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LETTER L 

Pear Frank, 

In order to lay a solid fminds^oa for my ^vib, 
I ought first to tell how this new world was made ; 
ai»l, secondly, how k was peopled ; since, if it had 
Bever been made or peopled, it would not be worth 
writing about. There are two ways of maki^ ja 
world, lately invented by the geologists— one by 
fire, the other by water. I mention these to show 
you it is no difficult matter ; and you may take your 
duHce of jcitt^r, as people choose whether they 
will have their mutton roasted or bcriled. 

But, though it was easy enough for the jAiloso- 
phers to tell how America was made, the peopling 
of it was not quite so trifling a job, and cost them 
more labour than all the rest of the ^arth put 
together. The old vjrorld, it seems> was hugely 
sur^v^sed, H fincUng diis thumping bantling, as it 
were, thus laid at its door ; and the philosopheiB, 
like fedthful parish officers, set to work to ferret out 
the father. In this pijgriinage, they fared pretty 
much like the lad in the French noirel, who^ x% a 
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similar pious research, discovered no less than 
thirty-six fethers, one after the other. 

The honest aboriginals of America, not being 
philosophers, did not much care to what country 
their ancestors appertained ; but the learned were 
good enough to oblige them, by enlightening their 
comprehension in iWs particular. For this purpose 
each one set out on a difierent track, and, what 
is very remarkable, each found what he was look- 
ing for, in his own opinion ; although, to say the 
truth, some of them, assuredly, were not governed 
by a family likeness. Oike found out they were 
descended fixMn Joktan, the son of Eber, son to^- 
the Lord knows who ; a seccmd, from the Spaniards, 
who fled on the first invasi(m of Spain by the Moors ; 
a third, from the Atlantides ; a fourth, from the 
Scandinavians ; a fifth, frcxn the Hunns ; a axth, 
from the Canaanites ; a seventh, from the Japanese ; 
an eighth, fix)m the Romans; a ninth, from the 
Crauls ; a tenth, from the Friezlanders ; an eleventh, 
firom the Celts ; a twelfth, from the Egyptians; a 
thirteenth, from the Phoenicians ; a fifteendi — I beg 
pardon — a fourteenth, from the Chinese ; a fifteenth, 
from the Norwegians ; a sixteenth, from the Ethio- 
pians; and a seventeenth, from the Anthropophagi I 
Here is an ancestor for every state in the union, 
whidi is enough, in all conscience, to content a rei^- 
sonable man. But there are at least twenty more 
papas putting in for little America, which shows 
how anxious every body was to daim this noble 
offipiing. Each of these supported his theory with 
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a pertinacity proportioDed to its enormity; and^ 
perhaps, there never was such a mass of absurdity 
' as has been generated by this subject, useless in 
itself and now beyond the reach of human researdi 
to determine. 

It ^¥as to be hoped that the subject had been kdd 
at rest in the lewtoed lumber of the times, never to 
be revived. But a philosopher of our own country, 
whose name may be found in all the newspapers, 
has lately revived it ; and did, what was Aought 
utterly impossible — produced new absurdities. The 
flat-nosed Tartars, and Samoiedes, £uid all the non* 
sense of did Thomas Brerewood, are again con- 
jured up, to play at foot-ball with, and tickle our 
learned societies. Since, however, the subject has 
been thus raised from the dead, I see no reas(m why 
I may not advance my theory, which, I have Kttle 
doubt, will overturn and utterly demolish all others, 
if it ever feirly comes before the world. I have 
actually discovered, by the infalUble aid of analogy, 
that America is the oldest quarter of the world, and 
the true hive from whence the earth was peopled 
after the deluge. ** First recover that — and then 
thou shalt hear ftirther.'' 

America is the largest quarter of the globe, and 
must therefore be the eldest bom ; for, taking the 
analogy of all nature, the largest must be the oldest, 
because it has had the largest time to grow ; and 
this analogy is pecuUarly applicable to the earth, 
which, according to the geologists, is growing lustily 
every day. Another proof of the superior antiqtdty 
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df America ist» that, at the time (^ the first <^scovery» 
she had forgot her own name ; in consequence c^ 
which, the monarchs of Europe kindly christened 
her over again — ^with blood. Nothing can be a 
greater proof of old age, than the loss of memc«y ; 
and to forget one's name, is an infallible indication 
of extreme longevity. One of the weak arguments 
brought forward by the ignorant philosophers of 
Europe against the antiquity of the new world, as 
they choose to call it, merely because it was new 
to them, is, that the aborigines of America are fax 
below the natives of Asia and Europe in learning, 
science, and all those arts which conduce to the 
delights of existence. Now this, so far from estab- 
lishing their theory, is, in my mind, almost a con* 
elusive argument in favour of mine. Do not all 
nations relapse into a sort of second childhood, and, 
in the course of ages, forget what, in the course of 
i^es, they had learned ? What has become of the 
glories of Egypt, and Greece, and Italy — the most 
renowned naticms of the ancient world ? Egypt 
and Greece have relapsed into barbarity, and Italy 
is become a nation of— fiddlers. Their glory exists 
only in the remembrance of what they cnice were; 
in their arts, their warlike renown, and their andent 
Uterature — ^as the science of our aborigines does in 
the remains of those astonishing works, whose crea- 
tion is &r beyond either tradition or history, and 
which, as they meet the eye of the stranger, as he 
glides down Uie gentle Ohio^ fill him with a vague 
and indefinite wonder. A peo{de may be so old as 
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to have forgotten every thing but the arts neces- 
sary to existence ; and this is, doubtless, the case 
-with our aborigines. Besides, there is a wonderful 
difierence between a people who tell their own 
achievements, and those who are ignorant of the 
noble art of writing. The former, always make 
the man striding over the li<Hi, while the latter, 
having nobody to take care of tlieir posthumous 
£ime, leave, generally, but an indifferent reputation 
behind diem. I will venture to say, that the early 
inhabitants of this new world performed as many 
impossible achievements as the Greeks, Romaic, 
and English I only there were, unluckily, no Herodo* 
tuses, Livys, and Venerable Bedes, to record than. 

Having given such special reascms, for believing 
that Noah was an American, it would seem unne- 
cessary to offer any proof, that the people erf Eu- 
rope, at least, are descended from the aborigines of 
this quarter of the world. With regard to those of 
Amca, there is much colour for the beUef, that they 
must look for their parentage somewhere else; and, 
"whenever they find it, much good may it do them. 
It may be worth while, however, to notice a few 
characteristic resemblances between the Indians of 
America and the pcJished nations of Europe, that, 
beyond doubt, prove the paternity of the former. 

The Indians are much given to high play ; so 
are the fashionable people abroad. The Indians 
neglect their wives ; so do the fashionable people 
abroad. The Indians are mightily given to long, 
pompous harangues ; so are the fashionable orators 
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abroad. The Indians are great smokers ; so are 
the Dutch and Germans. The Indians are fond 
of high-soundmg titles, such as Iron Cloud, Negro 
Legs, Jumping Sturgeon, Big-eared Dog, Shifting 
Shadow, &c. ; so are the fashionable people abroad. 
The Indians are great beggars ; so are the Italians. 
They are deep drinkers ; they are smoky and dirty ; 
great dancers ; proud and lazy ; and as vain as all 
the world put together. Certainly all this shows a 
common origin ; and the logical conclusion to be 
drawn is, that a people, Uke the Indians, uniting in 
themselves the various and distinguishing charac- 
teristics of the principal nations of the earth, must 
be the great common ancestor of all. Another 
proof of this is, the propensity which the natives 
of those countries have for flocking to this, which, 
doubtless, arises from a s(wt of instinctive affection 
for the land of their forefathers. No other reason, 
that I know of, can philosophically account for the 
obstinacy with which they persist in quitting their 
native Ismds, where they Uve under such ancient, 
worn-out, and respectable governments; where 
they have no property, and, consequently, no cares, 
but to escape starvation ; and where machinery is 
brought to such astonishing perfection, that there 
is hardly any use for human labour, and poor men 
have nothing to do, but be idle and starve, or busy 
themselves in politics, and \^ hanged,-r-Farewell. 
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LETTER IL 

Dear Frank, 

Inasmuch as I only mean to give you a few occa- 
sional sketches of "Ould Virginia,** as Captain Smith 
calls it, I shall content myself with merely reminding 
you that its first efiectual settlement conunenced 
.somewhat more than two centuries ago, and a few 
years anterior to that of Plymouth, in Massachusetts, 
the oldest settlement in that quarter. Farther back 
than this I will not go ; for, to use the words of the 
first historian of Virginia, so called after " the most 
famous, renowned, and worthie of all memorie, Queen 
Elizabeth" — " For the stories of Arthur, Malgo, and 
Brandon, that say a thousand years agoe they were 
in the north of America ; or the Fryer of Linn, that 
by his black art went to the north pole, in the yeare 
1360 ; in that I know them not. Let this suffice.** 

The history firom whence this extract is taken -is 
highly curious, and contains a variety of minute par- 
ticulars of the dangers and hardships encountered 
by the early adventurers. Among these the most 
sagacious, brave, and enterprising, by far, was the 
famous Captain John Smith, who, on all occasions of 
emergency, acted as a sort of dictator among them* 
It was he that negotiated or fought with the Indians ; 
explored the neighbounng waters, and visited the 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



to l^JTISRS FROM THE SOUTH* 

JFndian tribes on the Chesapeake and its tributary 
streams. He visited the " Weanocks, Anontahocks, 
Appamattocks, Manahocks, Ma^sawomocks, Kuskgt- 
rawocks, Sasquasahannocks, Acquintanakocks, Quir 
youghcohanecks;" fsuid all the names that end in 
nocks : at the end of which pilgrimage he brealts 
forth into the following poetic stanzas: 

a Thus have I walkt a wayless way, with uncouth paofC, 
, Which yet no Christian ipan did ever trace, 
But yet I know this npt affects the minde. 
Which eares doth heare, as that which eyes doe finde." 

The first explorers of James river, called Powhatan^ 
after the great emperor, were, it appears, subjected 
to a variety of inevitable hardships ; sometimes were 
iil-governed, and not unfrecjuently rather difficult to 
govern. A writer makes the following complaintsi 
against a certain president of the colony : 

** Had we," says he, " been as free from all sinnes 

^s gluttony and drunkennesse, we might have beei^ 

canonized for saintes ; but our president would never 

have been admitted, for engrossing to his private, oat- 

meale, sacke oyle, aqua vitce, beefe, egges, or what 

not, but the kettell:* that indeed he allowed equally 

to be distributed, and that was halfe a pint of wheat, 

and as much barley, boiled with water, for a man, a 

iday ; and this being fryed some twentie-six weeks in 

^e ship's hold, contained as many wormes as graines j 

pp that we might trulie call it ratl^er so much brane 

as come. Our drink w?is water ; our lodgings CEistles 

in the ayre." 

* As there was no division of property at that time, their meals 
yrexe oooked in a great kettle, and divided among the compap]^. 
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. *rhig notable president was deposed, and ano^the/ 
diQsen, ** who,** says the historian, ^ being little be-^ 
loved, and of weake judgment in dangers, and lessO 
industrie in peace, committed the managing of' all 
things abroad to Captaine Smith, who, by his owncf 
example, good wordes, aind faire promises, set somef 
to mow, others to hioA the thatch^ some to build 
houses, others to thateh them, himself e bearinge tka 
greatest taske far his oume share^ so thatj in a short 
time J he provided most of them with lodgings^ neglect^ 
'inge anye for himself e^ 

How admirably this- simple picture Sets forth thef 
fine character of Smith ; himself the first example of 
industry, m procurii^ shelter, and the last to taker 
advantage of it« Only give such men a sphere of 
actbn, and they will' lead all mankind by the nosey 
whenever danger comes.- 

In this way Jamestown was bliilt, oh what wai^ 
then the territory of the great Emperor Powhatan, si 
name inseparably connected with the early history 
of Virginia^ Powh*tan appears to have been ai 
** salvage^" as the phrase then was, of hberaJ and 
magnanimous* principles, although he became at last 
an irreconcilable enemy to the white people. It ap* 
pears that iJie ** salvages" all along the Cbast nf 
North America, with very few exceptions, treat 
tiie whites with hospitality, while they continued 
think them mere visitei^. But whenever it was d 
covered that Ihey came with views of perman^ 
settlement, a'sdirt of vague perception of what woi 
be tfac^fiaol resi^i toF thnoc^selves aftd tbek posteri 
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generally converted this friendly disposition intadeep^ 
lasting, and irreconcilable hostility. Powhatan \iras 
so called from the place of his reddence ; but his 
real name was Wahunsonack. Tte person and state 
of "Powhatan the great emperor" is thus described. 

" He is of personage a tall, well-proportioned man, 
with a soure look, his head somewhat gray, his beard 
so thinne that it seemeth none at all ; his age near 
sixtie, of a very able and hardy body to endure aiiye 
labour. About his person ordinarilie attended fortie 
or fiftie of the tallest men his countrie doth afibrde. 
Every nighte upon the foure quarters of his house 
are foure sentinells, each from the other a flightdioot^ 
and at everye half houre one from the corps da guard 
doth hollow, shaking his lips with his finger between 
them, untoe whom every sentinell doth answer roond 
from his stand. If anye dothfaile, they presenUie send 
forth an officer that beateth them extreamelye." 

From Jamestown they penetrated up the river 
by degrees to a place at the "Fa/fe^,*' where they 
founded a settlement, and called it Nonsiich^ because 
"they knew no place so strong, so pleasant and de- 
Kgbtful, in Virginia," This, I presume, was what is 
now called Richmond. I do not mean to enter into 
any further details of these matters ; haviog neither 
time nor patience ; although there is something in 
the fireside simpUcity and minuteness of these early 
, lust<»rians that is inexpressibly ^interesting to die de* 
Bcendants and countrymen of the first oW Argonauts 
ci this western world. But to copy tkMse w rathera 
tedious job; imdso I must rsftr yM to the tistosf 
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haril^ whichy Jiowever, is ve^ scarce.* In it you will 
read the fitmiliftr detailg of ^ progress of die coIo* 
Bists, the treachery of the •^saiyages,'* the gallantry 
of Smith — and, above all, the beautifid and romantic 
story of the tutelary angel Pocahontas: — how she 
saved Smith first, wad afterward the colony from 
extermi^idon — ^how die married " to Master John ^ 
Roife, an honest geirtieman, of good brfiaviour" — 
how she went to England, was christened Rebecca, 
and died, in 1617, making a '^goodKe and retigious 
ende." All this you will find toH with that pic- 
turesque i»m|Jicity and rtatujpe, which so often ac- 
companies tte relations of tiiose who tell what they 
hAve seen, and which is so infinitely preferable to the 
laboured and rhetorical flourishes of after writers, 
wfaoae art seams to consist in spreading the least 
pQssiUe quantity of matter over the greatest possible 
sur&ce. 

Among the descendants of Pocahontas, the most 
remarkaMe are John Randi^ph and Boiling Robert- 
son, both sharing an equal portion of the blood of die 
IrMlkm princess, and both exhibiting in their com- 
l^xion and jrfiysic^omy, indubitaHe matrks xy( their 
ixigin. The eyes of both are perfectly Indian- 
Mack, i^mng, and occaflobnaHy fierce. Indeed,. I 
have never met with a man havmg a cross of the 
alx»igktal, that did not show it like a blood-horse. 
Hie marks seem indelible, both in body and mind. 

In my viadt to WashingtcA four winters ago, it 
I my fortune to lodge in the same hotel with Mr. 

* It has since been reprinted. ^ 
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Randol{^ and to be favoured with his dcqiiaintanee^ 
I might almost say hiit-firiendsUp, which, notwith* 
standing his alleged wayward and capricious dispodr 
tion, is, I am told, generally stead&st and sincere. 
He is certainly the most remarkable man I have 
known, and on the whole the greatest oratot* I have 
ever heard. There is wit in every thing he |iays, and 
eloquence at the very end of his long fingers. He is 
the last man in the worid, into whose hands I shoidd 
wish to fall in a debate, for he cuts with a two-edged 
sword, and makes war like his Indian ancestors, 
sparing neither sex nor age. Yet his kindness is 
irresistible, and when he wishes to express it, the 
tones of his voice ^d the expression of his eye, go 
equally to the heart. 

His style of oratory in congress is emphatically 
his own. He is indeed original and unique in every 
thing. Often diffusive and discursive, his language 
is yet simple, though polished ; brief, though rich, 
and as direct as the axyow from the Indian bow. 
He often fliea^ apparently, from his subject, but, how- 
ever he may seem to wander away, without rudder 
or compass, he ©ever fails to return with a bound, 
illustrating it with flashes of Uving light Though 
eccentric and wayward, m the ordinary intercourse 
of life, there will be found more of what is called plain 
common sense in his speeches than in those of any 
other member of congress. His illustrations are 
almost always drawn from die most &miliar sources, 
and no man is so happy ii allusions to fables, pro- 
verbs> and the ordinary incidents d every-day life^ 
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He never declaims or sacrifices strength, clecume^ 
and simplicity, to the mcoe populiar charms of re* 
dundant metaphors, and full-rounded periods. He 
is abrupt, sententious, and laconic. Nothing, indeed, 
is more e^asy of comprehension than the ideas and 
language of the great orator of Old Virginia. Though 
exceediingly irritable in debate, he is never loud or 
boisterous, Ixit utters the most biting sarcasns in a 
manner the most irritatingly cool, and a voice that 
resemUes the music of the spheres. Such is die 
admirable cleamess of his voice, and the perfection 
of his enunciation, that ibe lowest tones circulate like 
echoes through the hall of congress, and are far more 

distinct than the roarii^s of M L , the bel- 

lowings of R N ^ or the Ueatings of the 

very stentorian R-^ — R . In diort, in all the 

requisites of a great orator, he has no superior, and, 
in the greatest of all, the power of attracting, charm- 
ing, riveting the attenticm of an audience, no equal 
in this country, perhaps m. the world. 

Mr. Randolph has fared, as most p^jitical leaders 
have dcHie, in having his ccmduct misrepareaented, his 
foibles, which Heaven knows are- sufficiently fcmni- 
dable, exaggerated, and his peculiarities caricatured, 
without i^morse. The fault is in a gseat measure 
his own- He spares no adversary, and has no right 
to expect they will spare him. In this respect his 
exam{de may well be a warning, to inculcate amco^ 
rival leaders the necessity of toleration in polkics as 
well as religion. That he is irritaUe, capricious, and 
careless of wounding the feelings of thc^ for whom 
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he has no particular regard, bo one will deny. That 
he is impati^it in argument, and intolerant of oppo- 
mtion^ is equally certain ; and the whole wc»rld knows, 
that he is little solidtous to disguise his contempt or 
dislike. But much of this peevidi irritability may 
find its origin and excuse in his physical sufferings. 
Almost firom his boyhood he has never known the 
blessing of health, nor ever onjoyed even its anticipa- 
tion. His constitution is irretrievably brdien down ; 
and though he may live many years, they will, in all 
IHX>bability, be years of anxiety and si^ering, im« 
bittered not only by the absence of all hope, but by 
the ridicule, instead of the sympathy of the world, 
which is ever too apt to suppose that a man canned 
be sick without dying. Men lingering under the 
dow consuming decay of a otostitutional infirmity, 
and perishing, not by inches, but the hundredth part 
ctf an inch, seem to me^the most pitiaUe erf the human 
race. The worid, and even their nearest firiends, 
come at last to beheve their malady imaginary, their 
comi^aints wijhout cause. They grow tired of hear- 
kg a man always proclaiming himself a victim to 
disease, yet at the same time appearing to take his 
share in the business, as well as the enjoyments ci 
Ufe, and living on like the rest of his fellow-worms. 
**They jest at scars that never felt a wound," and 
the very circumstance that £^uld excite additional 
commiseration, too often gives occasion to cold 
neglect or flippant ridicule. 

In this painful and trying situation was Mr. 
Randolph when I saw him, and it seems to me, that 
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Rxne apcdogy at least, for his selfish disregard to the 
feelings of others, might be found in the harassing 
nature of his own. I know of no situation HMnre 
apdy calculated to make a man a nnsanthrope ; and, 
those who are foremost and loudest in their con- 
demnation, would do well to lode into their own 
hearts, put themselves in his place, and then ask 
whether it does not naturally lead to, though it may 
not justify, occasional irritation, if not habitual ill- 
temper. I here speak of him as the world generally 
does. But so far as I saw him, and this was at all 
iours, he was fiiU of benignity and kindness. His 
treatment of his servants, and especially of his own 
slaves, was that of the kindest master, and he always 
called his personal attendant ** Jdhnny," which dimi- 
outive, to my mind, strongly indicated an habitual 
good-will towards them. It is thus we designate our 
&miliar firiends, and the childrra of our affections. 
To me, from whose admiration or apjJause he could 
anticipate neither honour ox advantage, his behaviour 
was uniformly kind, almost affectionate, and it will 
oe long before I forget his melimdioly, yet concilia- 
tory smile, the music of his mefiow voice, or die 
magic of his gentle manners. 

We passed our evenings together for some weeks, 
or rather I may say the better part of our nights, for 
he loved to sit up late, because as he was woat to 
say, the grave, not the bed, was his [daoe of rest 
On these occasions there was a charm in his con- 
versation, I never found in that of any other penKXk 
CMd Virginia was the goddess of his idolatry, and of 
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her he delisted to talk. He loved her so dearly^ 
that he SKxnetimes almost foi^ot he was also a citizen 
of the United States. The ^ories and triumphs of 
Patrick Henry's eloquence, and the ancient hos{»- 
tality of the old patricians on James river, were also 
among his favourite topics, (rf which he never tired, 
and with which he never tired me. In short, Frank, 
the impressictti on my mind is indelible, never to lie 
eradicated, that his heart was naturally liberal, open, 
and kind, and that his occasional ebullitions of sfde- 
netic impatience, were the spcmtaneous, perhetps 
irrepressible, efforts of a delrilitated frame, to relieve 
itselif a mom^at from the eternal impression of its 
own unceasing Nvorryingsj 

Mr. Randol}^ is, beyond comparis(m, the most 
Angular and striking perscHi I have ever seen. He 
seems made up of contradictions. Though his per- 
son is exceedingly i.tall, thin, and ill-proportioned, 
be is the most graceful man in the world when he 
pleayes ; and with an almost feminine* voioe, his 
whispers are beard across a room. When seated 
oa the opposite side of the hall c^ congress, he loc^ 
like a boy of fifteen; but when he rises to speak, he 
seems to stretch and expand his figure almost inl9 
sublimity, from the contrast between his height when 
ritting or standing. ..In the formed, his shoulders are 
raised, his head depressed, his body smd: almost into 
invisit»lity ; in the latter he is seen, his %ure dilated,, 
in die attitude of inspiration, his head raised, his long 
white finger pointing, and his daidL Indian eye flashing 
lightning at the object of his overwhelming sarcasm. 
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I n^ret to add, that this extrac^dinary man will, 
in all jHTobability, survive but a few years. His 
health appears irretrievably gcme, and his ocHOistitu- 
ticm irreparably injured. A premature decay seems 
gradually creeping, abnost imperceptibly, x)ver all 
his vital powers, and an irresistible unseen influence, 
that baffles human skill and human means, a]^)earB 
to be dragging him like an inexorable creditor to the 
grave. At the age of thirty-one or two, vnih wealth 
in po08essi<»3, fame as his handmaid, and-glory and 
power in bright perspective, he is in constitution an 
infirm dki man, with his light glossy hair parted over 
his forehead, and tied with a black riband behind ; 
teeth white as ivory, eyes flashing vnih intellect, and 
a countenance seamed with innumerable wrinkles. 
At the distance of a hundred yards, he will be mis- 
taken for an overgrown, premature boy ; approach 
him, and at every step his appearance changes, and 
he beccnnes gradually metamorphosed into a decreet 
old man. You will then see a face such as you n«ver 
saw before, never will see again ; if he likes you, a 
smile such as you never beheld light up a face be- 
fore; and when th^tt passes away, a count^mnce 
hearing an expression of long anxiety and siJferaig, 
that will make your heart adie if it never ached 
before. .* 

Such is John Randol{^ the descendant of Poca- 
hontas, as he appeared to me. He may be wayward, 
eccentric, self-willed, and erratic. His opponents 
sc«netimes insinuate that he is mad, because he sees 
what they cannot see, and speaks in the spirit of 
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inspiration of things to come* He looks into the 
clear mirror of futurity, ^th an eye that never 
winks, and they think he is staring at some jdiantom 
of his own creation. He talks of things past their 
comprehension, and they pronounce him mad, 

Abdallah was held one of the most eloquent of all 
the mollahs among the faithful, and his orations were 
listened to by the wise, as the words of inspiration. 
He usually rode an ass, considered the most cod." 
ceited of aH the long-eared tribe, and was accustomed 
to con his speeches as he travelled along the high- 
way. One day after one of these rehearsals, the 
ass chanced, while browsing in a wood, to meet a 
fox, who asked him, ** What news ?" " Alas !" cried 
the ass, " my poor master is run mad !" "How so,** 
re|Jied the other. ^ Why he talks so that I can*t 
understand a word he says." " Oh, if that is all," quoth 
Reynard, "make yourself perfectly easy — every man 
is not mad who talks beyond the comprehension of 
an ass." 

Mr. Randolph is a great admirer of horses, though 
he has left off racing, and is always followed by one 
or two dogs, who, he says, are the only true Mends 
he ever had. If so, this is his own fault ; no man 
ever was without friends who took the proper means 
to gain them. He would not suffer any one, not 
even his servants, to feed his dogs ; as he told me for 
thejreason, that they were apt to divide their affec- 
ticHis between their feeders. He would have his dogs 
love none other, depend on none other but himself; 
this shows that his character had beoMfne selfish. He 
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t)oasted of being the best ccxnpomider oi mimt'jvhps 
of any man in Virginia. • He put no water in them, 
and a single wine-glass sufficed for a long^ evening. 
He smc^ed most inveterately, and so do I you 
know, Frank, and this was a bond of union between 
us. I have known two men become staunch friends, 
(mly by taking snuff out of each other's boxes a few 
times. We kept most unseemly hours, and some- 
times in the morning he would get up from his chair, 
kx)k at his watch, and exclaim — ^ Bless me ! I don't 
know whose fault it is, but I used to keep good hours 
before you came." At parting he gave me a cha- 
racteristic invitation to -come and see him. "You 
shall have horse to ride and weapon to wear ; bacon 
and greens, Virginia fare, and help me make hay 
in the finest meadow in the world." I should like 
to see the Uon in his den, and have s<xne thoughts 
of venturing, if it is not too far out of my way. . They 
say he is very hospitable to those he Kkes, but not 
exactly so to those he don't. "Mr. RandoljJi," said 
one of the latter class to him one day — ^ I passed 
your house, last week." " You'r welcome to pass 
it, sir," replied the other very significantly. 

Mr. Randolph paid no attention to the etiquette 
estabUsl^d at Washington, or, rather attempted to 
be established, for there were great difficulties in the 
way of settling the point of precedence among our 
wild republicans. At the time I was there, every 
thing was at sixes and sevens. A distinctic«i was 
attempted between the members of the senate and 
those of the house of representatives. The foreign 
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ministers paid the first visit to the former, but insisted 
on a similar compliment from the latter. In like 
manner the wives of the heads of departments made 
the first move towards those of the senators, while 
they waited the first call from those of the members 
of the house of representatives. The reason of this 
distinction was, that a senator represented a state, 
and a member only a portion of a state. You may 
laugh, if you please, about these apparently insfgnifi- 
cant matters, but I can assure you, I had it from 
undoubted authority, that a very promising negotia- 
tion was not long since knocked on the head, by a 
contest for precedence between the wives of a secre- 
tary of state and a foreign minister. It is impos- 
sible to conceive the fnvolous anxieties of people in 
certain situations, to take precedence of each other. 
The liext thing to being a great man, is being next 
to a great man. 

Mr. Randolph demurred to the distinction attempted 
between a senator and a member of congress; he 
argued that the house of representatives was the 
nearest branch of the government to the sovereign 
people, and therefore superior in dignity to the others. 
It was also his ojrinion, that as the foreign ministers 
were in fact residents at Washington, and the mem- 
bers of congress strangers, the established rule in 
general society made it proper for the former to 
make tfie first advances. He did not choose, he said, 
to go and ask a dinner from any man, by paying the 
first visit. If he meant to give hin^ one it was a 
difierent affair. He therefore did not visit the diplo- 
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matique corps, and etiquette forbade they should visit 
)mn. The foreign ministers were, however, anxious 
to have him, and after ascertaining that he would 
accept an invitation to dinner, without the formality 
of a visit, accordingly sent him one. He did accept 
promptly, and immediately invited the ministers to 
dine with him, at a day previous to that in which 
he was engaged to them. They could not decline, 
and accordingly came. Randoljih chuckled mightily 
at securing the first viat, and thus supporting his 
dignity as representative of the sovereign people. 

Boiling Robertson,* his cousin, and equally a de- 
scendant of Pocahontas, was also a member of con- 
gress at the same time. I knew him well ; he was 
a man of fine talents, and inflexible integrity, both 
in private and public life. He had the Indian eye, 
and the whole cast of his countenance was aborigi- 
nal ; his temper was quick, but his heart kind and 
excellent. He was a faithful friend, but a most de- 
termined enemy. Li a debate in the house, he and 
RsKidolf^ laimched so many Lidian arrow? at each 
otbeiy that a challenge toc^ place. But the dispute 
was happily adjusted, and they continued friends 
afterwards. There are many other descendants of 
the princess, in Virginia, and certainly if I were to 
choose a pedigree for myself, I would prefer this to 
a descent from any one of William the Conqueror's 
barons, or William the Conqueror himself. 

Though I dislike copying any thing, and had rather 

* This gentlemMn became, afterwards, governor of Louisiana, 
and died there. 
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write out of my own head, as the saying is, a great 
deal, yet I cannot just now refrain from transcribing 
the following curious directions for the outfit of such 
J ** as diall have cause to* provide to go to Virginia, 
.whereby greate numbers may in parte conceive the 
better how to provide for themselves.** It is worth 
all the vague talk in the world about the state of the 
times, and the simplicity of livii^ among the first 
adventurers. 

A Monmouth cap, 1 10 

3 falling bands, 13 

3 shirts, 7 6 

1 waste coat, 2 2 

1 suit of canvas, 7 6 

1 suit of frize, 10 

1 suit of cloth, 15 

3 paire of Irish stockings, 4 

4 paire of shoes, 8 8 

1 paire of .garters, 10 

1 dozen points, 3 

1 paire of canvas sheets, 8 

7 ells of canvas, to make a bed, to be filled 

in Virginia, serving for two men, . . 8 

5 ells of coarse canvas, to make a bed at sea 

for two men, . # 5 

A coarse rug at sea, for two men, ... 6 

je4 6 

What would one of our spruce supercargoes say 
to such an outfit for a new world, I wonder, Frank? 
The whole of the indispensable necessaries for a 
family emigrating to Virginia, clothes, victuals, arms, 
tools, furniture, <fcc. is estimated by the writer at 
twenty pounds ! 
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Thus have I fidrly settled Virgiiiia, and as fidriy 
settled you down in it with my dwn hand. I will 
bring its history down to the present time in as few 
words as possible. Lake other 8tate«»i( g^^w, and 
spread, and 'flourished, and increased in populatioD 
by the good old way, cmly a good deal &ster than 
they before did these things ; the women, as will be 
foond by experienoe, always aoootaiMxlaling th^n* 
selves to ti^ exigencies of a new country. In a 
little while the statdy thatched castles of Jamestown 
became crowded with tittle^ white^ieaded urchins, 
that grew by rdHng and sunnji^ themselves in the 
sand, — ^and when they got to be men, the hive 
swarmed, and the young bees went forth, made a 
new hive, which swarmed again^ — until in process 
of time the land was peopled, and became a goodly 
state. Neither Neptune, nor Jupiter, nor Minerva, 
to(& them espedally under then: piotec;tion : nor did 
Medea asi^ tl^m in ovenxHnii^ the obstacles in 
their way by any oH the arts of magic. Fortitude, 
vfk>ur, perseverance, iiyiustry, and httle Pocah(»)tas, 
were their tutelary deities ; and their golden fleece, 
fields of com, and plantations of tobacco. Good by. 
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LETTER III. 

Dear Frank, 

The first settlers of Virginia generally located 
larger tracts than those to the norths because they 
saw m^e clearly its prospective value, or that the 
early introduction of slaves enabled them to cultivate 
more extensively. Hence arose the distinction sub- 
sisting between the two parts of the Union — ^the one 
being occupied by farmers, cultivating farms, the other 
by planters, cultivating plantations. To this day, the 
land in the occupancy of individuals lies mostly in 
large tracts, some of them containing several thou- 
sand acres. In one of my late excursions previous 
to setting out on my grand tour, I spent several days 
at the seat of one of these planters ; who, by the way, 
was a lady, and such a one as yovi will not see evety 
day, Frank. In the place of general description, 
which is for the most part vague and unsatisfactory, 
take the following picture ; which, however, is a 
favourable one, as the establishment was one of the 
most liberal and hospitable of any in Virginia. 

The master of the house, at least the gentleman 
who officiated as such, was a son-in-law of the family, 
who dressed exceedingly plain, and who, I soon found, 
was a well-educated, lively, good-hifnoured, sen- 
sible man ; though if I were to tell you, and you to 
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tdl your good lady-aunt Kate, that he never draidi 
any thing but water, she would no more beUeve it, 
dian she believes in the story of parson P 's amo- 
rous propensities. A stranger here, is just as much 
at home as a child in its cradle. Indeed I have heard 
a story of a gentleman from our part of the world, 
who stopt here, en passant, with his wife, carriage, 
and servants ; forgot in a little time that he was not 
at h(»ne, and staid more than half a year I Nay, so 
&r did this delu^on extend, that the lady visiter forgot 
herself so completely, as to find fault with the visits 
of the neighbouring country squires to the hospitaUe 
mansion, and to refuse to rit at table with them ! In 
^ort, I am credibly informed, she quarrelled with a 
most respectable old silver family teapot, which still 
keeps its stand on the breakfast table, and out of which 
I used to drink tea with infinite satisfaction, — because 
it was not gold, such as they used at her father's ( !) 
A day's residence here convinces you that you 
occasion no restraint; ccmsequently that you are 
welcome ; and therefor^ you feel all the freedom <rf 
home. Whenever I see the servants running about 
— ^the house in the hurry of preparation, and the fur- 
niture turned topsy-turvy on my arrival, I make my 
visit very short ; because I know by my own experi- 
ence, that people never like what, gives them trouble, 
and however they be inclined to a hearty welcome, 
must inevitably be glad of my departure. Here the 
ladies attend, as usual, to their own amusements and 
employments. ^You are told the carriage or horses 
are at your service— that you can fish, or hunt, or 
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lounge, or read, just as you please ; and every one 
makes his choice. 

The plantation is large ; ccHitaining, I believe, be- 
between niite and ten thousand acres ; and several 
hundred negroes are attached to it Some of the 
females are employed in taking care of the children, 
or in househdd occupations ; others in the fields ; 
while the old (Mies enjoy a sort of otitan cun^ dignu 
iate^ at their quarters. These quarters consist of 
k^ cabins, disposed in two rows on either side a wide 
avenue, with each a Uttle garden, in which they raise 
vegetaUes. Whitewashed an<i clean, they exliibited 
an appearance of comfort, which, in some mfeasiHre, 
served to reconcile me to bondage. At the door of 
ove of these, as we walked this way one evening, 
stood a little old negro, with his body bent in a curve, 
and his head as white as snow, leaning on what an 
IrishmanwcHildcallashillalah. Hewas the patriarch 
of the tribe; and enjoyed in his old age a life of per- 
fect ease. You might hear him laugh half a mile ; 
and be seemed to possess a full portion of that unre- 
flecting gayety, which, hapirily for his race, so gene- 
rally falls to their portion, and perhaps makes them 
some amends for the loss of fireedom. Relying on 
their master for the supply of all their wants, tiiey 
are in a sort of state of childhood, — equally exempt 
with children, from all the cares of providing support 
and subsistence for their offspring. This old man is 
oi an unknown age ; his birth being beyond history 
or tradition ; and having once been in the service 
of Lord Dunmore, he looks down with a dignified 
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ocmtempt on the plebeian slaves around him. The 
greatest aristocrat in the world, is one rf these fellows - 
who has belonged to a great man, — I meaa with the 
exception of his master. 

The harvest commenced while I was here ; and 
you would have been astonished, to see what woA 
they made with a field of wheat, containing, I was 
told, upwards of five hundred acres. All hands 
turned out ; and by night it was all in shocks. An 
army of locusts could not have swept it away half so 
soon, had it been green. I happened to be riding 
through the fields at twelve o*clock, and saw the 
women coming out singing, gallantly bonneted with 
large trays, containing ham and corn-bread, — a food 
they prefer to all other. It was gratifying to see 
them enjoying this wholescwne dinner; for since their 
lot seems almost beyond remedy, it was consoling 
to find it mitigated by kindness and plenty. I hope, 
and trust, that this practice is general ; for though 
the present generation cannot be charged with this 
system of slavery, they owe it to humanity — to the 
reputation of their country — ^they stand charged with 
an awful accountabihty to him who created this dif- 
ference in complexicm, to mitigate its evils as &r ai 
possible. 

We, in our part of the world, are accustomed to 
stigmatize Virginia and the more southern states, 
with the imputed guilt of the system of slavery which 
yet subsists among them, — although records are still 
extant which show that it was entailed upon their 
ancestors by the Britidi government; which encour- 
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aged the importation of slaves into these coloniesviii 
spite of the repeated remonstrances of the colonial 
legislaturoe. The present generation found them on 
its hands,-^and the great majority of planters with 
whom I conversed, lament an evil which cannot be 
cured by immediate emancipation — ^which sefems 
almost to baffle the hopes of -futurity — and which, 
while it appears as a stain on the lustre of their free- 
dom, seems almost beyond the reach of a remedy. 
The country west of the mountains has few slaves : 
and if I ever get there, I shall attempt, perhaps, to 
sketch the difference of character and habits origi- 
nating in that circumstance. 

I left this most respectable and hospitable mansicwn, 
after staying about a week ; at the end of which I 
began to be able to account for the delusion of the 
gentiemfm and lady I told you about in the first part 
of this letter. I began to feel myself mightily at 
home ; and, as the Virginians say, felt a heap of 
regret at bidding the excellent lady and her family 
good by. She had two littie daughters not grown 
up, who are receiving that sort of domestic educa- 
tion at home, which is very common in Virginia. 
They perhaps will not dance better than becomes a 
modest woman, as some ladies do— nor run their 
fingers so fast over a piano — ^nor wear such short 
petticoats as our town-bred misses ; but they will 
|H*obably make amends for these deficiencies, by the 
chaste simplicity of their manners — the superior 
cultivation of their minds, and the unadulterated 
purity of their* hearts. They will, to sum up all in 
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(me word, make better wives for it, Frank,— the only 
character in which a really valuable woman can 
ever shine. The oldest was a fair blue*eyed lassie, 
who, I prophesy, will one day be the belle of Virginia. 

The turn which my letter has unaccountably taken, 
brings to my mind, what I had like to have forgot, 
— a manuscript work, which afforded me infinite 
satisfaction. I used to lay on the sofa in the stately 
hall, during the sultry part of the day, and read it 
with wonderful gusto. It was written by an an- 
cestor of the lady with whom I was a guest, — a high 
man in his day. Strangers, as they sail up James 
river, are still shown the house, where he once hved 
in princely splendour ; giving welcome and shelter 
to high and low that passed that way. Judging by 
the ^ork, the author was ^ deep scholar ; a man of 
great observation, and a sly joker on womankind. 
He never misses an opportunity of giving a shrewd 
cut at them ; and as I especially recollect, records 
with great satisfaction, the theological opinions of one 
Bearskin, an Indian philosopher, who accompanied 
him in running the line between Virginia and North 
Carolina. 

Bearskin*s paradise was an improvement on that 
of Mahomet. It was peopled with beautiful maids, 
gifted with every personal charm, and endowed with 
every intellectual gift ; of which last they made ther 
most excellent use — ^by never speaking a word. In 
addition to this, they were extremely docile and> 
good-natured; obeying every wish or command, 
of course, without the least grumbBng. The sage 
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Bearskin's place of punishment, was a terrible jisuce $ 
containing nothing but ugly old wcMnen, who — but 
let u^ not insult the memory of our mothers and 
grandmothers, who some of them doubtless were 
not beauties, if I may judge by the family pictures. 
The style of this work is, I think, the finest specimen 
of that grave, stately, and quaint mode of writing 
fashionable about a century ago, that I have ever 
met with any w^ere. Good by. 



d by Google 



UTTBR8 FROM THB SOUTH. 



LETTER IV. 

Dear Frank, 

One of the first things that strikes a northern man, 
who flounders into Virginia, or either of the more 
southern states, loaded with a pack of prejudices as 
large as a pedler's is, that he has, all life long, been 
under a very mistaken notion of the state of their 
manners. So, at least, it fared with me, who, you 
^K>w, had a singular antipathy to gouging, and mint- 
juleps, the latter of which I have, however, pretty 
nearly got over. Before I had been long in this part 
of the world, I discovered, to my great surprise, that 
the peoi^e were very much like other folks, only a 
little more hospitable; and it is now my settled 
opinion, notwithstanding all counter authorities, that 
a civil, honest, well-meaning man, like myself^ may 
traverse the southern states, mountains and all, with- 
out being either obliged to fight, without special 
reason, or put up with insults from any body. Every 
day's experience, in short, convinces^ me, that the 
people of our part of the world have been much 
misled by the idle tales of travelling gedlers, sent out 
to buy tobacco and cottcm, or by the unneighbourly 
arts of men, knowing better, but misrepresenting for 
party purposes. 

**Ould Virginia,'* which, accordmjfrto the proverb, 
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** never tiresy^ has come in for a fiiD riiaie of this 
ignorant or interested obloquy; for it seems that her 
sister s^tes have never been brought to forgive her, 
for not only producing a WadungUxi, but, with an 
indecorous kind of prodigality, fomishing three or 
four other presidents in successiiXL This has scan- 
dalized the other states desperately; for each od6, as 
a matter of course, thinks itsdf ^ititled to give a 
president in time, even thou^ it may have so hap- 
pened that it never produced a man whose tal^its 
and opportunities qualifiid him for that high staticm. 
However I may lament this misfortune of poor Vir- 
ginia, I don't think she is so very much to blame for 
producing a successicm of such difl^jpiguii^ied men, 
and hold, that we of the north are, in duty bound, 
to forgive her, provided she promise never to do so 
again. But, whether she does or not, I will confess 
to you, that such is my want of the true local amor 
patriae that, provided we get good preadents, I care 
not what state they come from ; since, scMnehow or 
other, I have taken up an odd notion, that whether 
a man be bom east, west, north, or isputh, provided 
he is bom within the limits of our country, he is still 
an American ; and, that the attempt to put in claims 
to the presidency distinct frcMH merit and talents, ori- 
ginated in the petty ambition of grovelling pohticians, 
who could never expect to gain distinction, except 
by pampering flie vanity of their constituents at home. 
\ Be this as it may, Ifhink it is much to be wished, 
that the people of die various divisions of the United 
States were a ^e more acquainted with each other. 
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ibr, I am ^idafied, tbejr would be tfie better friends 
for it At present, like die tenants of one of those 
amazii^ lu^ houses in Edinburgh, that accommo* 
date several families, thou^ living, as it were, under 
the same rooC they have scarcely a speaking ac- 
quaintance. The irapresfions, whidi tb^ long since 
todi upon trust, with respect to each other, fitxn 
ign(»rant or ill-natinred travellers, interested in de- 
ceiving or sporting with their credulity ; the stories 
of bcMTseracii^, drinking, and gouging, on one hand, 
and of tricking and witcb-buming on the other, that 
Iwive passed current for a century or more, are still 
received as pictures coexisting manners, though even, 
at any time, th|]£ were ofraie occurrence, and very 
many of these practices are altogether extinct T1m9 
changes which siMM^eed each other, in this chameleon 
country, more rapidly than in any other part (jf the 
w(»rld, have, it would seem, passed unmarked and 
unrecorded, while the good peof^ still continue to 
believe and tremble. The impressi<»is of the natives 
here, with respect to those of the eastward, are still 
tinctured with the remembrance of witch-burnings; 
and not a pious dame in our northern parts, that 
would not compound for her soa coming back with 
one eye left, from an excursicm into the back parts 
oi the southern states^ 

Sudi foolish prejudices are worthy <^ honest John 
Bull, who, irom time immemorial, has believed that 
his neighbours, the Frendi, eat lrogs,and are destitute 
of religkn, as well as of every manly and womanly 
virtue. But our people, who all read, itad write, and 
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tibink, and reason — some right — others wrong, ought 
to be ashamed of Itemselves, to believe so badly cf 
their countrymen and nei^ibours. It is a foolirii 
absurdity, ever the product of natioi^ foUy, or 
national antipathy, to assert, that cotemporary and 
neighbouring people, having the same li^ts of reli- 
gion, living under similar laws, and enjoying, equally, 
the adviwtages of education, should be so ess^itiallv 
different in morals. They may diflfer, it is true, in 
manners ; but there is no philosojAical reason for 
their exhibiting a contAkst of morals, or l|tat one 
should be. so much wiser and better than the other. 
I believe, if we pdace them fairly in ccwnparison, with 
no interest to allure us astray, and |)p antipathies to 
tempt us from the truth, we shall find, that an infe- 
riority in one p(»nt will be met by a superiority in 
another; that, though they mky diflfer in various, 
respects, there is no general disparity ; and tteit, 
on the whole, the scale remains equally balanced.^ 
There are two distinct classes of faults in the 
world; one open, palpable, and elusive ; the other 
secret, sly, and hypocritical. Those who commit 
liie former, are worse than they seem ; and those 
who indulge in the latter, are not half so good as 
they appear. The former are offenders against 
decency and the laws of man; the latter against 
virtue and tb^ Divinity. 

But I know you hate prosing, and, not without 
good reason, since I remember you had a surfeit of 
it, when by way of growing wise, you accompanied 
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oar friend. Dr. > on a scientific tour to tbe seven- 
milestone. This worthy scholar never had an origind 
idea but cmce in his life, when I recc^lect he was 
delivered of a swinging absurdity. I shall never 
forget the time, wh^i he drew a conclusive argu- 
ment in favour of &e immortality of the soul, from 
his capacity of deriving such wonderful pleasure in 
the contemplation of a flower through a little mag- 
nifyii^ glass. But it is time for, us to get on in our 
travels. 

I ccmcmienced my regular tour at N , where 

I was lucky enough to fell in with our dd fellow* 

i^udent, CMiver B , who, you may remember, 

was expelled t^ cdlege, for taking such unwar- 
rantable freedoms with the venerabfe classics, which 
he always translated to suit his own purposes. This 
habit gave mortal offence to the professor erf" hu- 
manity ; for it not only made ^e class lau^, but, 
what was fer worse, caused the professcnr sometimes 
to forget his gravity.' But the grand offence was 
against the professor of theology, and ti^ologians^ 
you know, never fcwrgive. Ctoe cold morning, when, 
as usual, we were called up at daylight, to prayers, 
I suppose to make us in love witii praying all our 
Kves, by connecting it with such agreeaWe associa- 
ikmBy somebody, in coining into the cold chapel, ex- 
claimed, ** O tempora ;" Oliver, stretqteg himself 
out with a most significant yawn, replied, " O tnares^ 
drawling it out, to make it sound like mare ease. 
This occaaoned a mighty tittering, which, being 
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traced to Noll, he was had up before the faculty, 
and, like poor Cinna, the poet, who was killed by- 
Marc AnUmy's mob, for makii^ bad verses, was 
expelled for marring good Latin. 

While at college, he was considered the best Greek 
and Latin scholar of the class ; and, for Latin puns, 
no man in Philadelphia could ccrnie up to him. But 
his hoU^, at present, is geology, the fashionable 
science of the day. Last year he was hard at 
chymistry, and Sir Humphrey Davy was his hero. 
But he grew tired of this improving science, which 
he declared was always playing him tricks ; for, by 
the time he had fairly got to understand one theory, 
another came, and as fairly knockeyl it on the head; 
so that he was not only compelled to begin to learn, 
but to unlearn anew. Monsieur Cuvier is now his 
oracle, but shares his attentions with Werner and 
Hutton, the present &shionable manufacturers of 
worlds. Noll has made three worlds already, though 
we have only travelled three days ; and I begin to 
find this so easy a matter, that I think of trying my 
hand at it myself soon. Such trifles are nothing to 
the philosophers, who create wwlds as easy as boys 
blow soap-bubbles. 

Our old acquaintance having an idle summer on 
his hands, for he has not yet chosen his professicm, 
agreed to agcompany me, and we accordingly set 
forth. on horseback, carrying our plunder (as the 
Virginians call baggage) in a light Jersey wagon. 
The good women along the road take us for travel- 
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ling pedlers, and come out continually to bargain for 
pins, neecUes, handkerchiefs, ahd such like matters. 
It is very rare here to see gentlemen travellers 
carry their plunder except in a small portmanteau 
fixed to the saddle ; as it is not customary to dress 
fine at the Springs, or elsewhere : those who do, 
are apt to be taken for blacklegs, or horse-jockeys. 
Good by. 
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LETTER V. 

Dear Frank» 

Entewng "Odd Virginia," from the Chesapeake 
hay, you travel upon what is called by the learned 
in. these matters, tiie region of sea sand. But, by the 
way, I ought to tell you, I caught a fresh-water fish 
in the bay ; whence I conclude, to a certainty^Jt was 
once a great fresh-water lake, where the waters 
of the rivers, gradually accumulating, at last broke 
through, between capes Charles and Henry, with an 
intention of making a violent inroad upon the ocean. 
But they reckoned without their host ; for the sea 
fairly turned the tables upon them, and, in revenge, 
changed all the great lake salt, making a pretty 
kettle of fisJi of it In this you see the wonderfiil 
equality, or, to use a diplomatic phrase, ** reciprocity," 
in the operations of nature, who having, according 
to the testimohy of a learned philosopher, metamor- 
phosed the waters of the great lakes from salt into 
fresh, did, like an honest lady, make the salt waters 
amends for this liberty, by turning the firesh waters 
into salt in another quarter. . 

The region of sea sand is, according to the present 
fashionable theory, an accession'from the sea, which, 
in this way, seems to acknowledge a sort of fealty 
to mother earth, by paying her a yearly tribute of 



d by Google 



I.&l*t£RS FAOM THE SOUTH. 41 

fine white sand, beautiful shells, and pretty round 
jxdiriied pebbles ; which, I dare say, {dease the oH 
lady wcmderfully. In process of time thi^^n^iwp 
beccHnes, by the aid of vegetable decomposHmTa 
fine rich soil, level, and without a single rock, or 
even stone as large as an egg. It was on these flats 
that the early adventurers made their first efiectual 
settlement, from whence^ they gradually penetrated 
into the region of river aUttvion, of which I shall 
speak anon. Along die rivers, winding through*^ 
these extensive plains, lived, not more than an age 
ago, a race of stately planters, whose hospitality 
gave a character to Virginia, which it still retains. 
Stemgers were always welcome, and soc«i forgot 
they were strangers. But time, the exhaustion of 
the soil, by a careless mode of cultivation, together 
with the division of property, brought about by the 
salutary operation of the stsltute abolishing entails, 
which is the true foundation of our republican sys- 
tem, all combined, have changed the face of things. 
A few of these ancient establishments are still kept 
up, but many of the houses are shut ; others have 
passed into the hands of the industrious, or the specu- 
lating, whose modes of thinking, feeling, and acting, 
are totally different ; and, with here and there an 
exception, nothing now remains, but the traditionary 
details of some aged matron, who Kves only in the 
recollections of the past, of ancient modes, and ancient 
hospitality. Trade and industry are good things ; 
but they are not without that . alloy of evil which 
seems to incorporate itself with every mode and 
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habit of life. Those who get money with difficulty; 
part irom it with difficulty ; and» although they may 
a4Mo their own en}03rment8, and to the wealth of a 
country, seld<Mn» I behevey are eith^ very disinterest- 
edly hospitable or generous. They certainly rarely 
partake, in any great degree, of those lofty feelings, 
which set one man high above another in the scale 
of bedng, and which are so frequently found among 
those who are neither very industrious nor very 
saving. The more, and the nearer I loc^ at human 
life, the more I am satisfied of this great truth — ^that 
the only perfect system of equaUty is to be found in 
the distributions of Providence ; tiiat there is nearly 
die same proporticm of good and evil in all classes 
of society, except one, as well as the same proportion 
of enjoyment ; and that mankind are happy, not ac* 
cording to the wealth they enjoy, but to the virtues 
they practise. Great ei^joyments are coupled with 
great suflferings — ^the capacity for exquisite happiness 
is ever die acccwnpaniment of a great susceptibility 
to misery— great faults and great virtues belong to 
the same family; — so do small virtues, and little 
vices ; and although one man may sufier for a great 
crime, while another, guilty of a multiplicity of small 
ones, escapes, still it may reasonably be questioned 
whether the sum total oi the one does not amount to 
the single enormity of the other. And now let us get 
on in our travols, — and I hope you are not impatient ; 
for a man can't always be on horseback ; he must 
stop to bait himself and his horse. In like manner I 
cannot always be tdling you of what I see; for what 
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I see here, bekiigs toother people ; what I tfiink and 
/eel is my own, and dierefiDiCp I am fond of showing 
it, as a mother is of exhibiting her child, even tliough 
it is not worth lookii^ at ; which is very often the 
case with my thoughts. 

The transition from the region of sea sandy to that 
of river alluvion is very abrupt ; it is only climbing 
a hill, and you pop on the latter, which is a deposit 
of the rivers, in like manner as the former is of the 
ocean. The rivers, not to be behindhand with the 
sea, bring down a tribute to the earth. But the sly 
rogues play the dd lady a tri<^ simiku* to that of 
• the man who stole his ne^bour's purse to pay a 
debt he owed him. They only pay in the low lands 
what they filch from her in the mountains, which is 
what they call " robbing Peter to pay Paul." If it 
was not for this nefarious swindling, the earth would 
probably grow so large in time, as to destroy the 
whole system of the universe by increasing in attrac- 
tion as in size, until all the planets would ccMne shoot- 
ing towards her, and break their own heads, as well 
as the old lady's. But let the modem makers of 
Heaven and earth, who scandalize the honest rivers 
in this way, look to it; — all I can say is, it is well 
for these gentry that there are no watery gods now- 
a-days, except Daddy Neptune, who has enough to 
do to defend the ri^ts of the ocean, to take their part 
You remember what a scrape one of Homer's heroes 
got into by insulting the Scamander, which fell into 
such a passion that it fried itself dry in its own chan- 
nel, insomuch that- none of the learned, except M. 
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Chevalier, have been able to find it since. For this 
reason honest Dan Homer is shrewdly suspected of 
having made that river pretty much as the great 
giant Gargantera did the little river Bievre, when 
he gave the people of Paris a benediction from the 
top of a high steeple. The learned, indeed, are as 
great doubters as Governor Van Twiller. One sect 
of philosophers doubted their own existence, until a 
cunning rogue demonstrated it by a two-legged syllo- 
gism, to wit, ** I think, therefore I exist,*' which he put 
in Latin, fc^ fear the vulgar should laugh at him, and 
ask what stronger proof he could give of his thinking, 
than of his existing. Another very great philosopher 
fwore that every thing was ideal in this world, until 
tie ran against a post, and was asked by a wag if 
there was any matter in it And now they begin to 
doubt that there ever was such a city, or such a war, 
Is that of Troy, because they, can't fbid the Scaman- 
der and Simois, in the relative situaticms described 
by Homer, while at the same time they pabn upon 
us the theory of sea sands, and river alluvion, under 
the operation of which the earth is undergoing per- 
petual changes. But the honest truth of the matter 
I believe is, that every avenue to rational originality 
is so completely choked up by preceding writers, 
that there is now no way of being original except 
by being absurd. It may serve to humble the pride 
of these laborious triflers, to reflect that the most 
useful discoveries have been made in the most bar- 
barous times, and that the principal employment of 
modem philosophers, is to debate en things that wen 
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invented by ignorant people. Cdumbus discovered 
America when the art of building diips might be 
said to be in its infancy, and all the inventions of the 
modems put together are nothing, in point of uni- 
versal utiUty, to those of producing fire, making iron, 
and turning wheat into flour. The single invention 
of the plough, is worth all the theories of Newton, 
added to all the discoveries of Sir Humphrey Davy. 
Yet these were all the product of what are called the 
ages of ignorance* It would seem, indeed, that with 
{Mosoi^y, science, and the Urts, thete is a certain 
pdnt beyond which all researches serve no other 
purpose, than merely to afford amusement to peipsona 
who are without any usefid occupaticm. They are 
for the most part productive of nothing but useless 
truths, which neither enlarge the sphere of know- 
ledge, nor contribute in any way to the hapjttness 
of mankind. Oh, for another Calif Omar, or Bully 
Cockbum, to bum all the libraries, that we poor 
uKKlems might deal in something else besides origi- 
nal absurdities, or servile imitations I 

The contrast between the country I passed through 
in going up to Richmcmd, and that between it and 
the south mountain, to whatever cause it may be 
owing, is sufficiently marked to give rise to a dis- 
tinction among geologists. It is here that all the 
rivers are broken by falls ; for it seems they have 
no other way of gettuiig downhill, but by falling. 
The separation of these two regions is everywhere 
marked by an intermpticm in the navigation, except 
in the solitary instance of the great Mohegan, vul- 
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garly called Hudson, which bears its waters tri« 
umphantly through Bull Hill, Crow's Nest, Dunder- 
barrack, and Anthony's Nose, with a current deep, 
clear, and unagitated, as if it had not cost him a 
single effort Yet have the peojde of this part of 
the worid the unparalleled assurance to compare 
James river and the Potomac, to the great Mohega^, 
which is the very Hannibal of rivers, inasmuch as 
it breaks through mountains without making a single 
false step by the way. Other rivers, to wit, James 
and the Potomac, are ob%ed to tumble downhill as 
well as they can ; and it is no doubt owing to the 
anticipation of this unpleasant job that they are so 
much given to murmuring. Now it is a singular 
feet, that neither the great Mohegan, nor any body 
living on its banks, was ever known to murmur, 
except just about the time of elecUng a new presi- 
dent from CMd Virginia. 

I am now at Richmond, the seat of government, 
pro tem. of the state. It will probably not remain 
so long, a^ they are making a stir west of the Blue 
Ridge; and it seems the destiny of this country, 
that power should travel to the west, as that was 
the way it first came here. A convention has been 
called together to consider this and other matters of 
mortal grievance, under which the good people have 
been persuaded they have long laboured, without 
knowing any thing about them, as often happens. 
The result of this struggle between the two sections 
of the country, will probably be the division of the 
state into two great parties, distmct from federalism 
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and anti-federalism, which will in a great degree 
destroy its pditical weight in the general govern* 
ment. Such has been the case with the state of 
New- York, where the rivalry of ambitious individ- 
-cials has from time to time so distracted the people, 
that no one could depend upon its pcddtical consis- 
tency, or its support of any cause or system what- 
ever, for four-and-twenty hours together* This 
changing without any apparent cause, however, it 
cannot be denied, is a proof of her independence, as 
well as of a determination to do as she pleases. So 
Iwig as she perseveres in this vacillating course, it is 
not to be expected that she will attain to her proper 
influence in the union, which is only to be acquired 
by a uniform devotion to the same political princi- 
j^es. — Instead of marshalling under the banner of 
principles, we. find them slavishly devoting them- 
selves to meTt^ and submitting to be called Burrites, 
Lewisites, or Clintonians, like the abject followers 
of some feudal chief. Perhaps they don't know it ; 
but the republicans of the other states look on, and 
despise such a rabble of retainers, and lose all con- 
fidence in a state thus in leading-strings. 

The city of Richmond deserves to have a song 
written about it, as well as Richmmid Hill, where 
lived a lass, in England ; and were I a poet, it should 
not be without it twenty-four hours. It is beautifully 
situated, just on the line of division between the 
region of sea sand, and of river alluvicHi, and at the 
fix)t of James river rapids. Above, the river foams 
and roars among the rocks ; below, it winds gently 
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and quietly through a gweet landscape of meadows^ 
and golden harvest^fields. It was once, and until 
lately, inhabited principally by a race of most ancient 
and respectable Ranters, having estates in the coun- 
try, who diose it for their residence for the sake of 
social enjoym^it They formed a society, which, 
I am sorry to say, is now seldom to be met with in 
any of our cities : I mean, a society of people, not 
^xdusively monopolized by money-making pursuits, 
but of liberal education, liberal habits of thinking 
and acting, and possessing both leisure and inclina- 
tion to cultivate those feelings, and pursuev those 
objects, which exgJt our nature, rather tfian increase 
our fortune. I am, however, one of those who, like 
honest Candide, think all things happen for the best, 
and that this is the best of all possible worlcb. I 
tiierefore don't actually quarrel with the money- 
getting spirit that pervades all our great cities, to the 
utter exclusion of the encouragement of literature, 
except so far as it is necessary to pen an advertise- 
ment. It makes men rich, if not liberal and enlight- 
ened : and in {daces where wealth is syncHijrmous 
with virtue and intellect, it may, for aught I know, 
answer in lieu of both. I shall never forget how the 
good alderman, your father, dropped his knife and 
fcrk, one day, when I asserted stt Ws table, that ■ 
tiie great merchant, who was actually president of a 
bank, and had the credit of being worth millions, 
was, in feeling, intellect, and action, no better than a 
j)edler. The alderman looked at me as if I had 
abused Gteneral Washington or the Bible ; and I hav^ 
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never sat at the good man's table since. But without 
exactly quarrelling with that sordid disposition, or 
that ostentatious, yet vulgar provision, which in 
general actuates the people of our great cities, to the 
exclusion of every nobler pursuit, and all rational 
economy; still I may venture to lament its univer- 
sality. In days of yore, Plutus, although he shone 
in gold and precious stones, hid himself in the bowels 
of the earth ; but now he is seen clothed in ragged 
bank-notes, taking precedence everywhere in the' 
dty drawing-rooms. There is now no place where 
a knot of harmless people of moderate fortune can 
sit down in the undisturbed enjoyment of social ease, 
or the cultivation of hterature and science, free from 
the intrusion of tobacco, tar, pitch, potash, and cod- 
fish ; sandahs, baftas, buglipoors, and all the jargon 
of East India commodities. If they have a mode- 
rate competency, they are beset by greedy beggars, 
who, by dint of perseverance, at length tempt them 
to engage in some profitable speculation, which draws 
tiiem gradually from their former pursuits, and in- 
gulj^ them for ever in the vortex of gain. 

In feet, no young man, now-a-days, at least in our 
ccmnmercial places, thinks of sitting down quietly in 
the enjoyment of wealth, and the cultivation of those 
elegant pursuits which adorn our nature, and exalt 
a country. Scmietimes, indeed, he becomes what is 
called a gentleman, that is to say, he abandons every 
useful or honouraMe pursuit, and either lounges away 
a c<«temptible existence in doing nothing, or in doing 
what he ou^t not to have done. But the most 
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common fate of young men, in our part of the workl, 
who inherit great fortunes is, to set about making 
them greater. They seem never to think of the 
dignity of that lofty independence, which is the lot 
of the young man of wealth who retires to the en- 
joyment of what has been left him by his fathers. 
They seem to imagine there is no alternative between 
absolute idleness, and absolute devotion to business: 
nor do they appear to recollect, that the noblest 
employment of wealth is, to do good with it, and 
employ the leisure it bestows in the pursuit of know- 
ledge, rather than the accumulation oi superfluous 
gold, which they vdll not bestow on others, and 
know not how to enjoy themselves. 

These sentiments are exemplified in the case of 

our two school-fellows, H and D — . — ^, both of 

whom, at about the age of three-and-twenty, inherited 
fortunes that would have been ample in any part of 

the world, and were well-educated. H , who 

was always turning a penny at school, and cried his 
eyes out once at losing a sixpence through a crack 
in the floor of the school, on receiving his fortune 
began to look out for bargains; and put himself 
under the tuition of one of the .most experienced 
shavers of the city, to learn the arts of the trade. In 
this way he grew richer and richer ; and meaner 
and meaner. If he gave a great dinner, from pure 
ostentation, he starved his household, while he was 
eating the dinners given him in turn. He kept a 
carriage ; but it cost him more in whips than in hay, 
and he saved the expense of his stable in his kitchen. 
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He became at last a great man, accordmg to tbe city 
acceptation — for he was a director of a hfdf-brc^en 
insurance company, and bank ; — every body looked 
up to him, not because he wouM, but because he could 
be of service to them; andthepresidentof oneof the 
banks was heard to say publicly one day, that he 

believed that H was one of the most mcmeyed 

men in the city. Thus he lived, and thus will he 
die, without ever having conceived even the abstract 
idea of any pursuit, but that of money, money, mo- 
ney ; or any enjoyment but in its accumulation. 

But little D f on the contrary, was determined 

to be a gentleman, according to the fashionable idea 
of the present day in our cities. As he was to be 
rich, there was no occasion for him to know any 
thing — but how to enjoy it like a gentleman. He 
accordingly took his degree as the head dunce in the 
cdlege; and the first tiling he did on coming into the 
possesion of nearly half a million, was to «end out 
his measure for asmt of elotiies to a London tailor. 
He forthwith enlisted himself under some tavern 
bucks, and strutted up and down Broadway, with a 
surtout which saved tiie corporation tiie trouble of 
sweeping the streets — was seen everywhere at pub- 
Be places and parties, without doing any thing but 
yawn at tiie one, and stand in every body's way in 
the other, eating pickled-oysters. His estimate of a 
party, where a man of feeling and refinement would 
go to enjoy elegant society, and rational amusement, 
was always founded on the quantity of porter, wine, 
tei j^ckled-oysters, handed round. Never was he 
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known, on any occasion, to do any one thii^ either 
pleasing or usefiil, — ^and, (rf course, in a little time he 
attained to the reputation of a fine gentleman ; be- 
cause, as he never did any thing, he must needs be 
so ; employment being unworthy that high character. 
Some of the best bred people doubted his pretensions, 
until he thought of finding fault with every thing he 
heard and saw, when the opinion of his high breeding 
became unanimous. 

Whether the people got tired of him, or he grew 
tired of the people, I don't exactiy know ; but iq 
order to get a new gloss, he went abroad, staid six 
months, and came back vastly improved; for ho 
found this country more intolerable than ever,— a 
sure sign of excessive refinement, especially as he 
ma4e a point of proclaiming his opinicm aloud at all 

parties. When I was last at N 1 saw him in a 

book-store, reading a book upside down, and dressed 
as follows : to wit, one littie hat, with a steeple crown ; 
one pair of corsets ; one coat, so tight he could just 
breathe ; one pair of pantaloons, so immeasurably 
wide and loose you could hardly tell whether they 
were petticoats or not ; I don't recollect the residue 
of his costume, — ^but his hair came out firom beneath 
his hat like an ostrich's tail, and he stuck out behind 
like the African Venus. No doubt the ladies found 
him quite irresistible. 

One might moralize and spectilate oa what had 

been the different estimation of these young men, 

,had they pursued a course beccwiung their fortune 

and education, and devoted themselves to a useful 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



LETTERS PROM THE SOUTH. 58 

or brilliant career. Had they em jdoyed part of their 
fortunes, and their leisure, in adorning their minds, 
and encouraging a taste for refined, elegant, and 
scientific pursuits. Although perhaps they might 
not have attained to any lofty eminence, they would 
have become associated, at least, with those that 
were eminent They mi^t have become their 
patrons, if not their equals, and attained to a blame- 
less, nay, noble immortality, as the munificent en- 
couragers of genius ; instead of being, in their lives, 
tfie contempt of the virtuous and the wise ; and in 
their deaths, the ccnnpanions of oblivion. But I have 
already tired myself and so — Good by. 



d by Google 



M IMTtB^aWROU THS SOUTH* 



LETTER VL . 

Dear Frank, 

In my last letter, if I remember right, I tota4 fou 
(as they say in Virginia) up to Richmond, by what 
may be called a circumbendibus. Since then I have 
made an excursicwi to York and Williamsburgh ; the 
one celebrated as the place where the last blow of 
our revolutionary war was struck ; the other as hav- 
ing been the ancient seat of the state government 
Yorktown is on the right bank of York river, directly 
at its mouth. It now exhibits an appearance of deso- 
lation and decay, which, being so seldom seen in our 
youthful country, is the more apt to excite the notice 
of a stranger. These ruins are not so much the eflfect 
of time, as the consequence of neglect and desertion, 
and possess, of course, nothing of the interest be- 
longing to antiquities. A few years ago a great fire 
happened here, which completed the desolation of 
the place, by singling out, as its victims, with a sort 
of capricious cruelty, many of the best houses in the 
town. Immediately opposite to York is the town of 
Gloucester, consisting, as far as I could see, of a few 
poplars. 

But, whether flourishing or in ruins, Yorktown will 
ever be an object of peculiar interest, as the scene 
where the progress of European arms terminated, 
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tfieretand I hope for ever in the new world, whose fiile 
it so long was, to be domineered over by petty states, 
ffituated at a distance of three thousand mil^ and 
whose sovereigns, though incapable of governing at 
home, affected to tyrannize here. The time, I lK>pe, 
is not far distant, when not an inch of this great ccm- 
tinent will be tributary to any other quarter of the 
globe ; and when, if we choose to extend our ambi- 
tion so far, we may have colonies in Europe, as 
Europe has so long had in America. Every nation, 
like every dog, has its day, and the splendours of 
the civilized world, which rose in the ruddy east, 
may set at last in the glowing west, equally bright 
and glorious. 

In the evening I traced the outlines of the British 
fortifteations, accompanied by an escort of a dozen 
boys, who pointed out the remains of the house where 
Lord Comwallis had his head-quarters, and which he 
was obliged to abandon before the end of the siege, 
on account of the shower of bombs which fell on it, 
and at length destroyed every part but the chimney, 
which, if I remember right, is yet standing. These 
Hvely historians of the ** village train" were exceed- 
ingly communicative, and answeifed all my questions 
with one voice — that is, they all talked at once. 
There is a tradition current here, the truth of which 
I cannot vouch for, that after quitting the house I 
menti(med, Comwallis occupied a cave, which I was 
shown, excavated in the side of a bank frcmting pn 
die river. It consists of two rooms, cut or scraped, 
in a soft sandstcHie, and is thirty or forty feet under. 
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ground, so that it is entirely bomb proof. Whether 
his lordship ever made this his head-quarters or not, 
certain it is, that such is the common tradition here, 
although I confess, an old weather-beaten Scotchman, 
living on the beach, close by, asked our servant, "if 
we were such d d fools, as to believe that an Eng- 
lish general, and aford^ would hide himself in a cave ?" 
As to English generals, as far as my observation 
extends, they do things pretty much like other men ; 
and as for lords, I see no reasonable cause, why they 
should not be as much afiraid of bcwibs as plain misters. 
However, I have no disposition to undervalue the 
prowess of Lord Comwallis, who, I believe, was a 
good sort of a man enough, and feel particularljr 
grateful to him for getting cooped up at York, and 
surrendering as he did to General Washington and 
our allies. 

From York to Williamsburgh, is, I believe, about 
twelve miles up the river. I am not good at counting 
milestones, and if I were, there is not material for a 
milestone in all the region of sea sand. This river 
abounds in fish, oysters, and crabs, and, as might 
be expected, there are large masses of oyster-shells 
along the banks, I suppose left there in days of 
yore by the Indians, and covered, in process of time, 
by the deccmiposition of vegetable matter. They 
are at present, however, made use of to form a 
cement to the system of our geological school; 
whicli, without this Hew species of geological lime, 
would not hold together half a year. If I were to 
make a settlement In a new country, it should be 
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where never oyster vegetated, or crab crawled, or 
fi^.swam, for each of these is a staunch auxiliary 
to idleness. Nothing but the bundle of habits a man 
carries at his back makes him an industrious animal, 
and consequently the greater his wants, the more he 
will labour. But these fish and crabs afford such 
provoking facilities to satisfy the most craving of 
these, that he is thereby enabled to be idle without 
starving — ^and idleness is vice to those who cannot 
supply the tedium of bodily inertness by the labours 
of the mind. This is one bad effect of great oyster- 
banks ; another is, that the shells, in process of time, 
get into the hands of the philosoj^ers, and become, 
with the assistance of "Babylonian bricks" and 
"Nimrod straw," the materials for another Tower of 
Babel, and a consequent confusion of tcmgues, enough 
to puzzle a man out of his senses. The town or city 
of Williamsburgh, once the metropoUs of Virginia, 
and a mighty emporium of tobacco, is built in the 
form of a W, in compliment to King William ; for 
it is apparent that the first settlers here were right 
loyal, from the names they gave to different places. 
There is a fine gothic-looking college here, which I 
saw at a litde distance, but did not visit, having had 
quite enough of colleges in my day. I never go 
near one, without getting a vertigo, occasioned by 
the recollection of some of those confounded mathe- 
matics, which sent me headlong to the tail of the 

class, while honest L demonstrated himself to 

the head, and got the first honour ; though, between 
ourselves, I was obliged to write his valedictory. 
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* The mathematical studies are, undoubtedly, at the 
head of the useful, but they ought not to be made 
the sole objects of preference in the distribution of 
college hdnours, as is too much the case, I think, in 
our country. In my opuiion, too little attention, by 
fer, is paid to classical literature and belleslettres, 
and to this neglect, in all probability, may be traced, 
in some considerable degree, the want of that clas- 
sical and belleslettres taste, which,in all polite nations, 
is considered the great characteristic of a well- 
educated gentleman. The most vulgar of men may 
be a great practical mathematidan, but I never yet 
met with a man, eminent as a classical and belles- 
lettres scholar, wh6 did not possess a considerable 
degree of refinement of mind and manners. Polite 
literature ought, therefore, I think, to be encouraged 
and rewarded in our colleges, equally, at least, with 
those sciences which are exclusively and practically 
useful. If not necessary to the wants, it is essential 
to the beauty and grace of society; is a decisive 
evidence of politeness, taste, and refinement; and 
equally contributes to the reputation and happiness 
of a nation. 

There is another portion of the system of educa- 
tion pursued in most of our colleges, which, in re- 
ference to its moral effects, deserves, in my mind, 
to be held up to universal reprobation, as calculated 
to debase the human mind, at a period when habits 
are formed, and the foundaticm laid for every thing 
useful and noble, or base and contemptible. I mean 
the detestable statute lately introduced into many 
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of these institutions, obliging the student either to 
beoMne his own accuser ; to betray his associates ; 
(M* pledge his honour to a falsehood. For example : 
if a bell is rung at night, and wakes up the drowi^ 
professor, or any equally important prank is played 
by some unknown offender, it is the duty, enjoined 
by this statute, for any student acquainted with the 
transaction, to inform the professor forthwith, even 
though the offender be his brother, or dearest asso- 
ciate. If, however, no one is found contemptible 
enough to become a voluntary traitor to his c(Mn- 
panions, the whole of the students are called up, and 
those acquainted with the offender must either turn 
accusers, or pledge their Jumour to a falsehood, by 
declaring, under that sanction, that they are ignorant 
of the author of this important transgression. If 
they refuse either to turn accusers, or tell a falsehood, 
they are subject to expulsion. What pleasant alter- 
natives, and what an admirable system for inculcating 
faith and honour in the minds of those, whose stations 
and opportunities render it probable, that many of 
them will rise to situations in society, where their 
examples will have an extensive influence, and their 
principles and conduct be subjects of national im- 
portance. If we want traitors — Benedict Arnolds 
— this is the way to get them. The first duty — 
with due reverence to the feculty of every college, 
past, present, and future ; the first duty of every 
man, in every situation, is never to do any thing 
mean or contemptible. No duty obliges him to 
betray his associates, nor can he ever be placed in 
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tcay situation to demand Jhe sacrifice of his faith or 
his honour. 

But, in these cases, the student is called upon, by 
the guardians of his principles, to make these sacri- 
fices, for what ? for the discovery of some little pec- 
cadillo, of no consequence ; some piece of boyish 
mischief, or harmless waggery, innocent in itself, or 
only wicked, as it may please the faculty to decide 
On its turpitude. Of what consequence are these 
slight circumstances to the interests or the usefiilness 
of colleges ? and of what consequence is it not to 
society, that men should be educated to despise 
treachery and falsehood ? It is not one of the least 
of the ill effects of this dangerous statute, that the 
most stupid and contemptible of the students, for the 
most part, obtain the honours of the colleges, by 
becoming the talebearers of their class, in preference 
to young men whose talents and acquirements are 
immeasurably superior, but who, sustained by the 
lofty pride of genius, disdain to recommend them- 
selves by such debasing subserviency. 

There was at P , a young fellow Srom 

South Carolina, and another from somewhere else, 
I forget where. The former entered the head of the 
class, the other next ; and, during the two first years, 
there was a contest for precedency. The Carolinian 
was a fine spirited lad, with a great deal more genius 
than industry, but with enough of the latter to give 
him a "decided superiority over his competitor, who 
was heavy and cunning, but "as industrious as a 
beaver. A new president was appointed, at the 
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b^gimdiigof the third yea^ who, fotfjetdng that the 
ccilege was not a theological sdiod, always gave 
the pi^erenoe at examinations to boys who tM 
tales, like good lads, and prayed through dieir nosei. 
With the natural cunning, which seems to be the 
instinct (^ petty minds, the heavy lad fcMlhwith Uxk 
to bdng exceedingly pious, and tickled the president, 
who had as much curionty as aiuit KLate, by telling 
him every thing that was said and done by the 
students, in their hours of relaxation and ccmfiifence. 
The fruits oi this soon appeared. At the next term, 
ibe Carolinian made a sjJendid examination, but the 
other told the most tales, and was awarded the first 
{dace in the class, to the astoniriunent erf* every body 
not in the secret At commencement, the f^mer 
delivered an oration of his own, replete with classical 
and original beauties ; the latter vpcke oae written 
ibr him by the president, on the necemty of con- 
verting tbe Hottentots, apes, and baboons. The 
Carolinian is now one of the most distmguished 
orators of congress, resqpected and admired by all 
honouraUe men; and the last I heard of the odier 
was, his bdng prosecuted and heavily fined, for til- 
ing s(HM tal^ not quite true, about a young lady, 
in pursuance of the dd habit he learned at cdl^e. 

He teadies a school at ^ but is studying divinity, 

witii a view, I suppose, of getting into a profeanon 
so jusdy venerated, that.it not unfrequently rescues 
Ignorance, arrogance, and stu^dity firom merited 



•J am very much mistaken, if die rafiirowiist of 

VOL. I — T 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



68 USTTERS FROM THE SOUTfi. 

this detestaUe statute wijl not go near to destroy th« 
institutions where it is adopted, by subjecting the 
students either to expulsicai, or driving them into 
open resistance. To say the truth, I don't think it 
would be a subject of much regret, if this were to 
be the case, since I consider it of much less conse- 
quence, that a man should be without a diploma, 
tiian that he should be debased by a habit of tale- 
bearing and treachery to his companions. If colleges 
cannot exist under a different code of morality, the 
sooner they die the better ; we can get our boys 
educated at academies and grammar schools ; oi^d it 
is better to go without a degree^ than live debased. 
I am satisfied, that the attempt to enforce this nig- 
gardly statute will, ere loi^, shake these institutions 
to the centre, for the days of monkish ignorance, and 
consequent slavish submission to every thing whidhi 
monks prescribed, are past Eveii boys canned now 
be taught that it is a principle of false honour^ to 
refuse to become spies and telltales. 

A word or two more on the subject of colleges. 
I was never much struck with the good sense or 
propriety of placing these establishments in small 
towns, rather than large cities. If this is done with 
a view to preserve the morals of the students frcwn 
.corruption, I believe the object is not generally at- 
tained. The vices of small towns are generally of 
a lower and more contemptible character, and prin- 
cipally connected with the tavern. In great cities 
the hours of relaxation may be spent in various 
amusements, innocent, and even elegant in their 
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nature. Nay, lliere is something in the very aspect 
of a large town, in tfie perpetual succession erf* objects 
novel and various, that presents continual amusema^ 
to the mind, without the trouble of seeking it labo- 
riously or expensively. But in the desperate mo- 
notony of a small country town, there is but one 
resource for passing leisure time — and that is the 
tavern, where, too often, is imbibed not only low 
manners, but a vice which, of all others, carries vrtth 
it the surest ruin. I mean the habit of tippling — ^the 
consumption of the mind — ^fatal and incurable. I 
have seen men, who had been gamblers, or who had 
lost themselves for a time in the depths of licentious 
indulgence, return once, twice, to virtue and useful- 
ness, Hke the dove to the aA. But the habit of 
drunkenness operates as a sentence- of eternal ban- 
ishtnent from all that is useful and beautifid ; it is 
the third and last flight of the patriarch's dove, and 
he who takes it, returns no more. 

I consider, therefore, that a situation which, more 
than any other, exposes a young man to the tempta- 
tion of this beastiy and incurable vice, ought to 
possess very many advantages to counterlmlance 
this most serious olgection, an objection by no means 
imaginary. Those who may chance to stop at a 
tavern, in one of the ccdlegiate tolvns, cannot fail to 
observe a number (rf young men lounging about the 
place, inside or out, some in slippers and morning 
gowns, others in buckish coats or long surtouts. 
These are students, sent hither by their parents, to 
keep them out of idleness and bad habits. The 
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habit of frequenting taverns almost invariably leads 
to a habit oi t^)pling. A man may go thither, at 
first, without any inclinaticm to drink, but amply to 
hear the news, or see the travellers arrive. Here 
two temptations await him. He sees others drink, 
and he perceives that he is not a welcome guest, 
unless he calls for something. Those who have seen 
by what fine and imperceptible threads we are drawn, 
easily, slowly, yet surely, into the most &tal halnts, 
ought to tremble, when they place their ofispring in 
a situation where they are thiKi assailed. For my 
pert, I should consider a young man, placed within 
reach of theatres, and otl^ amusements, so obnox- 
ious to professors, and where he could enjoy, at 
intervals, elegant and improving society, as in a 
sdtuation &r more fiivourable to his intellect, morals, 
and mannens, than in a littie town, where all his 
amusements and associates are sou^t in a tavern. 

The principal arguments I have heard urge4 in 
fiivour of establishing colleges in small towns are, 
fewer temptaticms to vice, or idleness, and superior 
cheapness. I have remarked on the former, and as 
to die two latter, I put no faith in them whatever. 
If the strong incentives of the fear of disgrace on <Hie 
hand, and the hope of distincticMi on the other, aided 
hy that love of kiK>wledge, which is the noble 
diaracteristic of human beings, the source of their 
superiority over all other animals, are not sufficient 
to make boys study, is it to be supposed they will 
be driven to it, by the mere absence of other amuse- 
ments? Besides, the argument in ethct does not 
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apply here, becduse the amusements of a village 
tarem, however low, are still amusements, and the 
temptations of drunkenness are just as much to be 
direaded, as those of the theatre. To the argument 
of superior cheapness, I have Uttle to say, except 
that I look up<Mi it as a consideration, which, even 
were it well founded, ought not to weigh against the 
dangers and disadvantages I have slightly sketched. 
After this ** big talk," I have hardly time to say, 
Aat WiUiamsburgh seems to be experiencing the 
fete of all the works of man, none of which, except 
Ae labours of his mind, (and the pyramids,) seem 
destined to last for ever. ** God made the country, 
and man made the town ;" and the diflference of the 
■work is exemplified in their progress and decay. 
The one is subject only to the operation of the ele- 
ments, while the other depends for its growth and 
prosperity on a thousand accidents. The variable 
course of trade ; the caprices of a despot ; the estab- 
Jishment of a college, or the opening of a canal, can 
make a city floiuish or decay. But he who draws 
his support from the bosom of the earth, is indepen- 
dent of these chances, accidents, and caprices. This 
is illustrated by the unceasing complaints, petitions, 
remonstrances, and clamours of merchants and man- 
ufactiurers, asking protection, monopoly, or bounty, 
when contrasted with the independent silence of the 
farmer, who asks nothing from his government, but 
equal laws, and nothing of Heaven, but rain and 
sunshine. Thus Virginia continues to flourish, while 
York and WilUamsburgh continue to decay. 

VOL. I — F 2 



yGgogle 



66 - LBTT1R8 mOM TH8 80VTM. 

I must not foiget to teU you, that the principal 
tavern at WilliamsSurgh is under the special pa« 
tronage of Sir Walter Raleigh, who still stands his 
ground here, against General Wayne, General Jack- 
son, and other tutelariea^ on the great western roads. 
Wise people, that is to say, people who fancy them- 
selves wise, may undervalue the distincticms of a mgn- 
post; but when I see a man*s name inscribed up(Mi 
these tablets of immortality,in various parts of a coun- 
try, I feel that it has taken deep root A senate may 
decree a statue ; it is the public sentiment decrees 
a sign. Sir Wat is dressed in high ton — ^his hand 
in his side, his ruff up to his ears, and exhibits the 
identical smile with which he captivated the virgin 
affections of good Queen Bess, as is shrewdly sus- 
pected. Good by. 
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LETTER VIL 

Dear Frank, 

Young nations, like young children, seem destined 
to endure certain diseases before their constitutions 
can be said to be well established. So, also, must 
they encounter a great variety of experience before 
they can become wise. But nations have a great 
advantage over us poor single gentlemen mortals, 
nnce they often last IcHig enough to reap the benefits 
o[ the experience thus painfully acquired. With 
individuals it is quite different ; for by the time we 
grow tolerably wise by the aid of perscmal expe- 
rience, we are old, mid peradventure die, just as we 
have become qualified, in our own opinion, for the 
true enjojrment of existence. Life is a tune which has 
no da capo ; and those who play it wrong at first sight, 
never have an opportunity of correcting their errors. 

The disease at present prevailing- more than all 
others, in our country, is that of cutting teeth; one 
€i the earliest that seizes upon infants. It goes at 
present by the name of speculation, and, like other 
epidemics, seems to be in regular progress from ooe 
part of the l/nited States to another.^ The symp* 
toms of this disease are easily discemiWe. At first, 
that is to say, in the preparatory stage, the peoj^ <^ 
a city or town will go plodding on in the old, sober* 
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money-making way, peu a peuy for^ some years, 
buying and selling a thing for what it happens to be 
worth at the time. At length some rare genius 
springs up, and, like an inspired Pythia, in breeches, 
foretels that this city mmt be one of the greatest of 
the day. Then the diminutive present, like Uttle 
Tom Thumb, is swallowed up by the great red cow 
of the future ; — the inspiration spreads, — ^he who has 
nothing to lose sometimes gets rich, if he has discre- 
tion tp sell out in time ; and all get something, except 
the honest gentleman, who fisures pretty much like the 
person in whose hand the fire goes out in the play of 
"Robin's alive, as 'live as ai)ee." The poor man 
gets a pretty pile of debts on his back,'an(l becomes 
the jest of his fellow-playmates, whp got rid of tte 
fire just before it went out. 

I remember I happened to be in a certain great 
city, some ten or a dozen years ago, when the folks 
were just cutting their eye-teeth, and buying land as 
if every lot had a gold mine in it. Prices were then 
given, which have ever since impoverished the pur- 
chasers ; which they have never been able to realize, 
and probably never will. There is a great difierence 
in buying land on speculation, and purchasing it to 
derive a support from its produce. In the one case, 
the man depends altogether upon its prospective 
value, derives nothing firom it in the intermediate 
space of time, and if he sells it for its first cost, still 
te is a loser to the amount of the interest of the 
purchase-money, and of the taxes. In the other case, 
admitting the man, at the end of twenty or fifty years, 
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disposes of it for even l^s than he gaye, still^if it has 
supported him in the meanwhile, it has been a good 
bargain. The good old way, tl^refore, <^ baying 
land for what it is, not what it possibly may be 'vrorth, 
is, I think, the best after all ; and d* those wIk> acted 
under a different idea, one poss^ly.may have grown 
unreasonably rich, while fifty have become unccMn* 
fortably poor. This epidemic, I observe, in its 
progress extends to eyery article of sale or pur- 
chase, and generally peoples several of those public 
infirmaries called county jails, before it jis checked 
efifectually. It is then generally passed over to the 
next city, where it operates precisely the same, 
without distinction of climate ; for it would seem 
that in this case, ccoitrary to the usual practice, a 
man will take up with ndxKly's experience but his 
own, nor believe in the mischief until he becomef 
a victim. .Cupidity is ever excited by a soUtary 
instance of successful speculation, infinitely more 
strcmgly than discouraged by a hundred examples 
of victims sacrificed at the shrine of this golden cal£ 
The great northern cities having pretty well got ' 
through the cutting of their teeth, the dis^ui^ seems 
now making a successfiil progress to the south. 
Washington, which seems to have been begotten in 
speculation, and brought up in it too, is just now cut^ 
ting its wisdom teeth, and Richmond appears to me 
to be following its example. ^ LcHidon, Cairo, Pekin, 
Ispahan, and even the great Babylon, wfUi its " Aiero- 
gbfphic bricks'' and ^Nimrod straw^'' are, and were, 
nothing to what these two ausjHcious cities are kxob 
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day to become, and prices are giren for land by 
persons properly inoculated with the mania, which 
wifl cause their heirs to make wry faces, or I am 
. mistaken. I know a little of these matters myself; 
for I was once, for my sins, advised by a knowing 
man who saw deep into millstones, to buy a lot in 
the neighbomiiood of tlje certain great city I men- 
tioned before, and which, though generally more than 
half covered with water, and producing nothing but 
bullfrogs, he assured me would double the purchase- 
mc»iey whenever Urn city came that way, which it 
efviden^ had a gieat inclination to do. But the city, 
♦*a murrain take her!" not being a Dutch city, and 
luLving no predilection for marshes or frogs, obsti- 
nately took a different direction, notwithstemding 
my friend had demonstrated to the contrary. My 
{^peculation still remains on my hands; it is now 
worth almost half what it cost, and that half has been 
paid in taxes for opening the neighbouring streets. 
Nay, its principal staple commodity of frogs is extinct, 
in consequence of the depredations of certain rogues, 
who settled close by, on purpose — ^to hear the music. 
That Richmond will increase rapidly in exact pro- 
portion to the increase of population and agriculture 
in tlte range of country watered by James river and 
its branches, I have no doubt But I do doubt 
whether either the one or other will increase, at least 
for a very long time, in a way to realize the antici- 
pations entertained by many people here. The 
Atlantic states, except such as possess a back terri- 
t&ry equalt or nearly equal, in fertility and in natural 
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adrantagesy to the western states, and those which 
will from time to time grow out of the Mississippi 
azxl Missouri territories, will not hereafter increase 
in a ratio corresponding with theip previoos growth. 
The more active aad ejiterprising — ^the people who 
partake of youth, enterprise, and hardihood, and Who 
increase the actual productions of the earth by their 
labours, are looking more and more to the west, 
" over the MQs and far away." It is in that direction 
the tide which knows no ebb, will continue to flow, 
till the great vacuum is &led qp, when,^ possibly, a 
feaction will take place, and peoj^ re-emigrate to , 
the back-woods of die Atlantic coast The prospect 
of exchanging a little exhausted farm, for one ten 
times as large, where the labours and privations of a 
few years are repaid by the sweets of independence 
to themselves and their children, will allure many of 
the young ones of the east, to the land of promise in 
the west 

The people of the United St|ites partake, in no 
small degree, of the habits of their predecessors, 
the aborigines, who, when they have exhausted one 
hunting-ground, pull up stakes, and inccmtinently 
march off to anodier, four or five hundred miles off, 
where game is plenty. So with honest brother 
Jonathan. When he has eaten up every thing 
around him, and worked his land to skin and bone, 
and when his house is just on the point of tumbling 
about his ears ; instead of taking the trouble of re- 
storing the one, or rebuilding the other, he abandons 
both; and packing up his moveables, connsting of 
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irii wife and chubby boys, in a \wtgon, whisdes him- 
self to Ae banks of the Ohio, the llhnciis, or the 
Missouri, — all one to him. Here he builds him a 
log cahii%--and'his axe is like the whiriwind, which 
levels the tallest trees of ttie forest in a twinkUng. 
By*and-by he puts ssk addition to hi* cabin ; snd last 
of all, builds him a stately house, and becomes a 
judge, a general, or a member of congress, — for our 
people are jacks of all trades, and the same man can 
turn his hand or his head to any thmg. 

It is easy to penjeive the effects that will result, 
and which in pa^ have already resulted, from tfiis 
habit o( emigrati^ for which our people are distin- 
guishes. The most hardy, active, industrious chil- 
dren of the elder states, who have Uttle or no birth- 
right at home, — ^who have sagacity to perceive tte 
advantages, and courage to encounter tte difficulties 
of so Icmg a journey, go where the land is cheap, 
and labour repaid with abundance. Those who 
remain behind, wiJJ consist of a sober, regular race, 
forming a very useful ingredient in oiff mixed popu- 
lation ; possessing, perhaps, more of the elegances, 
but less of the sohd independence of life ; and who 
will make as good citizens, but not as good soldiers, 
as the hardy emigrants to the new countries. They 
will increase, perhaps, the manufacturefs of the coun- 
try ; but probably the produce of the land, which is 
the consequ^ice of well-directed industry, will not 
increase in equal proporti(»i, so long as there remains 
«pdi a field for enterprise in the western worid. 

I thmk it results fircHu this reasoning, that the i 
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gmne calcuhtionft.of the growth of oar cKiea^ east 
of tbe AUegaiues, are ill-founded in scone degree,' ' 
aod that conseqnenfly 8pecidation9 made in the spirit 
of this mis^uide^ seoxid-sight^ will ^d-^i kmt in 
disapp(Hntiftent to,j|CNiiai>od7. I doglt liay that the 
present purcha|Brs will not bargainers ; for it is easy 
to l^w a bubble to a certain size. One buys of 
another as his nnagination becomes inflated with the 
vapour of mighty gains, and on they scuffle, tieadii^ 
each other's heels, all pocketing a little, except honest 
jack-come-last, who, as usual,* ]pays the piper, and 
like the rear of a retreating ormyif sustains aH the « 
loss. He who makes the growtfe-crf* our cities, fear 
the last twenty years, the basis of his caksulaWon for 
the next twenty, if I am not mis^en, will, with 
here and there an exception, be severely (Hsappointed* 
Their increase has been that of a young child, which 
grows more the first twenty years than all the rest 
of its life afterwards. Neitiier our past experience, 
nor the exsunple of olher countries, has any materktl 
apjdicatkm to our future destiny. "^The race of this 
country is like that of the swift Heirie, whose rider, 
as the Arabs say, if you inquire of him where he is 
going, is out of hearing before he can answer? and, 
as respects other nations, the period of their exist- 
ence, which affords any grounds of comparison with 
tliig young country, is too distant and obscure to offer 
either example or instruction sufficiently clear to 
form the groundwork either of speculation or cal- 
culation. In countrieswhose limits are circumscribe<f* 
on all sidas, eiAer by the ocean, or by neighbouring * 
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territories, equally populous, the increasing number! 
of the peofJe are enabled to supply their wants by 
improving their lands, and modes of cultivation ; — 
by the ereeticm of manu&ctures, and the Mistering 
erf" new incitements to industry v every foot of land 
in the space thus ocevqpied, increases in its products, 
and c(Hisequently in its -value, proportionsibly with 
the increase of population. But it is quite different 
in the states which are the best peo|Jed amcH3g us. 
The increase df numbers, when it arrives at a cer- 
tain point, is always followed by emigration, rather 
Ihan by any exertions to support the increase by those 
imiMTcf^ments I stated ; and of course, while there 
still remain fertile and pleasant territories in the 
undefinable limits of the west to be settled, it wiQ 
generally happen, that the growth of the elder states 
will be retarded, while that of the new is accelen^ted 
by emigrations. In Ccwtmecticut, and probably in 
nearly all the New-Eng&nd states, I believe there 
has been little growth in numbers, since the western 
states became objects of attention, and oflfered safety, 
as well as competence. If the land, dither in town 
or country, has risen in its nominal price, it has but 
little, if any, increased in value. The diflference is 
owing, I imagine, almost entirely to specyilation, and 
-to the depreciation of ~ money, — ^the consequence of 
ett(»rmous bmisdicHis of paper in all parts of the 
United States. 

By-and-by, Kentucky, Tennessee, and CHiio, will 
be old states, increasing indeed in population, but by 
no means in compariscm with their former ratio. 
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They, in time, will become the par^ts of neW stateg, 
fiur in the wilderness, and the current of eougraticni 
will continue to flow, till it reaches the shores of 
«iother Atlantic in the west (^d Danisl Boon 19 
still the ifte-leader. Jle was the .first settler of 
Kentucky, whieh soon grew loo populous for Mm ; 
and by r^ular emigrationcihe has reached the Mis- 
8ouri« which he is now following up to the Rocky 
Mountains. If he lives, he will, I have little doubt, 
get to the mouth of Columbia river, and there, per- 
haps, sit down, like another Al^ander of Hacedon, 
and weep, because there are no gdore wcnrlds to— 
settle. 

This is a true travelling letter. I began at Rich- 
mond, and ended at the mouth of the CotumUa 
river ; a tderable journey enough. In my naxt I 
will try to set you down somewhere nearer hcxne, 
if possible ; perhaps on the top of the Blue Ridge, 
if I can get thus far* Good I^. 
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LETTER VIII. 

Dbar Frank, 

Matbe you have seen the contest of two rival 
kdies, of pretty nearly equal family, fortune, and 
prelen^ons, for the supreme dominion over a Kttle 
eoiHitry town— iiow tfiey dressed, and fidgeted, what 
tew courtesies, and sly, <avil, disagreeable inquiries 
they madt when they met, and how they always 
encteavoured to oytstay each other at a tea-party, to 
hxfe the last wwd, which, like the last blow, is de- 
cisive of victory. It is thus with our cities, little 
and great New-York and Philadelphia, being inco*i- 
iestaUy at the head of the ton^ are for ever disputing 
the pjJm of £iishion, science, literature, fine arts, 
** and all that sort of thing." One is better built — 
the other has the finest port ; one has the most com- 
merce — ^the other the most manufactures ; one has 
its steeples — ^the other its shot-towers ; one has its 
Hudscm and East riven? — ^the other its Delaware and 
Schuylkill. When the Philadelphian is hard pushed, 
|»b<Mist8 of his squares and his wide streets, his beef 
and his butter; aiul when the New-Yorker is in the 
greatest extremity, he opens his battery upon his anta- 
gonist, and demoliidies him in a twinkling. Boston 
values itself on its town-meetings and athenseum. 
Baltimore on its taste in music : and Charleston is 
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proud of its races. Thm all have 9ome straw to 
tickle themselves with, and the natives of each are 
astonished, when they meet, that any body should 
question their superiority. 

Richmond and Norfolk aiie the belles of ^'Ould' 
Virginia ;" one being the. beauty of tlte regicm of 
river alluvicm, the other of the region of sea sand. 
This, of course, is a sufficient reason for a most 
vehement rivalship./ Though at the distance of 
nearly two hundred miles, they seem to ccmsider the 
prosperity of one as interfering with that of the other, 
and consequently lode with a jealous eye on^very 
internal improvement in roads or canals, that is ex- 
clusively advantageous to either. They remind us 
of the good dame Ashfield, in Speed the Ploi:^h, 
whose great rival in the village was one Mrs. Grundy. 
Nothing happened to the former, that she did not 
exclaim, ** I wonder what Mrs. Grundy will say to 
this ?" until, at last, honest Farmer Ashfield gets out 
of patience, and exclaims, **Dom Mrs. Grundy, 
you're always dinging, dinging her in my ears.** 

This rivalship is not peculiar tayour consequential 
cities, having a town-house, a<x>rporation, constaUes, 
catchpoles, and such like dignitaries, but pervades 
all neighbouring Uttle towns throughout the w<»Mr 
Indeed, the less they are, the more inveterate seems 
their jealousy. The smallest trifle sets them pulling 
caps, and nothing can produce the least unanimity, 
except the bone of contention being given to one in 
particular, when all the rest unite against the fortu- 
nate Mrs. Grundy, and pull her reputaticm to pieces. 

VOL. I— G 2 
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In addition to this, eveiy^eat town has a number 
of little (Mies attached to its interests, and taking its 
part, like Sk>me small German prince in Ihe quarrels 
of Europe. They put one in mind of a battle 
between two city mastiffe of distinction, when, you 
know, every little bobtail crop-eared cur sallies forth 
to take sides, growling, showing his teeth, cocking 
his stump-tail bolt ujwright, and lifting his leg at every 
post in the neighbourhood witR great intrepidity, 
^his diminutive jealousy of our neighbours, I believe, 
is not peculiar to any naticm or age ; it subsists every- 
wifaere,i^'%t all times, but still it is not the less 
ridiculous for all that. 

Jamesiiver, on which Richmond lies, is navigable 
for ships to Witfiin a few miles of the city, where it 
is obstiiicted by avbar, beyond which only sit)i%r 
vessels can pass. This is the reason why the people 
of Norfolk call the place " Shallow Richmond,**^ as 
King Richard distinguishes his rival competitor. It 
is in contemplation to remove this bar, under the 
belief that it was originally caused by a deposition 
of logs. If so, the project is feamble enough ; but 
if it arises from any peculiarity in the natural cur- 
rent <rf the river, there will certainly be a bar at all 
&nes somewhere near this spot. Prom the junction 
of the AppcMnattox with James river up to Ridunond, 
the latter stream pursues a course singularly winding, 
so 1^ in one place you sail nearly in a circle for some 
miles. This is called the Dutchman's gap, a name 
whidi they explain by a story, which is peculiariy 
fifflonArkable, as beii^ the only instance, either m 
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history or tradtdon, vfb&m a DutdmMn outwitted 
any body. I would tell it yoo, bat you would not 
oomprdieiMi it, without a description of ^the place, 
which I can't aff>rd to give just now. 

One thing struck me here aa a peculiarity. It may 
be ccnnmon, but I have^ not observed it before. TIm) 
banks of this river, for upwards of forty miles, are, 
in every instance, singularly contrasted. If high <m 
one side, it is low and flat on the other, and in no one 
instance did I see an exception to this role. It is 
not my business to explain these matters. - Let the 
{diilosoi^rs looktotWi,i^asi8veryjpo9iMe,tbejr 
have nol exjdained them before. After the junction 
of the two streams, the river wklens, and just here it 
is that the diip navigaticm properly ends, in coming 
Up fpom the Imy. The {dace is Wled City-Point, a 
Jucus a non lucendo — there being no city, only evwy 
body wonders why one was not built there. Below 
this, commence those extensive flats where the e»rly 
settlers first brc^e the soil of the United States ; 
and where the first sun rose and set on the natives of 
the eastern hemisphere, pursuing the peaceful occu- 
pations of husbandry in this wilderness of the west. 
It is here then that we see the spot where first was 
jdanted the seeds <rf this great country — m^ty in its 
present vigorous youth, but far mightier in its future 
destinies. The place, therefore, is one ot the most 
interestii^ to a reflecting mind (as mine is of course) 
of any in this country. To an American it is pecu- 
liarly interestii^. You know I have travelled to 
Rome— seen all the ruips — and been . besieged ^ 
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tibat renowned city by at Iftast ten tRousand beggars* 
Then I have been up the Archipelago, where I saw 
several things that are not to be seen, as most travel^ 
lers do. Then I have been at Smyrna, where I never 
wish to go again, and seen the very spot where old 
Homer, as they affirm, kept a grammar-schooL A 
strange place, there being not a single birch tree in 
tile whole neighbourhood ! , From thence we may 
mfer, that ** probably," as the learned member of the * 
Agricultural Society of Otaheite, &c. &c. &c. &c. 
would say — ^that, probcAb/, either Homer used the 
forula, instttad of a tnrchen twig — or that he did not 
approve of flagellation— or, lastly, that he never kept 
a school in this place. This last supposition is ren- 
dered more "probable," by the claim of the Island of 
Chios to the same honour ; but every body knows, 
that islanders always have been, and always will be, 
the greatest braggarts in the world. But to return, 
I have travelled from Smyrna to Constantinople^ 
in which progress I was almost bitten to death by 
fleas. Here, too, I encountered a Christian exile, 
who bore this testimony to the exuberance of Chris- 
tian charity — ^"I have travelled amcmg savages, 
pagans, mussuknen, and whenever I entered their 
doors, they gave me all that my wants demanded, 
and felt the oflfer of remuneration as an insult — ^but 
when I come among Christians, I can get nothing 
without TTumeyP But he had never been in Old 
Viiginia. 

Yet, after having seen (in books) all these remains 
of ancient, or exhibitions of modem, magnificence, I 
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can honestly say, that they excited nothing Vke the 
fedmg I experienced, on viaiting the spoi where the 
first permanent settlement was made by the pSgrims^ 
in this onr western hemisphere. Nodiing now re- 
maim, but the land they cultivated, and their graves; 
bat the spot is well known, and every century, while; 
like a river, it carries miHioiis of light wonders to the 
ocean of oblivion, will odIj render it more interest- 
ii^ and illustrious. It is closely coDoected with Hkd 
first links c^a great chain of causes and e&cts, that 
have already changed the destiny of the new, and 
will probably change that of the old world. He, 
therefore, who cannot feel the inspiration ^ this spot» 
need not take the trouble to go to Rome or Athens, 
for he may rest assured, that the fine and subtile 
spirit which Uves, and moves, and has its being, in 
the £iture and the past alone, is not an inmate of his 
mind. 

But to return to the honest, humdrum, present time, 
which is almost as bad as jumping off a horse at 
fiJl speed. The land in the vicinity of James river, 
below Richmond, and indeed in the greater part of 
Lower Virginia, is greatly injured by being planted 
too often without its strength being sustained by 

manure, s It reminds me of poor S , who grew 

prematurely old, and turned his head into a pine 
barren, by cultivating his faculties overmuch. This 
was the reason why I never studied too hard, though, 
to do myself justice, I used to batter that most infa- 
mous science, algebra, until I weisplus in stupidity, 
and minus in every thing else. 
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The reason why the land in this part of the countiy 
is so generally impoverished, is, probably, the great 
number of slaves, who enable the owner to plant a 
greater porticm of his land every year. The tempta- 
tion of immediate profit is too strong to overcome 
ike anticipation of future want The present and 
the future are, indeed, always at war with each other ; 
and it is not yet quite certain, whether in a worldly 
view, the votaries of one or other are the most wise. 
With this wise observation, I bid you good by. 

^ Your*s always. 
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the two first diyudons of soil has neyer, I believe, 
been fertiK &nd certainly is not so now; but the 

V last is ccHisidered £ruitfld. In riding along the road, 
we saw very few comfortable-looking houses. The 
better sort of people here, having little taste for 
highways, prefer building at a distance frcHn them, 
— ^to get away firom the dust, perhaps. Most of the 
houses on the piddic roads are taverns, and none of 
the best, although by no means desperate. In con- 
sequence of this, it residts that no correct idea of 
Virginia can be formed by travelling on the great 
highways ; and travellers, unless they deviate from 
Aem, will be mudi deceived, not only in their esti- 
mate of tiie soil, but of the houses. / 

I don't know if. you recollect our knowing ac- 
quaintance, the London cocki^y traveller, who cut 
such a dash in your city last winter, and whose 
professed object in coming out to this country was, 
to give a correct account of it to his countrymen 
when he got home again. He had monopolized all 
the knowledge extant about England, — ^was a pro- 
found critic in cheese, porter, and roast beef, — and 
ecmtradicted historisms, travellers, and official docu- 
ments, — without ceranony. He never saw a beggar 
in England in his life — denied tithes, poor-rates, and 
taxes, and always bou^t his poultry cheaper than 
in the cheapest parts of our country. He was omnia 
suspendens naso, — and could not see more than a 
hundred yards with the aid of a glass he wore sus- 
pended frcHn his neck by a black riband. You may 

^ remember how we were ticAled with the id^a of his 
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trayelUiig to the southward and westward, to ie« the 
country. He was hereabouts not long ago, an(^ 
mistook a clust^ of haystacks for a town, which 
doubtless he will describe as being a very mean 
place, with thatched rocrfs shaped like steeples ; with, 
out paint, and not better than Irish cabins. The last 
we heard of him was his getting nearly drowned, 
by driving his gig plump into a little clay^coloured 
branch of James river, which he mistook for a turn- 
pike road. I should like to read his travels, for no 
doubt he will make ample amends for what he could 
not see, by describing what was not to be seen. 

The first view we got of the mountains was from 
a hill, a few miles from Louisa court-house. You 
know I was raised^ as they say in Virginia, among 
the mountains of the north, and I never see one that 
it does not conjure up a hundred pleasing associa- 
tions. It was one of those evenings described by a 
homespun poet, who, I believe, few people ever heard 
of before, when, 

«♦ The purple hue of evening fell. 
Upon the low sequester'd dell, 
And scarce a ling'ring sunbeam play'd. 
Around the distant mountain's head. 
The sweet south wind broke to a calm. 
The dews of evening fell like balm. 
The night-hawk, soaring in the sky, 
Told that the shades of night were nigh. 
The bat began his dusky flight ; 
The whippoorwill, our bird of night, 
Ever unseen, yet ever near, 
Hir shrill note warbled in the ear ; 
VOL. I— H 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



66 LETTEK8 FKOM THE SOUTH* 

The btazmg beetle forth did hie 
1¥ith bnsj hum, and heedleee eye ; 
The little watchman of the night — 
The firefly, trinmi'd his lamp so bright. 
And took hie merrj airy roond. 
Along the meadow's fragrant bomid ; 
Where blossom'd clover, bati^d in dew. 
In sweet luxuriance blushing grew," &.c. 

It was just such an evening when we first caught a 
view of the distant undulating mountain, whose &ding 
Uue outline could hardly be distinguished from the 
blue sky with which it almost seemed to mingle. 
Between us and the mountain was spread a wide 
landscape, — shade softening into shade, with such 
imperceptible gradations, as blended the whole into 
an indescribable harmony. Over all was spread 
that rich purple hue, which painters have often at- 
tempted to imitate in vain. All that they have been 
able to do is, to put us in mind of it, and leave the 
rest to imagination. — This is a good hint to me, and 
so I will say no more at present about the mountains. 
At Louisa • I bought a new horse, — one of your 
capital racking ponies, as they are yclept, who wrig- 
gled and twisted at such an execrable rate, that by 
, the time we got to Charlottesville I felt as if I had 
been racked in good earnest. The great philosopher, 
Nimrod Babylonicus Brickibus, used to say very 
wisely, ^ that when a man was altogether taken up 
with himself, he was very apt to attend to nothing 
else," — ^which is as true as that the fi^sh-water lakes 
were once salt ; for I remember nothing of the ride 
from Louisa to Charlottesville, except that Oliver's 
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horse stumbled in fording a branch of James river, 
at the western foot of the south mountain, and spilled 
him into the arms of the nym{rfi of the stream. '^Our 
armies swore terribly in Flanders," as Uncle Toby 
says, — ^but they were nothing to Noll, who abused 
the river, instead of his horse, in such a way, that 
if the river-gods had been in power, he'would have 
Saxed rather badly. But as he escaped with only a 
wet jacket, I do suppose our repubUcan rivers threw 
off the yoke of the river-gods, when they became 
independent I will not describe Charlottesville, 
because we arrived there at night, half-asleep, — and 
left it half-awake in the morning. 

I fear you will think we shall never get on to the 
Blue Ridge ; where I believe I promised to land you, 
safe and sound, in this letter. But I will fulfil my 
promise, happen what may. I can do this without 
forfeiting my character as " a regular built" traveller, 
whose duty it is to tell all he sees, and more besides, 
— ^ce the only remarkable incident that occurred 
on the road was a stout battle between a magnani- 
mous pig and a large mastiff, in which the pig utterly 
discomfited the mastifi) and incontinently carried off 
the enemy's artillery, consisting of a hollow marrow- 
bone. This is the only fight we have yet seen in 
Virginia, and therefore I thought it worth recording. 

We ascended the Blue Ridge at Rockfish Gap, by 
a winding road, rising so gendy as to be almost im- 
perceptible ; nor should we have known the height 
to which we had arrived, had it not been for the 
gradual expansion of the prospect, which at last 
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became so extensive and magnificent^ that I would 
describe it, if I thought I could communicate any 
thing of the impression I received. This I hope you 
will take as a sufficient reason for my declining the 
task. Nearly on the summit, a Uttle descending to 
the west, stands an extensive tavern and boarding- 
house, where we halted for the night ; and where I 
advise you to stop, if you ever travel this way. The 
air is delightfully pure, elastic, and invigorating ; — 
a spring of the finest water in the world (except the 
;waters of Helicon) bubbles from a rock of freestone 
close by; — the house is exceedingly comfortable; 
and the prospect of the long valley to the west, as it 
gradually faded, and melted, and became lost in the 
shades of night, was calculated to awaken the soul, 
— ^which so often falls fast asleep in the racket of 
noisy towns. 

Nobody ever died here except the late landlord, 
who fell a victim to a disease which is occasionally 
ejHdemical in some parts, called the whukey fever. . 
Groodby, 
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LETTER X. 

Dear Frank, 

We rose in the morning,'bright and early, to de- 
scend the mountain, " all in the merry mcmth" of 
June, the sweetest month of all the year, nothwith- 
standing what our poets sing about May. This may 
be a very pleasant month in Italy or Greece, but 
commend me to something a little warmer than our 
May, which deals too much in north-east storms, io 
be quite to my taste. Were I a firstrate poet, that 
is to say, a lord, I would certainly pluck the crown 
of flowers from the head of May, to place it on the 
sunny brow of June, there to bloom in the midst of 
genial gaJes and fostering sunbeams. 

In descending the mountain, we had a view, which, 
not being common even here, and entirely unknown 
among you, citizens, deserves at least an attempt to 
sketch it. We saw, what seemed a vast and inter- 
minable waste of waters, spreading far and wide, and 
covering the whole face of the lower world. The 
vapours of the night had settled in the wide valley, at 
the foot of the hill, and enveloped it in one unbroken 
sheet of mist, that in the gray obscurity of the mom^ 
ing, looked like a boundless ocean. But as the sun rose, 
^a gentle breeze sprung up, and the vapours began to 
be in motion. As they lifted themselves lazily frpm 
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the ground, and rolled in closer masses towards the 
mountains, the face of nature gradually disclosed 
itself in all its varied and enchanting beauty. The 
imaginary sea became a fertile valley, extending up 
and down, as far as the eye could reach. In the 
midst of the green foliage of oaks and solemn pines, 
were seen rich cultivated lands, and comfortable 
farm-houses, surrounded by ruddy fields of clover, 
speckled with groups of cattle grazing in its luxu- 
riant pastures, or reposing quietly among its blossoms. 
Still, as the mists passed silently away, new objects 
disclosed themselves, with a sweet delay, that en- 
hanced their beauty. Here was seen a little town, 
imd near it a field, animated with sturdy labourers. 
In one place two little rivers, after winding and 
coquetting through the meadows, sometimes ap- 
proaching, sometimes receding, sometimes hid, and 
-sometimes seen, joined their currents, and finally dis- 
appeared in the distant woods, beyond which a high 
peaked cUfi*, towering above the ascending vapours, 
glittered in the beams of the morning sun, like a giant 
capped with helmet of burnished gold. It seemed 
• as if a new and blooming world was graduaUy 
emeiging fipom chaos, and assuming the most beau^ 
tiful arrangement, under the hand of some invisiUo 
agent cradted in the mists of the morning. 

It seldom falls to the lot of city mortals to see such 
a scene — ^and it is seldom, I am told, that it falls to 
the lot of a traveller to behold it more than once. 
The impression it made I have since recalled with 
new delight I hope to retain the remembranoe for 
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a long time, and when at last it fedes away in the 
succession of new scenes, new objects, new enjoy- 
ments, and new sufferings, I shall think I have lost 
a cherished relic of past times. I asked Oliver if 
he thought any of the learned geologists could make 
such a beautiful world ? He answered me not — but 
broke out into a classical quotation, which he forgot 
to pervert as usual, and which he translated or para- 
phrased, at my request, as follows : 

Fair flowers now deck the rural field, 
The trees in youthful bloom appear; 
The groves an ample foliage 3rield, 
And beauteous is the ripening year. 

At the foot o£ the mountain we quitted the direct 
road, arid deviated eighteen miles to the left, in order 
to visit a famous cave on the bank of the Shenandoah. 
We now entered on the limestone country, one of 
the most verdant, fiiiitful, and picturesque regions of 
the United States. The fields are greener, and the 
people that cultivate them are white men, whose 
labours being voluntary, seem to make the landscape 
smikL They are, a majority of them at least, labo- 
rious Dutchmen, who have gradually rolled down 
these valley« from their northern extremes, to the 
frontiers of Georgia. You see but few slaves, and 
every thing is the more gay for not being darkened 
by them — at least to my eyes. Here too, the rivers 
which, east of the mountain, are muddy and turbid, 
become pure and transparent as the fount of Par- 
nassus, out of which poets drink — ^because they can 
get notfaii^ strcmger. 
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"^ The mountain called the Blue Ridge, not cmly 
forms the natural, but the jpolitical division of Vir- 
ginia./ I know not whether you have observed it, 
but all the considerable states, to the south of New- 
York inclusive, have two little scurvy, distinct, and 
separate local interests, or rather local feelings, 
operating most vehemently, in a kind of undertone 
not much heard abroad, but, like certain domestic 
accents, exceedingly potent at hcnne. The east and 
west sections of these states are continually at sixes 
and sevens, and as the west is generally the most 
extensive, as well as fruitful, it is gradually getting 
the upper hand of the other, and removing the seat 
of power farther into the interior. These distinctions, 
so far as I have been able to trace them, originated 
in the struggles of little village politicians striving to 
become popular, by affecting to be the guardians of 
the village rights, which they defend most manfully, 
long before they are attacked. Their wise con- 
stituents in time begin to perceive very clearly, that 
they have been very much imposed upon, and in fact 
made slaves of, by a few people in a distant corner 
of the state— and then nothing will do but a conven- 
tion, to set matters right, and put things topsy-turvy. 
^ This snug little rivalry is beginning to bud vigor- 
ously in Virginia. The people of whom I am nqw 
writing, call those east of the mountain TicckahoeSf 
and their country Old Virginia. They themselves 
are the Cofiees, and their country New Virginia^ 
The origin of these Indian phrases, I am not able to 
trace. I understand, however, that in parts of Vir- 
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gima, east of the Blue Ridge, there is a species of 
large mushroom growing under ground, and known 
by the name of Tuckahoe. It may be, that as this 
part of Virginia was settled while the Indians in- 
habited the great valley, west of the Blue Ridge, 
they might have stigmatized the white settlers as 
Tuckahoes — ^mushrooms, in allusion to their being 
upstarts — ^new comers. If it were only a matter 
of six or eight hundred years ago, I might go near 
to prove, that the first settlers were arrant Troglo- 
dytes, and were called by the Indians Tuckahoe, 
because, like that notable fungus, they grew under 
ground. But this, among other matters, I leave to 
the future antiquarian. 

Certain it is, that however these names may have 
originated, they are now the familiar terms by which 
the people of Old and New Virginia are designated, 
east of the Blue Ridge. It is the old story of Mrs. 
Farmer Ashfield and Mrs. Planter Grundy. Mrs. 
Ashfield, who leads the ton among the Cohees, squints 
at Mrs. Grundy, the fine lady of the Tuckahoes, be- 
cause forsooth, and marry come up, my lady gives 
herself airs, and wears siudi mighty fine clothes, 
when she goes to the Springs. Now Goody Ashfield, 
for her part, don't care for fine things, not she ; but 
then she can't bear to see some people take upon 
themselves, and laretend to be better or more genteel 
than other people. Then Madam Grundy, if the 
truth must be told, is sometimes apt to turn up her 
nose, when she sees plain Mrs. Ashfield industriously 
mending a pair of breeches, the original colour of 
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which is lost in the obscurity of patches. She wonders 
at her daughter pulUng flax, or weaving, or turning 
a great spinning-wheel that deranges people's nerves 
sadly. WoTiderSy in a very kind and friendly way, 
why Fanner Ashfield can think of making such a 
slave of his daughter, and why, as he can afibrd it, 
he don't send her to one of the great boarding-schools 
in Philadelphia, to get a polish, and learn to despise 
her vulgar old father and mother. All these wonder- 
ments are, of course, wormwood to Mrs. Ashfield, 
who thereupon pulls Mrs. Grundy to pieces, when 
she goes away. 

As to Squire Grundy and Farmer Ashfield, they 
have certain snug matters of dispute to themselves. 
The farmer insists upon it, at town-meetings and 
elections, that the squire enjoys greater poUtical 
privileges than he does ; that the country of Tucka- 
hoe has more representatives in the legislature than 
it ought to have ; that all Squire Grundy's negroes go 
to the polls and vote; that the seat of government 
ought to be removed, that the poor enslaved Cohees 
may not be toted all the way to Richmond to hear 
orations, and get justice; and that, finally, the squire 
gives himself such airs of superiority, that there is no 
such thing a» getting along with him. On the other 
band, Squire Grundy maintains that he pays more 
taxes than the farmer; that taxatioQt and representa- 
tion as naturally go together as whiskey and vaga- 
bonds; that not numbers but property ought to be 
represented; that his negroes are included in the 
number of voters because they are taxed; and that, 
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finally, the Cohees, not being able to comprehend all 
this, are a set of ignorant blockheads. The farmer 
says, " It is a dom lie;** and both parties are more 
convinced than before. The end of all this will be, 
that the Cohees will probably at last carry their point, 
and in consequence thereof, be just as well off as they 
were before. 
I wish you would overcome your vis inertia^ and 

write to me, addressed to , where I shall be 

on my return. I long to hear how Mrs. Kate makes 
head against the spots on the sun, which have firight- 
ened several women hereabouts into the spotted fever. 
The learned, I see, are hard at work about them, and 
ransacking the Encyclopedia famously. I wish 'em 
well. Of all people I know of, they are the most 
disinterested, for two-thirds of their time, at least, 
they not only labour without any reward, but with- 
out doing any good — ^which is very good in them. 
Gk)od by. 
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ing I have seen them reclining in their boats on the 
canal at Richmond, playing oa the banjo, and singing 
in a style — I dare say, equal to a Venetian gondoUer. 
Then they whistle as clear as the notes of the fife ; — 
and their laugh is the very echo of thoughtless hilarity* 
How would it mortify the pride of the white man, 
and humble, his lordly sense of superiority, if it were 
indeed found, that these poor fellows were happier 
than those who afiect to pity their miseries. And 
yet it is possible, — and, from my soul, I hope it is so; 
for then I should be relieved from certain doubts 
about the equal distributions of Providence, that con- 
found me not a little. They certainly are exempt 
from many of the cares that beset their masters, — 
and instead of being in bondage to the future, and 
slaves to their offspring, have every assurance, that 
the sons of their old masters will be the masters of 
their sons, and keep them, at least, firom want. Then 
they dance with a glee, to which ftb vivacity of 
French peasants is nothing ; and indeed enjoy, with 
a much keener zest than we, all those pleasures that 
spring from thoughtlessness of the past, and careless- 
ness of the future. Their intervals of leisure are 
precious ; for to those who labour hard, idleness is 
perfect enjoyment ; and to swing upon'a gate all day, 
is a luxury of which people who have nothing to do 
can form no copcepticm. After all, indeed, the great 
distinction between the very idle and the very labo- 
rious is, that the first lack leisure and luxuries, — ^the 
last, appetite and employment Don't mistake, and 
suppose that I am the advocate of slavery. But yet 
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I am gratified when I can persuade myself, that a 
race of men which is found in this situation in almost 
every Christian land, is not without some little en- 
joyments, that sweeten the bitter draught of slavery, 
and prevent its being all gall. • 

Until they can be freed, without endangering the 
community, infringing the established rights of pro- 
perty, and rendering themselves even more wretched, 
it is some comfort to see them well treated by their 
masters. And wo, wo to the man who adds one 
feather to the weight they are destined to bear. He 
shall assuredly meet the vengeance of the Being who 
is all mercy to the weak and the ignorant, — all justice 
to the wise and the strong. Wo to those who, 
tempted by avarice, or impelled by vengeance, shall 
divide the parent from its offspring, and sell them 
apart in distant lands ! A cruel and inhuman act ; 
— for it is seldom we see the ties of kindred or of 
conjugal affeclton, stronger than in the poor negro. 
He will travel twelve, fifteen, or twenty miles, to 
see his wife and children, after his daily labour is 
over, and return in the morning to his labour again. 
If he becomes free, he will often devote the first years 
of his liberty to buying their freedom ; — thus setting 
an example of conjugal and parental affection, which 
the white man may indeed admire; but, it is feared, 
would seldom imitate. Farewell. 
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fiur-spreading valley, spotted with fine fiums, and 
bounded on the west by another ridge of blue hills. 

In the days of classical romance or Gothic super- 
stition, when every grove, and stream, and lonely 
hill was peopled by nymphs, river-gods, dryads, 
fairies, and other queer curmudgeons, some of them 
of tolerable reputation, and others no better than 
they ^uld be, this fair pastoral region would have 
been all alive with these small people. But, in this 
age of stem philosophy, the sprightly gambols of im- 
agination are repressed by the trammels of science, 
and these airy creations of fear or fancy chased from 
their wonted haunts by cross old fellows, who explore 
the country to look for stones and minerals, or spy 
out the proper location of a canal or rail-road. The 
rivers produce nothing but fish ; the groves are only 
peopled with squirrels and woodpeckers; and ibe 
mountains contain no beings allied to poetry or ro- 
mance, but the wild deer, and the huntsman equally 
wild. 

The only authentic account of the appearance or 
agency of a fairy in our country, which I have ever 
met with, is in a letter in my possession, which I 
cherish as a great curiosity. You may recollect 
that during the last war, there was a great scarcity 
of flints in our army, and that a learned physician 
and jrfiilosopher, of New- York, was deputed to go 
in search of them, in the state of New- Jersey, where 
it was reported they were to be found in great 
quantities. In the performance of this duty he en- 
countered the singular adventure related as follows: 



d by Google 



LETTERS FROM THE SOUTH. 101 

^Last summer, as I was searching for flints, skmg 
the banks of the Musconeconck river, which runs 
along the footof Schooley's mountain, a range stretch- 
ing in a south-westerly direction through the state 
of New-Jersey, I was somewhat startled by the 
sudden appearance of a little old woman, of a very 
outre and singular appearance. She was crossing 
the stream on the back of a large turtle. Her height 
seemed about eighteen inches ; her head was cov- 
ered with a bubble of azure ; her spectacles were 
of the purest chrystal water, which had assumed 
the consistency of glass ; she wore a coat of mail 
made of the skin of a goldfish; her shield was 
formed from the shell of a pearl-muscle ; her spear 
of a lobster's whisker; and her buskins were of 
sturgeon's nose, which being of incomparable elas- 
ticity, must have wonderfully assisted her in walking, 
when inclined to that wholesome and too much 
neglected exercise. 

**The appearance of her face was not a little 
incongruous ; and presented several interesting con- 
tradictions. Her hair was silvery white, apparently 
with age, while her face was that of a beautiful girl 
of sixteen, except that her eyes were of flint cdour ; 
her teetli of the finest red coral, and her lips of pale 
green. She guided the turtle across the wave with 
graceful negligence, the animal all the while singing 
melodiously in praise of fidry land. On reaching 
the bank, where I was standing in mute admiration, 
die dismounted firom the turtle, who, makii^ aneb- 
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gant bow, slid back into the water, and disappeared 
warbling the most delicious strains. 

" As she approached me, for want of something 
else to say, I asked her, with all due deference, if 
she could direct me where I might find some good 
flints. * Flints V exclaimed she in a rage, * TU flint 
you with a vengeance !' and thereupon her eyes, 
which I then first discovered were real flints, struck 
out actual sparks of fire, exceedingly bright and 
luminous. *Know, ignorant, presumptuous mortal,* 
continued the old lady — ^ that my name is Agathe 
Pyromaque' — the deuce it is, thought I, that is Latin 
for flints — ^ and that I am the guardian of this haunted 
stream and yonder woody mountain, inhabited by 
millions of flinty-hearted damsels, who hate the very 
sight of man, and never foigive any rash mortal 
who violates their sacred recesses. Prepare then — 
but let me first ask are you married V I told her I 
had a wife and nine small children. * Then is there 
no hope for thee, thou egregious, uxorious monster. 
Prepare to suffer the penalty of thy rash intrusion, 
which is, to be petrified into a flint, and doomed to 
inhalnt a tinder-box, for the space of one hundred 
and sixty millions of moons, having for thy com- 
panion a piece of steel, with which thou mayest 
amuse thyself by striking fire.' 

" So saying, she approached me, waving her spear ; 
she toucli^d my shoulder, and already I felt the ap- 
proaches of this terrible transformation. My teeth 
b^an to knock against each other, and at every 
blow, sparks of fire came out of my mouth and nose. 
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as if they had been blast furnaces, while my nails 
gradually assumed the appearance and consistency 
of gun-flints. At this awiful moment, I recollected 
that I had in my pocket a preparation for accom- 
plishing an almost instantsuieous analysis of flint, 
and immediately sprinkled some of it over this 
diabolical damsel, who, in le^s than two minutes, 
separated into her constituent parts, chalk and lime- 
stone. 

" Immediately the whole space of ether was ani- 
mated by millions of flints, meeting in the air with 
horrible snapping, as if a hundred thousand triggers 
had been drawn at one and the same instant, and 
nothing was to be seen but innumerable sparks of 
fire, flashing and hissing about in a most extraordi- 
nary style. This tremendous uproar was heightened 
by a general discharge of all the guns in the neigh- 
bourhood, furnished with flints from this mountain, 
which went ofi" simultaneously of themselves, doii^ 
infinite dami^,but killing no one, as no enchantment 
has power over the life of man. 

** When this confused uproar ceased, the bit be- 
came calm and still. Again I beheld the serene sky 
bending down to kiss the mountain top, on which the 
last rays of the setting sun were playfully sporting, 
and the pure stream silently creeping its way, like a 
serpent through the green grass, reflecting in its 
transparent bosom one of the loveliest scenes in 
nature." 

There, Frank, I have taken the trouble of copying 
this curious letter, for the honour of the country, and 
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to show that our native solitudes af e not so destitute 
of fairies as some people are pleased to imagine. I 
am determined to explore the Musconeconck the 
first opportunity, taking care to furnish myself with 
the doctor's nostrum for decomposing these mis- 
chievous aftd flinty-hearted damsels. 

The only objects of sight or hearing, that recall 
to mind the sweet fables of yore, are the tall poplar 
trees about some of the farm-houses, and the an- 
swering echoes of the hunter's gun or stage-driver's 
tin trumpet. The poplars remind us of the sisters 
of Phaeton, (a great tandem gentleman in ancient 
times, who burnt the people of Africa all black by 
driving the chariot of the sun too close to the poor 
caitifis^ — These were stiff, upright, slender tabbies, 
I'll be bound, and were changed into poplars on the 
banks of the Po, for criticising Diana at a tea-party. 
The echoes recall to mind the existence of that * 
good-natured nymph, who, like a parish clerk, repeats 
all she hears, and says amen to every thing — an ex- 
ample of complaisance worthy the special imitation 
of the whole sex. I wanted Oliver to be a little 
romantic here, to keep me in countenance, but he 
has a sovereign contempt for poetic fictions, prefer- 
ring those of the philosophers, which he affirms dis- 
play more imagination than all the poets put together. 
When r talked to him of the transformation of the 
ladies on the banks of the Po, he only answered 
" Poh !" — ^for which I am resolved to make a great 
shaking among his dry bones, whenever he unt(»nbs 
them. For me — I delight in keeping up a good- 
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fellowship with all the air}% fantastic, and indefinite 
beings of former times. They are to me pleasanV 
sort of people ; every beautiful spot of nature derives 
additional interest from being associated with them ; 
and in the dearth of real sources of pleasure,. I am 
willing to cherish as many imaginary ones as I can. 
Sage moralists, and men of pious name, tell us that 
even the happiness of this world is all imaginary^ 
Shall we then discard sources of enjoyment, because 
they are not real ? It is said, that the people of the 
United States are less tinctured with superstiticm of 
every kind than any other nation. They have dis- 
carded, it is true, the nymphs, the fairies, and the 
witches, but many of them believe in those delec- 
table Uttle tracts to.be found in taverns and steam- 
boats, in which children are converted at four years 
old, and special interpositions of Providence are 
quoted to supply Lorenzo Dow with a pair of 
breeches, or Dorothy Ripley vnth a clue to find her 
bundle I 

Whatever may be the imaginary, the greater por- 
tion of the real denizens of this part of the country 
are mere matter-of-fact Germans ; four-square, solid, 
and deliberate smokers, as e'er put pipe in mouth, or 
carried a tin tobacco-box. They are of the genuine 
useful class of people, who make two dozen ruddy 
blades of clover grow where never a one grew be- 
fore — ^who save all they make — work harder and 
harder, the richer they grow; speak well of the 
government, except when the taxing-man pays a 
visit, and pay their trifle of assessment with as ba4 
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a grace as any people you will see in a sumtner's 
^ay. It is singular, what a difference there is be- 
tween these and the Tuckahoe. The latter is a 
gallant, high-spirited, lofty, lazy sort of being, much 
more likely to spend money than earn it, and who, 
however he may consume, is not very likely to add 
much to the fruits of the earth. People are very apt 
to judge of themselves by a comparison with others, 
and the Tuckahoe, feeling himself so greatly superior 
to his slaves, is inclined to hold every body else 
equally his inferior. This sense of imaginary supe- 
^ riority is the parent of high qualities, and prevents 
the possessor very often fi*om indulging mean and 
contemptible propensities. Pride, indeed, is a great 
preserver of human virtue, which is often so weak 
as to require the support of some prop less pure than 
itself. Hence it is, that the pride of family, and the 
sense of superiority, when properly directed, are the 
parents of high heroic characteristics, just as when 
improperly directed they are used as licenses for 
every species of debauchery, and justifications for 
every breach of morality aiui decorum. To minds 
properly constituted, the reputation of a father is a 
spur to excellence, a conservator of virtue ; but to 
petty intellects, it is a mere diploma of folly and 
impertinence. The last think, because they were 
hatched in the eagle's nest, they must, of necessity, 
be young eagles, whether they take their lofty flight 
in the regions of the stars, or wallow in puddles with 
geese and swine. 
. The Tuckahoe of the better sort is a gallant, geoe- 
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rous person, who is much better qualified to defend 
his country in time of war, than to enrich it in a 
period of peace. He is like a singed cat, and very 
often takes as much pains to appear worse than he is, 
as some peojde among us do to appear better.* In 
short, the Tuckahoe belcHigs to a class of beings, 
among whom, in times of great danger, when the 
existence of a people is at stake, will be found the 
men who will be most likely to save or sink with 
their country. It is not often that the best citizens 
make the bravest soldiers. 

But Mynheer Van Schimmelpenninck, or Yander 
Schl^el, he is the man of saving grace — ^that is, he 
saves something every day, and considers he has lost 
a day when he has not saved a penny. He has few 
or no slaves, and those he has, work with him side 
by side, in the fields. This creates a sort of good- 
fellowship between them, that the people of the other 
side of the mountain would consider degrading. In 
general, however, these people, like our farmers, cul- 
tivate their own grounds with their own hands, and 
consequently d large family is one of their greatest 
blessings. Aware of this, the good yjffrow bestirs 
herself manfully night and day, and in a few years 
a race of lusty btishwhackers reward the labours of 
the industrious pair. The boys work in the fields 
when they grow up, and the girls do the housework. 
Now and then a young Daniel Boch:i, smitten with 
the ruddy' regions towards the setting sun, starts 
for the western country, and founds a new race of 
Vander Schlegels, or Van Schimmelpennincks. In 



d by Google 



108 'letters from the soitth. 

general, however, they are not much given to chaiig^f 
except as led along step by step, by the course of the 
valley. When folks set out to go any where in this 
country, it is called startirig. Thus they start to the 
westward — ^for our people are the most active in the 
world, and do every thing by a start Other people 
s^ outf as they term it, and will pause and ponder, 
and ponder and pause half a life, over a journey of 
twenty miles — ^while an American decides at once, 
on going from the province of Maine to the banks 
erf the Missouri. We are young quails, and run from 
the nest with the eggshell on our backs. 
^ In almost every part of the United States where 
I have chanced to be, except among the Dutch, the 
Germans, and the Quakers, people seem to build 
every thing ex tempore and pro tempore, as if they 
looked forward to a speedy removal, or did not ex- 
pect to want it long. Nowhere else, it seems to me, 
do people work more for the present, less for tl^ 
future, or live so commonly up to the extent of their 
means. If we build houses, they are generally of 
wood, and hardly calculated to outlast the builder. 
If we plant trees, they are generally Lombardy 
poplars, that spring up of a sudden, give no more 
shade than a broom stuck on end, and grow old with 
their planters. Still, however, I believe all this has 
a salutary and quickening influence on the character 
of the people, because itoffers another spur to activity, 
stimulating it not only by the hope of gain, but the 
^cessity of exertion to remedy passing inconveni- 
ences. Thus the young heir, instead of stepping into 
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tiie poceession of a house completely finished, and 
replete with every convenience — m estate- reqiming 
no labour orexertion to repair its dilapidations, finds 
it absolutely necessary to bestir himself to complete 
what his ancestor had odIj begun, and thus is relieved 
frocci the tedium snd temji^ations of idleness. 

But you can always tell when you get among the 
Dutch and the Quakers, for there you perceive that 
something has been done for posterity. Their houses 
are of stone, and buih for duration, not for show. If 
a Grerman builds a house, its walls are twice as thick 
as others — ^if he puts down a gate-post, it is sure to 
be nearly as thick as it is Icmg. Every thing about 
him, animate and inanimate, partakes in this charac- 
ter of solidity. His wife is ever a jolly, portly dame 
— his children chubby rogues, with legs shaped Uke 
little old-fashioned mahogany bannisters — ^his bams 
as big as fortresses — ^his horses like mammoths — ^his 
cattle eiK)rmous — and his breeches surprisingly re- 
dundant in linseywoolsey. It matters not to him, 
whether the fown of sideboards or bureaus changes, 
or whether other people wear tight breeches or 
cossack pantaloons in the shape of meal-bags. Let 
&ishion change as it may, his low, round-crowned, 
broad-brimmed hat, keeps its ground — his galligas- 
kins support the same liberal dimensions, and his old 
oaken chest and clothes-press of curled maple, with 
the Anno Dc»nini of their cocistructi<Hi upon them, 
together with the dresser glistening with pewter- 
fdates, still stand their grcnind, while the baseless 
&brics of &shion &de away, without leaving a wreck 
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behind. Ceaseless and unwearied industry is his de- 
light, and enterprise and speculation bis abhorrence. 
Riches do not corrupt, nor poverty depress him ; for 
his mind is a sort of Pacific ocean, such as the firs! 
navigators described it — unmoved by tempests, and 
^only intolerable from its dead and tedious calms. 
Thus he moves on, and when he dies, his son moves 
on in the same pace, till generations have passed 
away, without one of the name becoming distin- 
guished by his exploits or his crimes. 

These are usefid citizens— for they bless a country 
with useful works, and add to its riches. But still, 
though industry, prudence, and economy, are useful 
habits, they are selfish after aU, and can hardly aspire 
to the dignity of virtues, except as they are preserva- 
tives against active vices. Industry is a good citizen, 
but a bad soldier ; and, in the present state of the 
world, every country requires brave defenders. 
Peo[de, whose minds are ever intent on tiie cultiva- 
tion of the earth and the lucre of gain— on whom no 
motive operates to spur them to the pursuit of know- 
ledge, or of glory, however they may contribute 
to the wealth of a state, will add little, I apprehend, 
to its physical strength in time of invasion. They 
will stipulate for security of pers(»is and property, 
and be content to change masters. They vriH con- 
tribute largely to the actual wants, but will seldom, 
if ever, do much to adorn and embellish a nation. 
They are eminently usefiil — they deserve our re- 
spect, because they constitute the sdid capitalists of 
the nation ; but they require others to defend this 
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irealth when the danger c(»nes, and ought not to 
look down with contempt on those who are not so 
laborious, but more brave and enterprising than them« 
selves. These, by their active quahties, by their 
intellectual exerticHis, give a character of splendour 
and dignity, without which, indeed, a nation may 
become rich, but can never be either free or admired 
long. The <Hie may be compared to the rough, soHd, 
and unostentatious materiaJ which constitutes the 
foundation of the edifice ; the other to the superstruc- 
ture, where all the grace and beauty is displayed to 
the eyes of the beholder. Without the one, the build- 
ing could not stand; without the other, it would 
neither afford shelter, or excite admiration. Let 
ih&oci love each other, therefore, since they are parts 
of one harmonious whole, and tolerate those differ- 
ences, which are essential to the cement of that 
society of which they are equally useful constituent 
porticos. 

We stopped to breakfast at one of those traveller's 
rests, common in this part of the world, where they 
receive pay for a sort of family fare provided for 
strangers. The house was built of square pine logs, 
lapping over at the four comers, the interstices filled 
up with little blocks of wood, plastered over, and 
whitewashed very neatly. Before the establishment 
of sawmills it was cheaper and less laborious to build 
in this manner than to bring boards from a great 
distance. When new, these houses are very com- 
fortable, but as tiie plaster falls out, the spaces afford 
shrewd harbours for vermin, as I sometimes found 
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to my cost Every thing about this house was in a 
style of comfort and easy competency. The females 
got breakfast for us» and presided at the meal. They 
were a mother and daughter ; the former a jolly, 
comfortable, middle-aged dome — ^looking like a spe- 
cial "breeder of sinners** — and the latter a neat- 
looking little girl, whom the mother called out of a 
small log-house, where she was weaving. A loom 
is an appendage to almost every farmhouse in this 
district of country — and the daughters generally 
officiate as weavers. The daughters of the Tucka- 
hoes are all young ladies ; those of the Cohees only 
girls. After breakfast, being in no hurry, we chatted 
with these good women, who were full of simplicity 
as well as curiosity. As we treated them with 
decent homespun courtesy, which all feel and under- 
stand, we soon got well acquainted. 

In the course of the conversation, the little girl 
complained that she was not only obliged to weave 
for the whole family, but to milk the cows, chum the 
butter, — pull the flax — and sometimes, when rain 
was looked for, to help make hay. " I want father 
to buy a black woman," said she — ^ but he says they 
are more trouble than they are worth, so I suppose 
ther^ is no help for it, and I must keep on working 
till I am tired to death. The Tuckahoes never pull 
flax, for I was over the mountain the other day, and 
they told me sa" The good woman could not resist 
the desire of showing off* her daughter's accomplish- 
ments — it was her only daughter — and what mother 
could ? She carried us into the best room, wliich 
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is always kept dark to keep out the flies, and was 
literally festooned with short gowns and petticoats 
hanging all round. These, I suppose, constituted the 
little girl's fortune, and certainly a very respectable 
dower, in chintz and striped linseywoolsey. The 
mother here displayed, with eyes that would have 
sparkled if they could, a little basket made with 
bristles by her daughter, which was very ingenious 
and very pretty ; and if it had not been either, we 
would have praised it — ^for foul befall the churl who 
would check the honest feelings of an honest mother. 
Over the mantelpiece of this room was a fowling- 
piece and the broad antlers of a deer, the trophy of 
the youngest son, a lad of sixteen. 

We lefi this place and went on towards Weir's 
Cave. In biddii^ good by, the honest dame told us 
Aid hoped we would return that way again. This 
is the frontier line of country poUteness, and assures 
one of a welcome. Good by. 
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LETTER XIII. 

Dear FRANKt 

Nature or education, or that mysterious influ- 
ence, whatever it may be, which inclines the human 
mind to certain pursuits, and fits it to derive enjoy- 
ment from the contemplation of particular objects^ 
has made me a great admirer of mountain scenery. 
Whether it be the silence and solitude that reign in 
these lofty regions, which naturally calls the ima- 
gination into action, or the magnitude of the objects 
everywhere presenting themselves to the eye ; or 
the vivifying elasticity of the air we breathe, that, 
separate or combined, produce in me the sensatioil 
of elevated pleasure, I neither know, nor do I mwii 
care. Let philosophers analyze their feelings, while 
I content myself with feeling, without philosophizing. 
You, I know, have never been among the mountains ; 
for I remember your father, the worthy alderman, 
had an idea there was nothing worth seeing out of 
the great cities. He sent you from one to the other, 
with store of money and recommendations, to see 
mankind, without being aware that the politer sort 
of people in cities, are, like mould candles, all (^ a 
size and shape, and taking the same numbe^^ to the 
pound. He thought the whole world codld be seen 
at the coffee-house. 
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For this reason, and because I delight to recall 
and arrange the impressions I derived from the scene, 
I will sketch a mountain landscape for you, without 
caring so much to administer to your gratification as 
to my own. I am now in the very midst of that 
great congregation of hills, comprising all the spurs, 
branches, knobs, and peaks, of the great chain which 
has been called, with a happy aptitude, the backbone 
<rf America. From the window where I am now 
writing, I can see them nmning into each other, as 
when we lock our fingers together, exhibiting an 
infinitude of various outlines ; some waving, others 
rising in peaks, and others straight for many miles. 
Everywhere they are covered fii'om top to bottcHn 
with every various shade of green fcdiage ; except 
that here and there a bare rocky promontory is seen, 
crowned at its summit with pines. As the clouds 
pass over, an infinite succession of light and shadow 
is produced, that occasions a perpetual variety in 
the combinations of scenery. The sides of many 
of the ridges are, at intervals, ribbed with forests of 
pine, the deep foliage of which fringes the rocky 
projections from the foot to the summit, tooad at tb» 
bottom, and ending in a point Between these pro- 
jecting ribs, in the deep glens, is seen a motley host 
of forest trees, aU gteen, but all different in propor- 
tion as they are exposed to the sun, or enveloped in 
the shade. In some places appear extensive patches 
of deep red or brown, where the trees have been 
•et on fire, either by accident, or with a view to turn 
iie sideoftfie hill into pasture. It may, perhaps, be 
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owing to this practice, that one of the favourite Vir- 
ginia reels is, " Fire in the mountains, run boys, run.** 

In traversing this mountain region, one of the first 
things that struck me was the solemn, severe silence 
which prevailed everywhere, and only broken, at 
distant intervals, by the note of the cock-of-the-wood ; 
the chirping of a ground-squirrel ; the crash of a 
falling tree ; or the long echoes of the fowler's gun, 
which render the silence, thus broken in upon for a 
moment, still more striking. But if it should happen 
that a gust of wind comes on, the scene of repose is 
instantly changed into one of sublime and appalling 
noise and motion. The forest roars, the trees totter, 
and the limbs crack, in a way that is calculated to 
alarm the stoutest city tourist You can hear it 
coming at a distance, roaring like far-off thunder, 
and warning the traveller to get into some clear spot, 
out of the reach of the falling trees. I did not see 
a tree actually fall ; but in many places we were 
obliged to turn out of the road to avoid the trunks 
of immense oaks and pines, that had been blown 
down just before. Our good mothers think only of 
the perils of the sea ; and give up a son for lost who 
becomes a sailor. But the perils of the land are fer 
greater than those of the water ; for thei'e, whether 
in crowded cities or lonely mountains, it is the fate 
of ftiwa. ever to be exposed to dangers, which often 
he cannot see, and often cannot avoid. 

Yet, though the ingredients of mountain scenes 
are pretty much the same, wherever we go, there is 
a continued variety occurring in the combination ot 
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the same materials of earth, water, wood, and rocks, 
that never tires. The prospect is always expanding 
or contracting : as you lose sight of an object on one 
^de, another gradually opens in a different direction ; 
and this continual change is the parent of endless 
diversity. From the tops of the mountains, whence 
you can see as far as the eye can extend, you de- 
scend into Uttle narrow glens, heihmed in, on either 
side, by lofty bluffs, above which you catch the clouds 
passing, like shadows, no sooner seen than lost 
Through these glens invariably winds a brook, or 
river, stealing or rushing from side to side, — striking 
first the foot of one mountain, and rebpunding back 
to the other in regular meanders. The sides of 
these are sometimes skirted with narrow strips of 
meadow ; and when this is the case, you may be 
pretty certain somebody lives near. The traces of 
impetuous torrents, now dry, or only displaying here 
and there a pool of clear water amoog the rocks, 
occur frequently, and sometimes form the road over 
which you travel. Little is seen of the traces pf 
man, except the tracks of the road, or occasionally 
a column of smoke rising at a distance, which gives 
token of his being near, but which not seldom turns 
out to proceed from the unextinguished fire of a west 
country wagoner, who has, perhaps, encamped there 
the night before, or stopped to cook his supper. 

Of living objects, we sometimes saw a covey of 
partridges, a cockof-tlie-wo6d, or a ground-squirreL 
Their tameness convinced us they were little ac- 
quainted with man, whose acquaintance, instead of 
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ripening into familiarity, produces nothing but fear. 
Occasionally we sa,w a litter of swine, half wild, 
which always snorted violently, and scampered into 
the woods as we approached ; which convinced me 
they had some knowledge of our race, else they 
would not have been so frightened. In some few 
instances we came suddenly upon a brace of wood- 
cutters, with a couple of hounds, which were em- 
ployed in scouring the forest, while their masters 
were felling trees. In the solemn repose of the 
woods we could hear the echoings of every stroke 
of their axes at a great distance. They sometimes 
condescended to stop a moment to look at us ; but 
often continued their work without deigning us that 
attention ; for there is a pride in these woodmen that 
prevents them from doing strangers the honour to 
gape at them, as our fashionable well-bred people 
do.» It sometimes happened that we found it expe- 
dient to inquire of them our way, when they always 
answered very civilly, and with much intelligence. 
In many places the only traces of htxman agency are 
the incisions of the sugar-maple, and the little troughs 
at the foot of the tree turned upside down, to wait 
the flowing of the sap in the spring. Where these 
trees are plenty in the mountains, a family will 
sometimes build a hut, and remain till the season of 
sap is over, to make sugar, which they do by simply 
boiling the sap in a common kettle. When the sap 
flows no longer, they return home. It is in this 
mountainous region that the Great and Little Bull, 
Cow, and Calf Pasture rivers, and indeed almost all 
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the Streams rise, that find a common centre in James 
river ; whose various veins pervade. almost one-half 
of Virginia. 

To one accustomed, so many years as I have 
been, to the racket of noisy towns, and to the bustle 
of business, of which I partook in no part of the 
profits, and consequently felt no interest ; who basked 
in no shades but the shady side of the street, and 
only remembered at long distance the deep repose 
of nature, even the novelty of this scenery was de- 
li^tfiil. To every being not bereft entirely of his 
soul's regalia, I should think it might afibrd a pure 
and salutary enjoyment. If he looks i!Ound, he will 
see many objects he has never seen before, or per- 
ceive the absence of many with which he has been 
familiar. If he be one of those to whcMii objects of 
sense are only springs to awaken the hi^er powers 
of the mind, he will feel and think as he has never 
done before. He will be led into reflections that, 
if they do not awaken his mind to the comprehension 
of new truths, will most likely open new and purer 
sources of pleasure, and more lofty subjects of con- 
templation. Activity and noise remind us only of 
this world : but silence and repose lead us to a w(»rld 
to come. Farewell. 
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LETTER XIV, 

Dear Frank, 

After riding a few hours from the honest Dutch- 
man's I mentioned in my last, we came to Weir^s^ 
or Wier's Cave. It is near the river Shenandoah, 
which sweeps along close by the foot of the abrupt 
hill of limestone in which is the cave. The littie 
town of Port Republic is within a couple of miles of 
tiiis place. The proprietor of the cave is a Dutdi- 
man, and acts as cicerone to the visiters, who are 
attracted hither in the summer season in considera- 
ble numbers. 

The entrance is on the east side of an abrupt hill, 
and within about a hundred yards of Madison's cave, 
which last has now ceased to be visited, in conse- 
quence of the superior beauty of Weir's. Before we 
set out to begin our subterranean tour, we equipped 
ourselves in a couple of old coats. Which suit all sizes 
equally well, being made after a most accommo- 
dating fashion, — ^too short for tall people — ^too long 
for short ones, — ^but wide enough to fit any body. 
Oliver's was very much out at the elbows, and so 
long that, bating its waist, it looked not unlfte the 
fashionable walking surtouts of the present day, that 
are almost as convenient as petticoats. 

The opening of the cave is so low, that we were 
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oUiged to crawl on hands and feet, which is no easy 
matter^ with a candle in one hand. However, we 
followed oqr conductor's heels, obejdng his directions, 
to take care of our headd here, — and mind our feet 
there. It is quite impossible to convey, by writing, 
any distinct or adequate idea of the beautifal variety 
of this silent, damp, and splendid subterranean scene. 
Every apartment is distinguished by stalactites of 
different forms, colours, and arrangements. In scmie, 
the roofs are studded with an infinitude of knobs, 
white as akbaster ; in others they are of a yellow 
cast; and in others, Hbe sides are incnested vnth 
what conveys a perfect representation of yellow 
damask hangings, folded and festooned as regularly 
as in a drawing-room. In others, the sides and roofs 
are either wholly or in part sprinkled with a profusion 
of Uttle sparkling gems, that glitter like diamonds, and 
give an indescribable sj^ndour to the apartment. In 
one of the rooms is a petrifaction, which exhibits an 
exact representation of a fall of water (rf about twelve 
or fifteen feet, and which, I am satisfied, was once 
a real cascade. I could not help laughing in my 
sleeve, when I saw it, to think how the poor nymph 
of the stream must have been astonished, to find 
herself gradually turning, like Niobe, to stone. 

Far into the earth, and nearly nine hundred yards 
fi-om the entrance, is a grand vaulted chamber, ninety 
yards in length, and an arched ceiling so high that 
we could just distinguish it by the light of our can- 
dles, which by this time began to bum blue. In the 
centre of diis chamber, and entirely distinct firom the 
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walls, Stands a snow-white pyramid, about fifteen 
fept high, which, viewed through the distance, and 
in the vague light, had most singularly the air and 
outline of a colossal statue in Roman robes. The 
delusion on first entering^ the apartment is complete; 
and as the figure stands thus awfiilly alone, in the 
centre of the earth, out of the reach of the busy hum 
of life, as well as of the roaring thunder, and the 
sprightly beams of the blessed sun, — ^it might pass 
for. some pagan divinity chiselled a thousand years 
ago. But it is consecrated to a nobler spirit ; — ^the 
room is called Washington's, and the cdumn I have 
endeavoured to describe is known by the name of 
Washington's statue. 

The honest Dutchman has given names to every 
room, and every remarkable object, which he repeats 
with great self-complacency, but not in the very best 
of English. — ^** Now dish I call Solomon's demble.** 
— ^"Dish I call Solomon's trone."— « Dish I call 
Niagara falls" — And "dish Lady Washingdon's 
barlour." He seemed to take great credit to him- 
self for the aptitude of these names ; and some of 
them were not altogether misplaced. After pene- 
tratmg the cave about nine hundred yards, we turned 
to find our way again to the regions of the living. 
Hcmest cicerone wanted to show us something else ; 
but we had become excessively chilly, and fancied 
we began to breathe with less fi:«edom than imial. 
To say the truth, I, for my part, was heartily fatigued 
with creeping and dodging about, among the damp 
and slippery rocks. The temperature of the air 
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without was that of summer, while that of the cave 
is uniformly, I think, about forty-five degrees, ai^d 
withal excessively humid. In fact, whoever explores 
it, pays the full price of whatever gratification he 
may derive from remembering its beauties. I would 
especially dissuade all fashionable ladies from ventur- 
ing into it, for they would display their ankles most 
certainly ; a thing which, judging by the present 
mode of dres^ng, they are particularly desdrous to 
avoid ! 

When at the last we emerged from this subter- 
ranean wonder, I felt, I dare say, j»^tty much as did 
the pious iEneas when he left the shades. I have 
been sunning myself ever since, and yet have not 
recovered my usual temperature. Sometime hence 
I shall recall this adventure with pleasure, and dwell 
with complacency on the beauties of Wier's cave, 
when its damps and difficulties are forgotten. Many 
things not pleasant in the present, are delightful in 
the past tense. Memory ofiten deceives us as much 
in recalling the past, as hope does in anticipating the 
fiiture. They are both great deceivers ; but then 
they are agreeable cheats.: while the present time, 
widi all its blunt honesty, is ofiten a very disagreeable 
sort of a companion. CMiver, who was in great hopes 
to gain some additional insight into the feshiona- 
ble art of making worlds, by diving thus into the 
secrets of the earth, and expected at least to find a 
petrified reptile of some kind or other, came out in 
very much of an ill-humour. He observed, in a 
grumbling sort of way, that " the outside of the earth 
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was, like the outside of a pretty woman, the best 
part of her ; and he who looked further, generally 
got his labour for his pains.** 

Being fatigued with our subterranean excursion, 
we agreed to remain all night with honest cicerone, 
who keeps quite a comfortable house, from whence, 
in the stilhiess of the evening, you can hear the 
Shenandoah murmuring its way among tfie rocks. 
As we sat here in the twilight, talking over the past, 
and anticipating the future, — sometimes admiring 
what we had seen befow ground, and then turning 
to the last rays of the sun as they rested on the 
summit of the mountain — by-and-by certain strap- 
ping fellows came up, one after another, followed by 
fox-hounds, and quietly tocA: their seats where they 
found them vacant. They began to talk about mat- 
ters and things in general, and at last fell into stories 
of killing snakes, and hunting deer in the mountains. 
Some of these were wcwiderfully romantic, and, no 
doubt, somewhat highly coloured; for people are 
very prone to be a little poetical, when they tell of 
what happens when nobody is present that can ccm- 
tradict them. 

But mine host, the Dutchman, double-distanced 
them all in a snake story, — ^from whence I concluded 
he was what is called a double Dutchman, — ^that is, 
a Dutchman paternal and maternal. It took him at 
least tiuree-quarters of an hour; for, like a true story- 
teller, he made the most of it, being doubtless the 
best story he had to his bacL The snake was as 
tick as his tigh, and ran after him, bellowing just like 
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a calf of six months old — ^and den he came close up 
behind him, — and (few, you may depend, he was 
scared ; — but (few, for all dat^ he turned round upon 
the snake wid his rifle, and fired right in his &ce, 
and kilt him, you may depend. Every body won- 
dered at this story, and believed it, as in duty bound, 
— ^for he was their landlord, who kept the key of the 
whiskey, and was of course a person of consequence. 
About nine o'clock the club of story-tellers broke up, 
and quietly went their ways as civilly as they came. 
Not cme of them ofiered to fight us for a mint julep ; 
nor did they insinuate any thing against gentlemen 
giving themselves such airs ; for we treated them 
civilly; and in whatever part of this country I have 
been, I have always found I got what I gave. Our 
people scjan the deportment of those who are better 
dressed than themselves with a deal of attention, and 
quickly detect any airs they may give themselves. 
If the stranger is inclined to treat them as if their 
coats were as good as his, they will fight for him, if 
necjessary; but it will sometimes go hard with him 
if he takes even such freedoms *with them as they 
would quietly receive from their equals. Bullying, 
or airs oi superiority, will do nothing but irritate our 
people, who are sufliciently acquainted with the 
world to know that a man's claims to importance 
are exactly in an inverse ratio to his pretensions ; 
and possess sufficient of the spirit of manly fi-eedom 
to treat the insolence of a fine coat and an equipage 
with more severity than that of a beggar, ThQ 
VOL. I — L 2 
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difference between the people <rf a free state, and 
those of a despotic government, seems to be, that 
the former display their spirit by bristling up at 
those above, and stooping to those below; while the 
latter demonstrate their want of it by cringing to 
the rich, and trampling on the poor. The former 
will keep the middle of the road when a coach 
is coming, but will share it with a cart, while the 
latter will drive into a ditch to get out of the way 
of an equipage, and make themselves amends by 
running over the first beggar they meet Despotic 
states are fine places for rich people to travel through; 
but then free ones are the refuge, and the paradise, 
of those who have no claims to distinction, except 
what they derive from their Maker. 

It is this absence of all social servility which is so 
much the subject of ill-natured remark with the 
swarms of English tourists that infest our country 
from time to time. It is so different from their habits 
and experience that they don't know even by what 
name to call it, and mistake our comparative social 
equality for rudeness of manners. Brought up in 
habits of servility to those above them, and accus- 
tomed from their earliest youth to pay a deference 
to rank, riches, and station, independently of merit 
and virtue, they can form no conception of that 
natural feeling of independence whidi a different 
education and habits inspires. In their own country 
they see the lower orders servile to their superiors 
and brutal to those below them, and seem incapable 
of making the distinction between the manly firank- 
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xiess of a free peoj^e, and the fawning servility of 
slaves. They bristle up at the approach of a man 
not so well dressed or so rich as themselves, and 
calculate to a fraction his claims to their civility, oa 
the score of these indispensable requisites to polite 
treatment, before they compromise their dignity by 
condescending to be sociable. 

This ridiculous affectation of superiority over 
those they are pleased to imagine their inferiors, is 
contrasted with a degrading sense of inferiority to 
those above them in rank, fortune, or station. They 
seem to have no idea of any intrinsic self-conse- 
quence, independent of the notice or patronage of 
their superiors, no sense of the true dignity of man ; 
but are governed, it would seem, altogether in their 
estimate of themselves and others, by certain arbi- 
trary and inflexible gradations in society, establisJied 
by law or by long prescription, without resorting to 
any other criterion, by which to estimate the relative 
dainis of mankind to reverence or respect. 

Hence their insatiable desire, their unceasing efforts 
to climb into society, to effect an intimacy with those 
who are above th^m on the ladder of life. The 
leading object of ambition is to associate, almost on 
any terms, with persons of rank and title, and a visit 
bom a lord or a lady, for ever ennobles a city wife, 
in her own estimation, while it excites the envy 
of her equals. If my lord or my lady chance to 
leave a card, it is sure to be diq)layed in a conspicu- 
ous situation to all plebeian visiters, and it goes hard, 
but the good wife manages to allude to it in some 
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way or other, on aD occasions afterwards, as the 
great event of her life. It is handed down to pos- 
terity, and the very grand-children boast of the 
honour paid to their ancestors. Neither is it the 
vulgar alone that banquet on such delicate fare. This 
petty ambition pervades all classes and degrees, and 
there are families of the very first rank and conse- 
quence in England, which consider it their greatest 
glory to have given a dinner or a lodging to one of 
their sovereigns. If one of their ancestors had gained 
a great battle, and saved the state, it would not have 
conferred half the distinction. It is not only care- 
fully recorded in the annals of the family, but even 
history does not think it beneath her attention. 

In fact, Frank, it is this nice, and almost imper- 
ceptible gradation of ranks, the strictness with which 
it is everywhere enforced, and the abject submission 
paid to it, that constitutes, in my opinion, the cement 
of every monarchy. It is not without good reason 
then, that etiquette is considered of so much conse- 
quence in England, since it is an essential part of the 
system, and as grave a matter of state, as they are 
striving to make it at Washington, where it cannot 
but appear utterly ridiculous and out of place. 

Deference to merit and high station, in my opinion, 
will always be voluntarily paid in a sufficient degree 
by all mankind, except a few of those worthless 
vagabonds, who are always exceptions to every 
general rule, unless the possessors of them, by their 
haughtiness, or their oppressions, forfeit their claim 
to the affections of the people. No one in this country 
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ever apinroached Washingtcm with cUsrefrpect Thti 
deference being freely paid by freemen, 6rom the 
honest impulse of a warm and generous feeling, is 
worthy the giver and the receiver. When I meet a man 
I respect and admire, and c^er him the precedence 
in entering a rocnn, at the dinner table, or any where 
else, freely and vduntarily, I am ennobled by the 
courtesy. But it is quite a diflFerent afiair when I 
am obliged to do it. Then I become an infericwr, if 
I submit to it, and then the first seeds of slavery are 
implanted, in the consciousness or the acknowledge 
ment of inferiority. Whenever, therefcwre, a system 
takes root in any country, founded on the absolute 
and hereditary right c^ one man to walk before an- 
other, or enter a room, or sit down to dinner, or do 
any thing, however immaterial, before his neighbour, 
the people are already half-enslaved by their habits, 
if not by their princi^es. 

This system of gradation in the ladder of life is 
brought to great perfecti(Hi in England, and its parts 
adjusted with the nicest exactness. They have cot 
leges to decide on these important matters. " A saint 
in crape, is twice a saint in lawn," and a king ten 
times as wise as his minister, judging by the vast 
distance between them in the eye of etiquette. There 
the duke precedes the marquis in entering a room, 
gcHng to dinner, or marching in a processicm. Be- 
sides this, his mantle of state has ^^four guards^^ and 
his coronet has leaves without pearls ! But even 
dukes have their degrees, and a duke of to-day, who 
diould have the hardihood to go before a duke of 
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yesterday, into a dining room, would be considered 
an ill-bred monster, 

A marquis, although ^most nohle^^ carries the 
badges of his inferiority to a duke, in his mantle of only 
" three doublings and a half," and his coronet of pearls 
and strawberry-leaves all of one height. An earl 
is only right honourable ; his mantle has but three 
doublings, so that he is half a doubling inferior to the 
marquis, and besides this, his coronet has th# pearls 
raised on points, with the leaves low between them. 
A viscount, though equally right honourable, has only 
two doublings to his mantle, and his coronet is only 
" pearled with a row of pearls close to the chaplet^ 
A baron, too, is right honourable ; but his inferiority 
to the viscount is demonstrated by a mantle with 
only two doublings, and a coronet with only six 
pearls. Thus you see, Frank, a man's claims to rank 
in England, are in a ratio with the doublings of his 
mantle, and the number of his pearls. 

But this is not all. A duke may have in all places, 
except the king's presence, a cloth of state hanging 
within half a yard of the ground. A duchess may 
also wear a similar robe, and have her train borne 
by a baroness — ^if she can get one to do it. No earl 
— ^mark, Frank — ^no earl is allowed to wash with a 
duke, without the duke's permission. A marquis may 
have a cloak reaching within a yard of the ground, 
in all places, but in the presence of a king or a duke. 
His wife is entitled to have her train borne by a 
knight's lady, out of the presence of her superiors, 
and in their presence, by a gentlewoman. An earl 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



LETTERIS FROM THE SOUTH. 181 

may also have a cloth of state, but GrAy firinged, and 
-with pendants ; and his countess may have her train 
borne by the wife of an esquire, except in presence 
rf her superiors. A viscount has no cloth of state, 
but is allowed to have a cover of essay held under his 
cup "when he drinks ; and his lady can only have her 
train borne by a woman in presence of her superiors. 
A baron may have the cover of his cup held under 
it while he drinks ; and a baroness may only have 
her train borne by a man in the presence of her supe- 
riors. All these give place to each other, as a matter 
of course, in the order I have mentioned, except 
entitled by some office to precedency. Persons of 
the same titles are again arranged according to the 
date of their creation, which causes another distinc- 
ticoi of the utmost importance to the happiness and 
consequence of the possessor. 

You will perceive from this detail — ^which I have 
taken the pains to copy from an old book of the 
highest authority in the college of Lord Lyon, king 
at arms — how the spirit of personal independence 
is chastised into submission by these outward and 
visible badges of inferiority, which derive incalcu- 
lable importance from habit and custom. Servility 
to superiors, together with a grovelling subserviency 
to those who can bestow on them the privilege of a 
cloth of state, or the right of turning their backs on 
those who before turned their backs on them, will 
naturally result from such a nicely graduated im- 
portance. Hence no one can go into titled society, 
without at once learning the relative rank of each 
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perscoi, first by the arrangement <rf the paint of pre- 
cedence, and next by die anxfety of the smaD fryr 
to establish a propinquity with some titled dignitary. 
In feet, the lord or the lady who marches first at a 
coronation, has all the superiority over those HhsX 
mardi at the other end, that die leader of a herd of 
bufialoes has over the rabble m the rear. So sensible 
are they (rfthe influence of superior rank in England, 
that it has always been the practice of the house of 
lords, in all trials of peers, for the youngest peer, that 
is the peer of the latest creation, to give his vote 
firgt, and so on in regular gradation up to the highest 
ofiicers erf state. Nothing can more clearly indicate 
a consciousness of the existence and operation of a 
feeling of mferiority on the part of the mushroom 
lords, than this virtual acknowledgment of the danger 
of their yielding their consciences to their superiors 
in rank. 

You will readily gather firom this slight sketch, 
that it is next to impossible for these English travel- 
lers, who rail at die rude familiarity, as they are 
pleased to call it, of the people of the United States, 
to conceive the abstract idea of an independent man, 
or to tolerate, much less relish,^ the manly fi-ankness 
of a republican fireeman, who is utterly unconscious 
of the marvellous diflference between a mande of four 
folds, and one of three and a half. For my part I 
neither wonder at, or lament thqir misapprehension, 
and eamesdy hope the day will never arrive, when 
our peojJe will not be distinguished fiw: their total 
incapadty to comf^hend, what these gentlemen 
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mc^an by deference to rank and station, and the re- 
finements of court etiquette. Equal rights and laws 
are as nothing, unless accompanied by an habitual 
sense of equality, and a determination to assert the 
dignity of personal self-respect, against any claims 
bf hereditary distinction, or of superiority founded 
merely on prescription. The moment they suffer 
themselves to be bullied or laughed out of these 
genuine characteristics of liberty, they wiU be on ^ 
the downhill course to degradation. They will be 
I»epared to worship a mantle of ^four feJds,** and 
bow down before a coronet d* pearls. Adieu. 
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LETTER XV. 

Dear Frank, 

We are now at the warm spring, feeding most 
sumptuously on venison and mutton, and passing our 
time in an agreeable variety of eating, drinking, and 
sleeping — sleeping, eating, and drinking — and drink- 
ing, eating, and sleeping. The spring is in the bottom 
of a little valley, shut in by high mountains, and 
looking like the. abode of the sylvan gods, the 
Oreades, and all the flat-footed nymphs of the moun- 
tains. The bath here is the most luxurious in the 
world ; its temperature about that of the body, its 
purity almost equal to that of the circumambient 
air : and the fixed air plays against the skin in a 
manner that tickles the fancy wonderfully. About 
five miles farther on, are springs of still higher tem- 
perature, being firom one hundred and two to one 
hundred and eight degrees. They are resorted to 
by people who have tried the warm spring in vain, 
for rheumatic and other complaints. 

Oliver has already discovered, to a positive cer- 
tainty, that this valley has |)een neither more nor less 
than the crater of a volcano ; which is doubtless the 
reason why the waters of it are so warm. He has 
picked up several substances, that have evidently 
undergone the action of fiire, whether from a vol- 
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eanOy some neighbouring forge, or linie-kiln, I leave 
it to my masters, the jMosophers, to discuss. For 
my part, I wish them success, in their praiseworthy 
'attempts to find out how the world was made ; for 
as knowledge is power, we shall then doubtless have 
several new worlds created by these wise people^ 
free from all the faults and deficiences of the old one. 
I am sure if a volcano, or a comet, is necessary to 
enable them to come at the truth, I am the last man 
in the world to deny them a trifling matter of this 
sort. A carpenter requires axes, saws, hammers, 
and chisels, for building a house ; and certainly a 
philosopher is entitled to tools corresponding to the 
prodigious magnitude of his undertaking. If they 
wanted fifty volcanoes, and a hundred comets, they 
might have them and welcome for all me ; provided 
the volcanoes were fairly burnt out, and the comets 
would pledge their word of honour not to return till 
the time foretold by Newton. 

The warm spring is principally used as a bath, 
although people occasionally drink, and cattle are, in 
a httle time, very fond of it. Indeed, the instinct of 
animals has led us to some of the best remedies in 
the world ; and I understand all the salt licks, and 
many of the medicinal springs, in the western 
country, were originally indicated by the concourse 
of wild beasts to those places. I drank of this water, 
but it created an unpleasant sensation of fulness in 
my head and eyes. The bath is about thirty feet in 
diameter, forming an octagon, walled two or three 
feet above the water's edge ; the bottom covered 
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with pebbles, and the water so pure, that if it were 
only deeper, one's head would turn in lookii^ down 
into it. 

I shall keep my remarks on the amusements, or 
rather want of amusements, modes of killing time, 
and habits of living at this place, until I have seen 
the other springs, which I purpose to visit ; when 
I will lump them all together, and much good may 
they do you, my honest friend. AH I shall tell you 
at present is, that I killed a rattlesnake this morning, 
and despoiled him of fourteen rattles, which I diall 
keep as trophies. These fellows are by no means 
common ; though they tell stories of places in the 
mountains, where nobody but hunters ever go, where 
there are thousands. They are formidable dogs ; 
and certainly, bating their being serpents, are pretty 
decent reptiles ; for they never retreat, are never tte 
first to attack, and always give the enemy feir notice 
before they commence the war. You know it is 
fair to give even the d — 1 his due ; and why not a 
rattlesnake, which always puts one in mind of him? 

I hear all the dogs of the establishment in an 
uproar, and have no doubt but Oliver's pet is at his 
old tricks. 
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deserves to be — ^married ; a crime which, as Sir Peter 
Teazle says, " always brings with it its own punish-^ 
ment" I must, however, do the people of Virginia 
the justice to say, that they have better reasons for 
visiting the springs than most folks, since they do it 
to avoid the climate of the low country, which, in the 
months of August and September, is often unhealthy. 

We left the warm spring late in the afternoon, 
intending to sleep at the hot springs, about five miles 
distant, but were not able to procure lodgings as we 
expected. We therefore pushed on for a house about 
ten miles off, where we were told we might be ac- 
commodated. It was sunset, in the depth of these 
valleys, when we passed the hot springs; and, long 
before we got to the place of destination, night over- 
took us. But it was bright moonlight, and we jogged 
on without difficulty, between two high mountains, 
approaching close to each other, and only separated 
by a narrow verdant bottom, through which a little 
brook meandered quietly along. The scene was 
worth a description; but, as we were both tired 
and hungry, you must excuse my being particular. 

After " travelling, and travelling, and travelling,** 
as the story-books say, we came at last to a stately 
two-story house, which we could see by the moon- 
light, was magnificently bedecked with old petticoats 
stuck in the window panes. It stood on an eminence, 
by the road-side, at the foot of which ran a little 
brawling river, whose murmuring we had heard at 
a distance. We alighted and knocked at the door* 
of this castle of desolaticm ; when out came, not a 



d by Google 



ummis noM ths sotrrB. 189 

dwarC but a giaM at least seven feet high. He took 
our horses, and we went into the house, where the 
rest of this family of giants, seven in number, were 
seated round a table loaded with a mighty supper of 
bread, meat, and vegetables, not forgetting the bacon. 
Tmto women, of the like enormous stature, were 
waiting on the gentlemen. Hereupcm, at sight of 
this most picturesque group, all the stories I had ever 
read of people being killed, wounded, and thrown 
into a ditchy in traversing lonely heaths, or desert 
mountains, rushed upon my memory. I fully deter- 
mined to look at the sheets to see if they were not 
bloody, before I went to bed, and gazed round the 
room with infinite solicitude. At each recess of the 
fireplace was a bed ; and the rest of the furniture, 
though carelessly arranged, was decent and comfort- 
able enough ; but I did not like the looks of three or 
four rifles, disjdayed rather ostentatiously over the 
chimney. 

The group round the table consisted of an old man, 
whose countenance, to say the honest truth, was not 
quite so amiable as one might see of a summer's day 
— and six young fellows, that locked as if the forest 
itself would bow before them — ^if they were only 
armed with axes. These are the lads to go in front 
of the great caravan of man, in his progress to the 
west — to clear the lands, to hunt the deer, to war 
against the wild beasts, and cope with the savage, 
equally vrild. But, as I said, my head was full of rob- 
bers, and I listened to their talk with great interest 
It turned upon the day's work they had just gone 
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through, and of the task of the minrrow, when tl^ 
were goii^ to reap a field of oats — and at once all ap- 
prehensions subsided. The industrious former, even 
in the wildest recesses of the mountains, is ever a 
harmless, honest being, with whom the lonely stranger 
may eat, and drink, and sleep in safety. The hope 
of gain is, with him, but a gentle impulse, which leads 
to the violation of no law, the commission of no crime 
— i0 attain the object The dews, the diowers, and 
the sunshine of Heaven, are the sources of his pros- 
perity ; and thus is he ever led to a feeling of depend- 
ance on the bounties of Providence, by his interest 
being more closely connected with those operations 
of nature, which lead us directly to a contemplaticm 
of the Deity. No wonder, then, that the cultivators 
of the land are those who constitute the real whole- 
some strength and virtue of every civilized country ; 
since they daily look to the Heavens and to the earth 
alone for their support — and consequently feel their 
dependance on the one, and their inseparable con- ' 
nexion with the other. 

I slept without even dreaming of robbers ; and,' in 
the morning, we got up before sunrise, having four- 
teen miles to ride to breakfast The country through 
which we were now passings is very near the sum- 
mit of the great ridge of mountains which divides 
the waters that run to the east from those that run 
to the west. We were now, consequently, on the 
highest land between the Atlantic and the MississippL 
At Dennis Callaghan's, where we breakfasted, there 
is a little stream which joins James river, and event- 
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Hafly mingles with the Atlantic ocean, and a few 
miles beyond diere is a similar one which is tributary 
to the Mississippi. Here, then, resides Ae mighty 
liver-god of tiie Alleganies, who carries an urn 
onder each arm, from one of which he pours the 
waters of the east, from the other those of the west. 
My mind expanded as it ifoated rapidly like a light 
canoe down the rivers, one moment dwelling on the 
vast ocean, and then on that endless stream, whose 
innumerable tributaries, hke veins and arteries, there 
find their common centre, in the heart of the great 
VALLEY, forming natural Knks, and bonds of cwnmon 
union, which will for ever remind the people of that 
vast region of their kindred blood and kindred in- 
terests. I wanted Oliver to sympathize with me in 
these notable cogitations ; but he had heard of a 
parcel of oyster or muscle shells, bedded in a rock 
aomewjiere in this neighbourhood,, which made his 
hobby-hc»rse to caper, and curvet, and kick at such a 
rate, tkeA. he could attend to nothing else. I wish to 
Heaven these shells had staid where they belcmged, 
and not got into situations to puzzle the jrfrilosophers 
as they do. 

But I must not forget honest Kttle Dennis Calla- 
glmn, who is neither muscleman, nor oysterman r 
and at any rate, would much rather have the inside 
<rf an oyster than its shell, HI swear for him. Dennis 
is a sort of old man of the mountain, as well known 
in these parts as Dennis Bulgruddery was on Muck- 
riush Heath. He is an Irishman, honey, true blue, 
pluck, liver and lights, midriff, and all ; and settled in 
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this place about the time the oyster-shells did, I be* 
lieve, for the memory of man numeth not to the ccm- 
trary of his being here. How he got here, no one 
knows; but here he is, and here he is likely to 
remain, and flourish, for no traveller passes kis door 
without calling ; either because it is the only house 
of entertainment for many miles, or because Dennis 
is a most pestilent wag, and withal a very hcoiest 
fellow, which, for a publican, is prodigious. He may 
be known by being a little fellow, dressed in a long 
swing-tailed coat with buttons about the size, of a 
pewter plate ; a pair of breeches, made very loose, 
for reasons which I shall keep to myself, ornamented 
with knee-buckles of massy workmanship, and four- 
square, or near about — I won't be positive. He has 
a mighty way of pulling up his galligaskins with (me 
hand, and drawing the sleeve of the other across his 
nose at the same time, I suppose because it tickles 
him. His stockings were of mixed woollen, and had 
in them a pair of small, jolly, short, long, thick, spindle 
legs, that precipitated ^emselves into his shoes by 
means of two feet at the end of them ; which said 
feet were rather short, but made up in breadth what 
they wanted in length. He wears a queue of some 
two or three dozen hairs, which in their primitive 
institution seem to have been black, but are now like 
Hamlet's Senior's beard, "a sable silver." As Dennis 
will doubtless be remembered by postQ.rity, I thought 
it well to be particular in giving a description of 
him, which wiU become valuable as be shall bec6me 
extinct 
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We inquired of Dennis, if we could get breakfast, 
being pretty sharp-set with a ride of fourteen good 
honest long miles. " Breakfast !" said he, with in- 
finite gravity — ** you can't get breakfast here, I don't 
keep tavern any more," " However," said he, after 
enjoying our perplexity^-" I am just going to break- 
fest myself and you are welcome to go snacks." In 
a little time we had an excellent one ; and, when we 
were going away, Oliver very gravely thanked him 
for his hospitaUty, without offering to pay. This 
made Dennis look rather blue, for he thought it was 
carrying the joke a little too far. However, we paid 
him, at length, in silver, at which he expressed no 
small astonishment, not having seen any in a lc»ig 
time. 

We got to the white suljAur spring to dinner; 
and, as drinking the waters was one of the principal 
olgects of my journey, we shall probably spend some 
days here. Good by. 
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LETTER XVn. 

Dear Frank, 

The other morning, after breakfast, Oliver 'and 
myself rode to the summit of the warm spring 
mountain, accompanied by General Le Fevre Des- 
mooettes, a French emigrant, who left France in 
consequence of the failure of Napoleon's last effort 
to regain the throne. He was afterwards pennitted 
to return to France, but was lost in the Albion, on 
the coast of Ireland. The general is about my age, 
and though covered with wounds, and condemned 
to death, is active in body and lively in spirits. He 
eaCered the army at the age of sixteen, and has ever 
since been in hard service. " I should like to return 
to France,*' said he, one day, " if France remains at 
peace ; but I am tired of war, and never wish to lead 
armies again, except on parade." 

It had rained in the night, and cleared up with a 
fine westerly breeze, producing that pure transparent 
atmosphere, through which nature appears to such 
advantage. The mountain is one of the highest of 
this region of mountains, and as we sat on a steep 
rock, which lays, as it were, loose on the summit, 
we overlooked a sea of hills, extending as far as the 
e^e could reach, and running in a thousand various 
directions. We fell into conversation about France, 
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that interesting country, whose gay vivacity has 
often made Europe smile, and whose ferocious en- 
thusiasm has sometimes made it weep tears of blood. 
The general, who had been a prisoner in England, 
spoke of the senseless antipathy of that nation to the 
peojJe of France, who, until the late revoluticm, 
neither felt nor expressed any great dislike to their 
less liberal and less polished neighbours and rivals. 
Now, however, the case is altered, he says, and the 
French nation, ever since the occupancy of France 
by British troops, pant for revenge of national de- 
gradation and wounded pride. 

At the time when you and I received our first 
impressions of the nations c^ this world — and in 
truth it is not much diflferent at present— all the 
books that usuaUy fell into the hands of young or 
<^d, were of genuine English production. In his- 
tories we learned that the French never failed to 
violate their national faith, while the English as 
uniformly preserved it; that they were always beaten 
by the English by sea and land ; or if they happened 
to gain a rare and solitary victory, it was always by 
dint of vast superiority of numbers. In plays, and 
poems, and romances, the Frenchman was almost 
always a swindler, a coward, a braggadocio, or a 
frog-eater, caricatured in the most ridiculous colours 
and dimensions. In short, the men of France were 
represented to be without principle, and the women 
without virtue ; and if, on any occasion, some vice 
of John Bull, too glaring to be concealed, was 
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reluctantly confessed, it was always traced to an 
intercourse with France. 

Whatever may have been the effect of these early 
readings on the minds of others, on mine they pro- 
duced one directly at variance with that to vrtiich 
they usually give birth. I began at last to feel sorry 
for the poor Frenchmen, finding they were living on 
firogs and soup meagre, and always got beat so ter- 
ribly by vaUant beef-eating John BuU. I remember 
my brother-in-law used to amuse himself, and put 
me in a rage, by enumeratii^ the many battles 
England had gained against France. For the pur- 
pose of defending the reputation of my Frenchmen, 
I sought for otiier histories, exhibiting the opposite 
side of the question, where I found the same circum- 
stances related in a very different manner. The 
consequence was, that I began to think the people 
of IVance were quite as brave, and moral, and cer- 
tainly almost as polite as those of Ei^land. As 
reflection matured, I traced the causes of these mis- 
representations to the early fears and antipathies of 
England, which had no other way of preserving 
herself against the superior power of France, pre- 
vious to the attainment of her naval superiority, 
except by implanting in her people- a deadly, irre- 
concileable, contemptuous antipathy. Another con- 
sequence of the early discoveries I made, respecting 
the contradictions in historical records, was, that I 
lost all faith in history, and took to reading romances, 
as more amusing, and at least as true. 

My good opinion of French people has not been 
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weakened by experience. The bloody scenes of St 
Domingo and of France, have, within the last few 
years, brought crowds of Frenchmen to this land 
of the exile, and they are to be met with in every 
part of the United States. Wherever they are, I 
have found them accommodating themselves with a 
happy versatility, to the new and painful vicissitudes 
they had to encounter ; remembering and loving the 
land of their birth, but at the same time doing justice 
to the land which gave them refiige. They are 
never heard uttering degrading comparisons between 
their country and ours ; nor signalizing their patri- 
otism, either by sneering at the land they have 
honoured with their residence, or outdoing a native- 
bom demagogue in clamorous declamation, at the 
poll of an election. Poor as many of them are, in 
consequence of the revolutions of property in their 
native country, they never become beggars. Those 
who have no money, turn the accomplishments of 
gentlemen into the means of obtaining bread, and 
become the instruments of lasting benefit to our 
people. Others who have saved something from the 
Wreck, either establish useful manufactures, or retire 
into the villages, where they embellish society, and 
pass quietly on to the grave. 

In their amusements, or in their hours of relaxa- 
tion, we never find them outraging the decencies of 
society by exhibitions of beastly drunkenness, or 
breaking its peace by ferocious and bloody brawls 
at taverns or in the streets. Their leisure hours are 
passed in a public garden or walk, where you will see 
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them discussing matters with a vehemence '^n^ch» 
in some people, would be the forerunner of Mows, 
but which is cmly an ebullition of a national vivacity, 
which misfortune cannot repress, nor exile destroy. 
Or, if you find them not here, they are at some little 
evenii^ assembly, to which they know how to com- 
municate a gayety and interest peculiar to French 
people. Whatever may be their* poverty at home, 
they never exhiUt it abroad in rags and dirtiness, 
but keep their wants to themselves, and give their 
8{»rits to others; thus making others ^ happy, when 
they have ceased to be so themselves. 

. This subject recalls to my mind the poor Chevalier, 
as we used to call him, who, of all die men I ever 
saw, bore adversity the best It is now fifteen years 
since I missed him at his accustomed walks — ^where, 
"followed by his little dog, and dressed in his long 
blue surtout, old-&shi(Hied cocked-hat, long queue, 
and gold-headed cane, with the riband of some order 
at his button-hole, he carried his basket of cakes 
about every day, except Sunday, rain or shine. He 
never asked any body to buy his cakes, nor did he 
look as if he wished to ask. I never, though I used 
often to watch him, either saw him smile, or heard 
him speak to a living soul ; but year after year d!4 
he walk or sit in the same place, vdth the same coat, 
hat, cane, queue, and ribaiid, and littie dog. One 
day he disappeared ; but whether he died, or got 
permission to go home to Prance, nobody knew, and 
nobody inquired; for, except the Uttie dog, he seemed 
to have no ftiend in the wide world. 
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There was aiK>ther I will recall to your mind, in 
this review of our old acquaintance. The queer 
little man we used to call the Uttle duke, who first 
attracted our notice, I remember, by making his 
appearance in our great public walk, dressed in a 
full suit of white dimity, with a white hat, a httle 
white dog, and a Uttle switch in his hand. Here, 
of a sunny day, the little duke would ramble about 
with the lofty air of a man of clear estate, or lean 
against a tree, and scrutinize the ladies as they passed, 
with the recognisance of a thorough-bred connoisseur. 
Sometimes he would go to the circus— that is to say, 
you would see him laying most luxuriously over a 
fence just opposite, where, as the windows were 
open in the summer, he could hear the music, and 
see the shadow of the horses on the opposite wall, 
without its costing him a farthing. 

In this way he lived, until the corporation p\]Ued 
down a small wooden building in the yard of what 
was then the government-house, when the duke and 
his dog scampered out of it like two rats. He had 
lived here upon a little bed of radishes ; but now he 
and his dog were obliged to dissolve partnership, for 
his master could no longer support him. The dog 
I nevqr saw again ; but the poor duke gradually 
descended into the vale of poverty. His white 
dimity could not last for ever, and he gradually went 
to seed, and withered like a stately onion. In fine 
he was obliged to work, and that ruined him — ^for 
nature had made him a gentleman. — And a gentle- 
man is the caput mortuum of human nature, out of 

VOL. I — N 2 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



160 LBTTBRS FROM THE SOFTH* 

which you can make nothing under Heaven — but a 
gentleman. He first carried wild game about to 
sell ; but this business not answering, he bought 
himself a buck and saw, and became a redoubtable 
sawyer. But he could not get over his old propen- 
sity — and whenever a lady passed where he was at 
work, the Uttle man was always observed to stop his 
saw, lean his knee on the stick of wood, and gaze at 
her till she was quite out of sight. Thus, like Antony, 
he sacrificed the world to woman — for he soon lost 
all emjdc^ment — ^he was always so long about his 
wcMrk. The last time I saw him he was equipped 
in the genuine Uvery of poverty, leaning against a 
tree on the battery, and admiring the ladies.* 

The "last of the trio of Frenchmen, which erst 
attracted our boyish notice, was an old man, who had ' 
once been a naval officer in the United States service, 
and had a claim of some kind or other, with which 
he went to Washington every session, and toe* the 
field against Amy Dardin's horse. Congress had 
granted him somewhere about five thousand dollars, 
which he used to affirm was recogmsing the justice 
of the whole claim. The money produced him an 
interest of three hundred and fifty dollars a year, 
which he divided into three parts. One-third for his 
board, clothing, 6lc. ; (me for his pleasures, and one 
for the expenses of his journey to the seat of gov- 
ernment. He travelled in the most economical style 

* He was found dead in the outskirts of the city some years 
after the publication of this woi^, and his death was occasioned 
by a rouleau of guineas tied about his neck, which had produced 
apaplexy ! 
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•^«8tmg bread and dieeie by the way; and o&oe 
was near runniiig a fellow-passenger through the 
body, for asking him to eat dinner with him, and it 
should cost him nothing. He always dressed neatly 
—and sometimes of a remarkably fine day would 
equip himself in uniform, gird on his trusty and rusty 
iword, and wait upon his excellency the governor. 
There was an eccentric sort of chivalry about him, 
for he used to insult every member of congress who 
voted against his claim ; never put up with a s%ht 
of any kind firom any body, and never was known 
to do a mean acticm, or to run in debt There was 
a deal of dignity, too, in his appearaiK^ and deport- 
ment, tfiough oi the same eccentric -cast, so that 
whenever he walked the streets, be attracted a kind 
of notice not quite amounting to admiration, and not 
altogether free from merriment Peace to his claim 
and his ashes ; for he and Amy Dardin's horse alike 
have run their race, and their claims have survived 
them. 

Now that we are on the subject, let me ask you 
if you ever saw General Fillet's account of his resi- 
clence m England, where he was a prisoner ? The 
general appears to be a great wag — and with a 
justifiable retaliation has completely turned the tables 
upon the English, by a sort of wholesale satire upon 
the nation. It is written in the very spirit of the 
En^ish writings and reviews of French morals and 
manners, and is justifiable only on the score of re- 
taliation. He says the prisoners in England have 
such short allowance from the government that they 
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devour horses alive ; that the ladies of rank umformly 
retire to a private room after dinner, and get tipsy, 
and are so awkward that they all seem bom with 
two left hands I Poor Squire Bull, I perceive, is in 
a great passion, at being thus paid in his own coin ; 
thinks it exceedingly ungratefiil in the French, who 
are indebted to him for the recovery of their liberty, to 
buy such scandalous abuse ; and even the Quarterly 
Review has the modesty to complain of this ri^teous 
retaliation. Nay, Frsmk, what is worthy of special 
note, several of our reviewers and celebrated scholars 
have discovered a feeling of most edifying indigna- 
tion at General Fillet's abuse of England, such as 
they never exhibited when their own country was 
infamously calumniated. Good by. 

P. S. I have not time to teU you how we got 
down from the mountain. 
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LETTER XVHL 

Dear Frank, 

In my last,* I unmuzzled my wisdom upon you in 
a speculation, which, if you have read with proper 
attention, you are at least as wise as you wers 
bef<H^ This is more than can be said of every 
novelty ; for there are many new discoveries that 
only increase men's ignorance, by overtiHuing an old- 
established and respectable (^pinion, and substituting 
doid>ts in its place. Formypart,whatwithchymistry, 
geology, and some (Hher improving sciences, I am set 
fairly afloat, and begin to doubt, as Touchstone ^ys, 
" whether ipse is he ;** — ^whether fire, water, earth, 
and air, &e good crfd ccmstituent elements, are ele* 
ments or not, and, finally, whether this earth was 
ever made at all. Poor Oliver is in a fair way of 
becoming an orthodox philosopher, at the expense 
of all other orthodoxy, Fm afiradd. He may fidrly 
be said to have a dropsy of the brain, for his head is 
as full of the Neptunian system, and every round 
pebble he sees flumishes new {H:tx)fs of his theory ; 
notwithstanding I tell him, there is no reason in the 
world, why nature might not make a round pebble 
aswellasasquareorthree-ccnmexedone. Theearth 
• Oinitte4.»E]>. 
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and iall the planets are spherical, and a round stone 
is no such mighty matter that people should make 
such a rout about it. " In Pythagoras's time, when I 
was an Irish rat,'* (which I can hardly remember,) 
they talked about these things just as much as they 
do now ; every philosopher had his theory, and some 
of these fully equalled the present ones in absurdity 
—which is saying a great deal for them. The most 
notable of all was that of Anaxagoras, who held among 
other things, that the first animals were generated by 
heat and moisture, (which, by-the-by, have never 
been able to A) these things since ;) that air was the 
cause of the volition of stars ; that the earth was a 
plane ; that the sky was- composed of stones, whidi 
explains the phenomeiwn of meteoric stones com- 
pletely ; that the sun was nothing but a red-hot iron 
as large as Peloponessus ; and that the moon was only 
a great Webh cheese, about the size of a cart-wheel. 
But it is time to return to Virginia, of which I am 
become almost as mudi enamoured as Paul himself. 
I am now just on the western declivity of the Alle- 
gany ridge ; the little brook that runs close by the 
sulphur spring, joins Greenbriar river, which joins the 
Kenhawa, which joins the Ohio, which flows into the 
Mississippi, the great artery of the immense region 
that extends firom nobody knows whence, to the Lord 
knows where. Our pioneers will soon find out thou^, 
if they keep on as they have done lately. I conversed 
the other day with a most intelligent gentleman, a 
member of the national legislature, who, the winter 
before last, was in Paris, and wbp is now just returned 
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from a journey up the Red river, of some two thou^ 
sand mdles of forest and prairie. The wandering 
Arabs were nothing to us, FranL 

The sulphur spring, where I am now, is much 
resorted to by persons who have a touch cftkeliveri 
as it is called, or who are afflicted with bilious com** 
plaints of any kind* It is situated in a pretty little 
glen, surrouiMled by hills oa aU sides ; the air is too 
often loaded with fogs to be altogether to my likings 
and the evenings and the mornings, even in the dog^ 
days, are cool and refreshing. The visiters live in 
cabins built oi square logs, whitewadied, and dis^ 
posed in a range just on the skirts of a httle lawn, so 
that they have all the air of a rural village. What- 
ever may be the virtues rf the waters, he who wants 
to get a good appetite, and allay it too, will do well 
to come here, to eat mutton and veniscxL You gentry 
who get a saddle rf mutt<Mi a month old, and then 
hang it up till its juice exhales, and it becomes ^ as 
dry as tlus remainder biscuit after a long voyage," 
don't know what venison is, when brought down from 
the mountains fresh. I am no great epicure, you 
know — ^that is, I neither like terrapins, tripe, beavers' 
tsdls, hog-fish, nor any other of the great diAes — ^but 
I confess to the Yirgima venison. 

There is plenty to eat here ; but they give you 
very little time to eat it in. Just fifteen minutes, and 
• the table begins to be cleared. For my part, I Kke 
to masticate before I swallow my victuals : so thaty 
before I had half finished, some confounded Dr. Pedro 
Positive de Bodeill of a fellow, would whip off th9 
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diiriies one by one» and leave the dinner entirely ex- 
tinct It may be urged in extenuation of this hastey 
that people who drink plentifully of this water cease 
to be free agents, and must make the most of their 
time in eating. The visiters here are mostly invalicbr, 
either real or imaginary; if there be any such thing' 
as imaginary sickness. It has always struck me as 
a great piece of assurance in one man to tell another 
thathe wasAi/ped^asthe phrase is — asif amanT¥as 
not a better judge of his own feelings than any body 
else can possttWy be. For my part, I beMeve by far 
the most common imaginary onnplaint is that of 
&ncying ourselves wiser than other people; and, 
under the influence of this species of the hypochon- 
dria, pretending to decide on their internal ailments. 
I am convinced that a person may sufier much, and 
yet the hours of health and sickness be so equally 
balanced, that, to the eye of an observer, nothing 
seems to be the matter ; and thus the poor soul is 
deprived of sympathy, because he dcm't waste away 
and die. 

The country people often stop here to take a glass 
of the water, and I had opportunities of seeing num- 
bers of them. They are much like the country 
people in all the remote parts of the United States, 
and appear at the spring, among the fashicHiable 
ladies and gentlemen, without the least embarrass- 
ment There is a striking air of ccwiscious inde- 
pendence about them, which, to me, is the finest 
characteristic of our countrymen, and gives assu^ 
xance of long-continned freecbm. At first, it seems 



d by Google 



LETTERS FROM THE SOITTH. 167 

a little unpleasant, but reflection soon reconcUes 
us to this proud badge of Kberty. This feature 
of character is, perhaps, stronger in the south than 
else^where ; for where there are a great many blacks, 
it is, in itself no small distinction to be white. In 
Virginia, too, the freeholders give their votes viva 
voce, in the presence of the candidates ; and this, 
doubtless, gives them a character of more sturdy 
independence. 

Here, too, the hunters are seen coming down with 
their deer to sell ; for the mountains in this region 
abound with mighty hunters before the Lord, who 
cultivate a little land, and hunt a great deal. These 
are the people to make soldiers of; for they endure 
more hardships, and encounter more fatigues to kill 
one deer, than would kill twenty of the stoutest 
bucks in all Christendom. In the morning, they are 
at their posts in the pathless mountains, in the depths 
of vrinter ; often all night out ; and often bewildered 
in these recesses for two or three days. They are 
patient of cold and hunger — but don't bear thirst 
well, and always carry a bottle of whiskey. It is 
an utter disgrace to one of these mountain spirits, 
to draw the blood of a squirrel in killing it ; they 
just hit the bark to which he clings, and bring him 
down by the shock, stone dead, without touching the 
body, or breaking the skin. An army of these fel- 
lows would march to the north pole, and shoot out 
the wind's eye, if it were no bigger than the point 
of a needle. I noticed one of these men last Sunday, 
down at the spring; and such a lad you won't always 
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see. He was at least six feet high ; all bone and 
sinew, and had but one eye, which by the way was 
not in the middle of his forehead, else he mi^t have 
passed for Polyphemus, in a hunting shirt Whether " 
his having but one eye was the consequence of an 
amusement said to have been fashionable hereabout, 
some yeai^ ago, or whether it was put out design- 
edly, Uiat he might take sight^ vrithout the trouble 
of shutting it, I am unable to tell ; for I reckon the 
man that asked him might chance to get knocked 
down, with something betwixt a fist and a sledge- 
hammer. He was followed by two dogs, lank and 
fierce, looking somewhat like their master — ^who, 
however, talked with a degree of manliness, intelli- 
gence, and decorum, that would have astonished 
people, who measure the fineness of a man's intellect 
by the texture of his coat The fact is, that these 
people are not altogether dependant on hunting, but 
cultivate little farms — and there is, in the peaceful 
labours of agriculture, something that softens and 
harmonizes the heart of man, just as its influence 
ameliorates the climate, and smooths the rugged &ce 
of nature. This hunter told me he had a little farm, 
in a glen in the mountains, of which he was to have 
the produce of all he cleared to himself for three 
years — after which one-third was to be given to the 
proprietor. I believe these are the usual terms on 
which land is taken up in this region — ^where it is less 
valuable, because situated just between the navigable 
rivers, that centre in the Atlantic, on one hand, the 
Mississippi on the other, and a number of miles distant 
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from each. The roads, too, are inconvenient for 
wagons ; and the produce of these little fanns finds 
its principal market at the springs — ^which are an 
immense advantage to this country, not only by 
helping the people off with their surplus produce, but 
by their visiters affording such excellent examples 
erf refined manners, and models for caps and cossack 
breeches. Good night 
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LETTER XIX. 

Dear Frank, 

It is a rainy morning ; the mountains have all got 
on their nightcaps of mist, and the clouds have fallen 
far below their lofty summits. Deserted is the green 
lawn, before the whitewashed cabins of the sulphur 
spring, and not a soul is to be seen seated under the 
shade of the oaks, with book in hand, half-buried in 
sleep and sentimental reveries. What renders this 
confinement more irksome, I have just finished my 
last romance, and have nothing left but one of those 
little works, something between a novel and a ser- 
mon, in which religion and love are strangely jumbled 
together, to the great benefit of the former, no doubt. 
It is the production of one of the good ladies of 
mother England, whose fault it will not be if our 
young damsels don't admire a spruce young parson, 
who proses much, and does nothing beyond any 
other human being, and pant with unceasing fervour 
for a husband in a black coat. 

In this predicament I shall follow the orthodox 
example of our good aunt Kate, who, whenever it 
is too stormy to go any where else, takes her work 
and runs over to spend the day sociably with her 
opposite neighbour, who wishes her at the bottom 
of the red sea. I mean to saddle myself on you 
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for the storm, and talk away without mercy, untH it 

clears up as bright as the sun. My head is just 

now full of the future destinies of this noble young 

country, and I mean to empty it, destinies and all, if 

the rain only lasts long enough. 

Before I visited this portion of the United States, 

I had heard much of the continued migration from 

tte Atlantic coasts to the regions of the west This, 

at that time, made little imjH'ession on me, for as 

Captain John Smith, of " renowned memorie," says, 

' **For yet I know this not affects the minde, 

Which eares doth heare, as that which eyes do finde.** 

I have now had some opportunity of witnessing 
the magnitude of this mighty wave which knows no 
retrograde motion, but rolls over the land, never to 
recoil again. I have seen it in the progress of wagon- 
loads of men, women, and children, passing along 
the great roads leadmg to the westward, and in the 
deserted houses, whose former inmates hsLve sought 
independence in the fertile regions along the Ohio, 
the Tennessee, the Mississippi, and Missouri. This 
progress of the human race from east to west, is one 
of those circumstances which has already had a 
great influence on the policy of this government ; and 
in its further progress, by generating new states, and 
propagating new and growing interests, must, in a 
country where the majority always governs, sooner 
or later produce lasting and important effects upon 
the Union. 

Many of the best writers on the affairs of the 
United States, among foreign nations, as well as the 
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majority of enlightened foreigners with whom I have 
conversed, have adduced this rapid extension of the 
Emits of our settlements as one of the principal 
causes of our future separation into a plurality of 
empires. The number of states; the distance of 
the extremities from the centre of power, both re- 
sulting from this disposition to emigrate, will, as they 
affirm, weaken the confederation — because the one 
will multiply the chances of division, the other render 
a separation more easy. The Allegany mountains 
constitute the geographical division they pomt out 
between two of the great empires thus to be formed, 
and the region beyond, according to their prophecies, 
must inevitably fall off, like Taliacotius's nose, from 
the parent country on the Atlantic. 

But foreigners, with few exceptions, however en- 
lightened or profound, in my opinion are not com* 
petent judges on this subject. They may, indeed, 
speculate with some degree of certainty on the 
principles of the constitution, the influence of the 
laws, and the relative conflicts of the state and general 
government ; but there are latent and moral causes* 
that operate unseen and unheard, escaping the atten- 
tion of a foreigner, and eluding his research, like the 
peculiar graces of the language to which he can 
never attain. Before such a man attempts to decide 
on the probability of our separation, he should know 
the ties of interest and aflinity that pervade every 
part of this country, and act in noiseless opposition 
to the Uttle local feelings, which are rather subjects 
for good-humoured banter than serious causes of 
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antipathy, and operate like the temporary irritation 
of a virago, the more noisily for being unaccompanied 
with blows. He should also direct his attention to 
that union of intelligence, that parity of education, 
similarity of language, and general opinion, which 
subsists in no other country of equal extent, and of 
which there is no example in the history of Greece 
or Rome, the two great republican states, as they 
are called, whose fates are supposed to be applicable 
to our future destiny. 

The common error of these political speculators 
is, the finding analogies in names, without proceeding 
to ascertain whether the constituent portions of the 
thing designated by the same name are not radically 
difierent Thus all European philosophical politi- 
cians seem to me to have lost sight of the distinction 
between a representative republic, such as ours, 
whose first principles are as well defined )as those of 
any other science, and whose practical operation is 
pointed out, and circumscribed with all the precision 
of written laws. The wild democracies of antiquity, 
sometimes swelling into lawless and unrestrained 
licentiousness, and at others submitting to a self- 
created dictatorship, are not to be compared to our 
sober, tamed, chastened, and restrained fireedom, ever 
the same, because founded upon a ccmstitution un- 
changeable, or changeable by a process so full of 
salutary delays, so embarrassed by saving debate 
and useful opposition, that the minds of tlie people 
and of their representatives have always time to 
cool, ere they can possibly decide on any important 
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alteration. In the ancient republics, tumult, rather 
than debate, decided great questions in the last resort ; 
and such was the defective state of representation, 
that one-half the time the decisions of a senate were 
reversed by a mob. In fact they had no method of 
getting rid of an obnoxious ruler or an oppressive 
law, except by resorting to violence, that is to say, 
by dissolving the elements of the Social compact, in 
order to give every citizen an opportunity of exer- 
cising an influence in the state by his physical force 
that was denied him in every other way. 

Owing to the entire absence of any thing like a 
representative system in the ancient republics, and 
the marked distinction between the higher and lower 
orders, as well as between different tribes, there was 
always existing in them a majority of the people 
whose pride was wounded by a sense of inferiority, 
and whose passions were irritated by a restriction in 
the exercise or enjo)mfient of certain rights, civil or 
religious. No matter how insignificant these were, 
they were still sufficient to create two separate orders 
in the state — cherishing, on the one hand, contempt, 
on the other, jealousy; and thus placed them under 
the operation of one of the most irritable and cwie 
of the most arrogant passions of the mind. It was 
this distmction which produced the uniform opposi- 
tion between the two orders of patrician and plebeian 
at Rome, that after vacillating for a time between 
oppression on one hand, and anarchy on the other, 
ended at last, step by step, in a confirmed tyranny. 

To the absence of a complete and well-defined 
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representative system, after all, however, we may 
trace those ruinous conflicts of party, which, having 
no constitutional mode of decision, generally ended 
in a resort to bribery or force. The result of the 
former was universal corruption — ^that of the latter 
one of three things. The stronger party oppressed 
the weaker, and thus destroyed the equality essential 
to freedom ; or it so strengthened itself, that it be- 
came the tyrant of the whole ; or, in the event of 
the parties being equally balanced, one or other called 
in foreign aid, and both became subjugated by the 
power brought in to reduce one. If the interference 
of a foreign power did not do this, it vested a foreign 
influence in the state altogether destructive of its 
real independence. In this country we have a dif- 
ferent way of settling our party disputes, without 
causing any breaches of the peace, but such as a 
peace-oflicer can easily repress ; and without the aid 
of any foreign influence, except that of a few adopted 
citizens in some of the great cities, who cannot de- 
stroy the wholesome operation of the true American 
feeling. Let us then leave the examples of Greece 
and Rome to the philosophers, who write to show 
their learning, rather than to decide any great ques- 
tion of practical utility ; the remainder to the little 
freshmen to make orations about for Saturday's 
exhibitions. 

The danger of a separation of the Union, arising 
frdm the extension of our settlements and the multi- 
[^ication of the states, being an apprehension not 
growing out of any examples drawn from the history 
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of the ancient republics, merits serious investigation. 
To my mind, however, these two circumstances 
present a result altogether different from that anti- 
. cipated by foreign writers, and a certain class of 
domestic politicians. It appears to me that the 
danger of a separation of the states diminishes pre- 
cisely in a ratio with the increase of their number 
and the extent of territory they occupy, until it 
arrives at a magnitude which I shall notice by-and- 
by. While the states were few in number, the 
combination of a majority for any purpose of sepa- 
ration or of resistance to the general will, was com- 
paratively easy, because it is much easier to gain 
the few than the many. The probability of una- 
nimity is, in general, proportioned to the number to 
be united, and it is much easier to get three to agree 
than three times three. It might be no difficult 
matter to induce two states out of three to combine 
for the object of separating from a third ; but when 
there are eighteen or twenty states, the probability 
of a majority uniting in an object of that nature is 
incalculably diminished. But even if a majority is 
inclined to a separation — and unless a majority be 
so inclined there is no danger of its succeeding — 
still the difficulty is increased by the utter improba- 
bility, that the majority of states so inclined should 
lie all adjoining to each other, without which geo- 
graphical combination there would be no possibility 
of their forming one body politic. I consider this 
as a strong circumstance, because it is scarcely 
probable that a minority of the states will ever draw 
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off lrc«n the majority, however they may afiect to 
desire a separation. The disadvantages resulting 
from such a measure to the weaker party are too 
obvious to need being stated. 

There are but three causes I can ccmceive ade* 
quate to produce a rupture of a union so deeply 
rooted in the habits and attachments of the people. 
The first is, the adoption of a system of legislation 
such as has long been pursued in England, which 
places the pursuits and industry of individuals under 
the guardianship of the government, which thus, in 
a great measure, becomes the arbiter of every man's 
private affairs. This direct appeal to the .selfish 
principle, which it is the great end of every gov- 
ernment to render subservient to the social principle, 
at once enlists the personal interests of almost every 
man in the acts of his rulers, and of course excites 
his passions in every discussion of the public affairs, 
not because they involve certain principles, favour- 
able or unfavourable to- liberty, but that they affect 
his own particular private business. Where a system 
of legislation is confined to the protection merely of 
person and property, which, in my opinion, is all that 
any good government ought to aim at, it affects all 
classes of the ccHnmunity equally; the regulations 
are general and universal, and are, if properly de- 
vised, oppressive to none. They appeal but slightly 
to the selfish feelings, and excite no envy or heart- 
burnings, because their operation is uniform on all 
cesses of the community. 

But the effects of a system of legislation by which 
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government assumes the right of protecting any 
particular branch of industry, at the expense of all 
the others, are far different. It at once arrays the 
different classes of the community in direct opposi- 
tion to each other, and appeals directly to the selfish 
principle, which, by this additional excitement, be- 
comes too strong for the social, ^he operation of 
an exclusive encouragement to one class of industry 
is always felt to be more or less injurious, because 
it gives to one certain advantages denied to the others. 
It is in vaia to tell these latter, that they will, in the 
end, by a circuitous route, receive their full share of 
them ; they can neither see or feel the justice of the 
provision which, on the face of it, creates an ine- 
quality of rights and privileges. The individual 
engaged in a business which receives no share in the 
"protection** of the government, as it is called, com- 
pares his situation with that of one who does, and at 
once the latter becomes an object of jealousy. Instead 
of being looked upon as a friend and fellow-citizen, 
enjoying with him an immunity of rights, he is 
viewed in the light of one who has reaped advan- 
tages of which the others are not allowed their just 
share. In this way communities will be split into 
conflicting elements, which, instead of co-operating 
harmoniously in the general good, and strengthening 
the nation by their union, become rivals, and of course 
enemies. 

In proportion as the nation is weakened by these 
conflicting interests, the government becomes strong, 
because it has at its disposal the individual interests of 
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aD. When, by a sin^e act, it can put money into the 
pockets of one class erf the community, and take it 
from the others, it becomes the arbiter of the interests 
of the whole, and the people instead of minding their 
own afiairs, and pursuing their own course, will 
be gazing towards the seat of power, watching its 
movements, and calculating their consequences to 
their individual prosperity. Principles are lost sight 
of in the miseral:^ scuffle of riyal classes, and the 
inquiry is, not whether the acts of government are 
in ccmformity with the fundamental principles of 
liberty, but whether they will put money in our 
pockets, or take it out A sordid feeling will in- 
anuate itself into the very heart of our system, and 
come in time to constitute the only basis of legisla- 
tion, as well as the only test of good government. 

The new and powerful excitements offered to the- 
selfidi principle, by this system of legislating on the 
private pursuits and individual profits of the different 
classes of labour, must of necessity render the strug- 
gles of party more violent and dangerous. Elections 
which are simply to decide whether my favourite 
candidate or yours is to b# chosen, will excite only 
ordinary scdicitude ; it is a mere matter of individual 
preference of one man to another, and, unless we are 
holders or seekers of office, the decision does not in 
the least affect our personal interests. Our wishes 
are mild and easily controlled, and we cheerfidly 
reconcile ourselves to their disappointment. But 
when the choice of any particular man, or set of men,. 
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is to aflfect the individual interests of large and pow- 
erful bodies, whose prosperity or ruin may depend 
on the success of one, and the defeat of another, the 
struggle enlists some of the most irritable passions of 
our nature, and will be carried on with a violence, 
dangerous to the very existence of the body politic. 

But this system of directing, controlling, encourag- 
ing, and protecting the industry of individuals, and 
thereby assuming the dispensation of good and evil, 
which belongs only to Providence, is incomparably 
more mischievous and dangerous in a confederatitm 
of states, like ours, whose union was founded on a 
basis of mutual interests, and will only last so long 
as this cement endures. Some of the states are 
aknost exclusively agricultural, others have large 
interests invested in manufactures, and odiers more 
or less controlled by the mercantile class. Now it 
is very obvious, that a system of legislation which 
shall select either of these great interests for exclusive 
protection and encouragement, must of necessity 
rouse the opposition of those states whose interests 
lay altogether in a different direction. They will 
oppose it as a matter of course. If successful, they 
will put it down, and then the other interest, disap- 
pointed at being deprived of legislative patronage, 
will become equally discontented ; if unsuccessful, 
they on the contrary will become still more disaf- 
fected, and retire from a confederation which they 
may think offers them no sufficient equivalent for the 
burdens it imposes. 

If, in pursuance of this system of legislation, the 
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government should attempt to satisfy aD parties, by 
c^ering equal protection and encouragement to each 
of their separate and peculiar interests, experience 
shows that such a course, instead of satisfying, dis- 
pleases all. It is utterly impossible so to graduate 
and distribute this encouragement, as to stifle all 
complaints of partiality. Such a plan is beyond 
human wisdom to conceive, or human virtue to 
acquiesce in. The balance is too nice and critical to 
be adjusted by any other hand than his, who created 
and controls the universe, with all the little busy- 
meddling beings that mar his works when they 
attempt to mend them, and can only result in uni- 
versal discontent. Events beyond the control of any 
government, are continually happening to disturb the 
balance of these discordant interests, however nicely 
adjusted, and by which one great interest will be 
depressed, while another is exalted. The former 
must then be screwed up by legislation and protec- 
tion, to a par with its more fortunate rival, and thus 
they will go on seesawing up and down, never pre- 
cisely on a level, and never quite satisfied. Thus 
the states will come in time to consider each other as 
enemies, rather than friends ; as rival houses rather 
than partners in the same firm, and either fall off* from 
each other, or hang so loosely together as to dimin- 
ish, rather than increase the strength of our union. 
In my opinion a minute system of legislation, pimp- 
ing into every man's private affairs, regulating every 
man's private pursuits, and graduating the profits of 
his business, is the very worst species of vexatioia 
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tyranny ever devised. It is a despotism in disguise^ 
though you may call it liberty if you will. Too much 
government, is like too much cold pudding — ^it will 
choke a dog, however hungry he may be. We rail 
at foreign governments for exercising their patpcmage 
in the corruption of a^few powerful leaders ; but a 
government that exercises the prerogative of appeal- 
ing to the private interests of individuals of all classes, 
possesses the means of corrupting and enslaving a 
whole people. When the mighty pigmies of this 
mighty planet, undertake to usurp the prerogative 
of Omnipotence, by attempting to regulate the effects 
of causes over which they have no control, disap- 
pointment and misery are the just rewards of their 
presumption. 

The second cause of disunion will be found in the 
slave population of the south. Whenever the mis- 
guided, or wilfully malignant zeal of the advocates 
of emancipation shall institute, aait one day doubtless 
will, a crusade against the constitutional rights of the 
slave owners, by sending among them fanatical agents, 
and fanatical tracts, calculated to render the slave 
disaffected, and the situation of the master and his 
family dangerous ; when appeals i^ll be made, under 
the sanction of religion, to the passions of these 
ignorant and easily excited blacks, calculated and 
intended to rouse their worst and most dangerous 
passions, and to place the very lives of their masters, 
their wives and children, in the deepest peril ; when 
societies are formed in the sister states, for the avowed 
purpose of virtually destroying the value of this prin- 
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dpal item in the property of a southern plainer ; 
when it becomes a question mooted in the legisla- 
tures of the other states, or of the general government, 
whether the rights of the master over his slave shall 
be any longer recognised or maintained, and when it 
is at length evident that nothing will preserve them 
but secession, then will certain of the stars of our beau- 
tiful constellation " start madly from their spheres,'* 
and jostle the others in their wild career. There is 
no dissenting voice in the south on this vital question, 
and the movement will be unanimous. Let the 
fanatics be checked in time in their mad career, if 
the union is worth preserving. 

There is but one other cause I can conceive ade- 
quate to produce a separation of the states, and a 
rupture of the constitutional bond of union. It is, 
that the general government shall exercise its powers 
so as to trench on the rights of the state governments 
in a manner that shall be obvious to- the people at 
large, and which they will feel, not only as a violation 
of their charter, but a personal insblt and grievance. 
There is, peiiiaps, little danger that such a folly should 
ever be committed ; but should it ever be, it will 
most assuredly endanger the integrity of this noble 
and happy confederation. The impulse from the 
states in their separate clmracters ought and must 
give the tone to the general government — and when- 
ever the latter attempts to stem the sentiment, it 
must necessarily fell, unless sustained by means im- 
measurably greater than it can at present cwnmand. 
But the truth is, I think, that the states are more. 
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jeal(His of each other than of the general govemmenty 
which, being a kind of protector of the rights of the 
smaller ones, is naturally looked up to by them as 
their legal guardian. From these plain and simple 
considerations it appears to result, that the multipli- 
cation of states, so far from endangering our system, 
will render it more compact and indissoluble. The 
more the merrier then ; I hope the old states will 
bestir themselves, and beget a new one every year, 
till they become double the number of the original 
c<wnpact, and then we can have^ a stripe and a star 
for each — by counting both sides of the flag. 

As to the extension of our territory, that is no 
ground of apprehension to my mind. One great 
cause of the downfall of the republics of antiquity, 
was the influence obtained by ambitious demagogues ; 
and this was pernicious in proportion to the small 
sphere in which it was exercised. The influence 
of intellectual and moral qualities depends on the 
opinion of the people with respect to their existing 
in any distinguished individual. If they consider 
him as possessing not only the capacity but the indir 
naticm to protect their rights, and administer to the 
glory and happiness of the state, they will trust him. 
But the moment he unmasks any design against either, 
if the people are too numerous to be corrupted by his 
largesses, and too dispersed and distant to have been 
seduced by the fascination of his manners, or the 
allurements of his condescension, he loses their affec- 
tions, forfeits their confidence, and becomes insignifi- 
cant. A single demagogue may corrupt and enslave 
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a tan^e city ; but a widely diffused republic like this, 
must have many demagogues, who will become Hvals 
instead of coadjutors, and consequently be incapable 
of any general conspiracy against the rights of the 
people, or the safety of the state. Small' states are 
liable to be overturned by an influence proportiona- 
bly weak. The pebbles that collect on tiie shore are 
tossed about by the slightest agitation of the waters; 
but the assemblage of rocks resists the force of the 
tide, and the rage of the elements. 

I vdll slightly notice some circumstances peculiar 
to our country, which have a secret influence in 
keeping this nation united, and which make this 
, country a striking exception to all others. Other 
great states have been created by the conquest and 
umon of smaller ones, whose language, manners, reli- 
gion, laws, habits, opinions, and civilization, were all 
different, and continued so long after their conquest. 
They remained for ever distinct in appearance and 
feeling, and never forgot thnt they belonged to dif- 
ferent nations and tribes, animated by hereditary 
hostility from time immemorial. They had neither 
moral, political, religious, or intellectual affinities; 
and were only kept together in nominal union by a 
military coercion. They resembled, to use a familiar 
illustration, a dry hide, of which you can only keep 
one comer down at a time. When the weight of 
military power (grated in one quarter, and kept it 
in subjection, it rose in the opposite point ; and when 
it pressed upon the centre, the extremities were all 
up in arms. The consequence was, that the larger 
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these ill-sorted emidres became, the weaker they 
waxed, and the moment of their extremest extensicm 
was that .of their separation. 

But it was our happy destiny to grow up and to 
increase as one nation, speaking, thinking, reasoning, 
believing, and feeling, with a degree of uniformity 
scarcely paralleled. Though there are varieties, 
there is stiU a great family likeness indicating a near 
kindred, and the exceptions are so few, as well as so 
dispersed, as to be incapable of any influence on the 
general mass. We grew up many states, but only 
one people. As we extend with the rapidity of a 
torrent, we incorporate with no adverse tribes, nor 
force any nation into an unwilling fraternity with 
those they hate. It is the same people, carrying with 
them the soul and the intellect of Americans — bear- 
ing the very nation on their shoulders wherever they 
go. Whether the emigrant travels to the banks of 
' the Ohio, the Missouri, or the Mississippi ; whether 
he comes from the north, or the south, he implants 
letters and civilization in the wilderness. The nation 
thus grows all of a piece ; and the hardy settler, 
instead of incorporating with new people, and assum- 
ing their habits ; or forcing them to incorporate with 
him ; or gradually relapsing from his accustomed 
habits, only assumes the hardihood necessary to his 
new situation. One of his first cares, after having 
provided for the safety and the immediate wants of 
his family, is to see to the education of his children, 
that they may grow up like himself, even in the midst 
of the woods. Thus it happens, as it happens in no 
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Other country, that in the remotest regions, and in'the 
most profound wilderness, the traveller s(Mietimes 
opens on a little log cabin, in a little clear field, where 
dwells a femily whose education and manners differ 
nothing from his own, except in their superior intelli- 
gence and hospitahty. He welcomes them at once 
as his fellow-creatures, not because they belong to 
the human species, but because he recognises in them 
those moral, intellectual, and sentimental traits, that 
act, like chymical affinities', everywhere the same ; 
and everywhere unchangeable in their operation, and 
irresistible in their attractions. He shakes hands 
"with them as his brethren, and lays him down to 
sleep in the midst of them as among his own blood. 
Thus every extension of our settlements to the 
west, is an extension of civilization,— of a people knit 
to the heart-strings of the republic ; a constituent, 
inalienable part of its very vitals. It is an extension 
of the same people, identified in all that gives a moral 
and physical likeness to one great family. If they 
difier at all, it is only in such trifles as aflford-rather 
subjects of humorous banter than deep-rooted hos- 
tility. But they have yet stronger ties than mere 
political and religious affinities and habits. The 
emigrant to the west traces his blood to the old states, 
and remembers, with a sort of filial affection, the land 
where he sprang firom, — ^the people among whom he 
first lived, and moved, and had a being. The asso- 
ciations of childhood ; the memory of early affections ; 
the ties of kindred, all combine to preserve those 
gende bonds, which, go where we will, are never 
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severed. Accordingly, we find them keeping up a 
close connexion with their kindred ; inquiring anx- 
iously concerning their welfare, of those who come 
from the neighbourhood ; and not unfrequently visit- 
ing them a distance of more than a thousand miles. 
Far distant as they are, they trace their connexion 
with the people of the Atlantic by the recollections 
of home and kindred ; and are reminded of their 
identity with the great body politic, not by taxation or 
oppression, but by exercising their great constitutional 
rights, and partaking in the great communion of 
national happiness. These feelings and natural ties 
will subsist while the posterity of the emigrant can 
trace their relatives, or point to the spot of their 
fathers ; and constitute ties too strong to be broken 
by a mere trifling opposition of supposed interest, or 
the operation of distance. Long before they are 
forgot, new bonds will be formed, equally strong, and 
far more durable, arising from habitual and increas- 
ing intercourse ; from a clearer perception of con- 
nected interests ; from a more intimate knowledge 
of each other ; from the force of habit ; from a new 
communion of increasing natiojial glory; and from 
the growing influence of certain principles of think- 
ing, common to our whole people. They perceive 
more clearly every day the benefits derived from a 
union of the states ; and the results of every day's 
experience are becoming every moment more clearly 
indicative of a long, happy, and illustrious confedera- 
tion. If the country ever undergoes a separation, it 
will not be owing, I prophesy, to the emigrants to the 
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west ; the seeds will be sown along the sands of the 
seashore. 

In addition to these political and moral bonds of 
union, nature has kindly lent her assistance, in laying 
the ways of a great and combined people, in con- 
necting the most distant, and apparently most dis- 
connected portions of the territory, by rivers, having 
a beginning in different climates of the world, but 
centring in one common focus ; and, like the veins 
of the human body, all uniting in one heart. They 
guide the people from the most remote regions, and 
bring their productions to a few great marts, where 
they are reminded of their affinity, and feel their 
mutual connexion of interests. As these natural 
highways become travelled, and when the facilities 
of social and commercial intercourse shall be in- 
creased by opeqing new roads, all these connexions 
of blood and of interest will be more deeply felt ; 
and thus time, that weakens and destroys every other 
bcmd, will only rivet ours. 

Another, and the last objection that has been 
brought to bear against the continuance of our free- 
d<Hn, union, and happiness, is founded upon that 
inequality of wealth, which has hitherto been the 
uniform result of time in every state, and which at 
length generates two entire and separate Ixxlies of 
men, remaining distinct, and in a state either of 
mutual rivahy, or partial dependance, from genera- 
tion to generation. Hence arises on one hand, a 
rabble of beggared, ignorant, and unprincipled people, 
who sink into an abject dependance on the rich, or 
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finally destroy them ; and on the other, an order of 
men sufficiently wealthy to maintain and corrupt the 
rabble, so as to make them instruments in destroying 
the public freedom. I know that so long as mankind 
seek in riches the chief means of happiness, that the 
rich will Ibe envied, and consequently hated, by the 
poor. But here, in this most happily constituted 
poUtica) scheme ; here, where the abolition of the 
statute of entails, which was invented to preserve 
idleness and debauchery from their otherwise inev- 
itable destiny, poverty and insignificance, has left 
property to pursue its natural course, and to become 
the reward of industry and talents, — ^these two dis- 
tinct and permanent orders will indeed always subsist, 
but v^rill always be composed of different persons and 
families. The perpetual changes and divisions of 
property consequent on the destruction of tWs prin- 
ciple, which is the very foundation of all systems 
of tyranny, will prevent any one family from being 
enormously rich for more than one generation ; and 
the facility, with which industry procures land as 
well as money, will equally prevent any one family 
fisom being wretchedly poor, for a longer period. 
Neither this wealth nor this poverty is entailed upon 
them, as in other countries. The wealth of the rich 
man is divided among his children, and their children ; 
and at the end of that time the portion of each is so 
small as to render the exertion of indusifry and talents 
necessary to their subsistence. I have generally 
seen the second generation obliged to begin the world 
again. Thus, those who are the aristocracy of one 
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day, becon^, the democracy of the next ; arid one 
half af the time they don't know to whidi they 
belong, but chai^ sides before they become hearty 
in either cause. Tliere never, consequently, can 
grow up in this co»m^ that permanent hostUity of 
ranks, which, descending from generation to gene- 
ration in the same families, acquires incorrigibk ii>- 
veteracy, and additional force, as it is bequeathed 
from ftther to &(», until at last it comes to an open 
strode who j^iall be master. If the ridi micceed, 
the poor becomfe instrum^its in forpng their own 
chains ; and if the poor prevail in the contest, pro- 
perty dianges hands, — ^tbe rich become victims or 
exiles, and the state is modified anew, eith^ accord- 
ing to the wildest theories of licentiousness, or some 
new system of tyranny, which in time produces the 
same effects over again. 

As to the little secti<mal differences, winch occa- 
sicmally exhibit themselves, they originate rather in 
the rivalry of misdiievous demagogues, than in any 
ill-will or opposition of interests in the states. They 
may scdd, and threaten, and bully sometimes, but 
there towers at all times above these petty local 
impulses, a deep and noble, and universal attadanent 
to the Um(m, which, whenever properly appealed to, 
will tnurqde over disaffection. It is a feeling founded 
<»i the consciousness that that happiness and glory in 
which we all equally partake, as it was acUeved, so 
it can only be preserved by union. 

To me, theOf my dear Frank, these dianal fsro- 
jdiedes of our speedy dissolution betray not the true 
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nnack of iD8{»ration. They are the warnings of 
idle fears, or the ebullition of sptenetic enemies, who 
not being able to destroy our present happiness, 
endeavour to poison the enjoyment, by denunciations 
of future ills. Let the {^osophers of Europe, 
benighted by distance, or misled by inapplicable 
examples, continue to predict our disunion, and the 
loss erf freedom, — I, for my part, have no fears for 
our lasting union, founded cm our boundless increase, 
or the extension of our territory. Were ours a con- 
solidated government, then, inde^, this extension 
might be the precursor of separation, because the 
centre of power would become so distant from the cir- 
cumference, that itsauthority would not be sufficiently 
great to insure obedience. It would then be an over- 
grown monster, the pulsations of whose heart are 
not felt at the extremities. But it is to be recollected, 
that the authcnity for regulating our domestic affidrs, 
settlii^ our domestic differences, protecting our rights, 
of person and property, is not concentrated in our 
general government It resides in the states sepa- 
rately, and their multiplication, therefore, has nc^ 
the efifect erf making it in the slightest degree more 
inccmveaient to obtain justice in courts of law, or 
protection from magistrates. Each state is sove- 
reign, in this respect, over the domestic relations of its 
citizens, of whom, not one in ten thousand, ever has 
occasieHi to appeal to any tribunals, or any powers, 
but those of the state government The judges of 
die United States courts regularly hdd their circuit 
through the states, thus bringing their functions to 
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every man's door, and it can seldom be necessary to 
go to the seat of the general government for justice, 
unless a man chooses to pla,y a last stake for what 
he imagines to be his rights. I have heard it urged, 
that the Union will be in danger of a dissolution 
when the members of congress are obliged to travel 
half the year, to legislate the other half. But I have 
a sovereign remedy for this. Only increase their 
mileage, and my life on it, you hear no complaints 
of distance. 

On these grounds do I firmly trust in the long, 
happy, and glorious existence of this fidr fabric of 
freedom. I do not fear its continuance, while our 
people continue to be educated as they are, and 
preserve that intelligence which was the parent of 
theur liberty, and the loss of which will be the fore- 
runner of its funeral. If there be in the nature of 
man the sources of inevitable corruption and degen- 
eracy ; if this tendency to degenerate is the uniform 
and eternal characteristic of the productions of his 
virtues and his intellect, as well as of his hands, I 
have no more to say. But I do maintain, that there 
is nothing in our political institutions, our laws, our 
constitutions, our geographical situation, or the pre- 
judices, passions, and antipathies of the various 
members of this great confederation, that indicates 
a less duration, than usually falls to the lot of mon- 
archies. I trust that our republic will continue at 
least long enough to see the civilized world full of 
republics, free and happy as herself— to be looked 
up to as the pure and illustrious fountain of civil and 
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religious liberty; and revered as the venerable pa- 
triarch of tlie whole beauteous tribe of free and 
independent nations. Then if, at last, she sinks under 
the denunciation passed on all the works of man, 
that none of them, however perfect, should be per- 
petual, it will be ages after you and I are gone, and 
so distant as to pass the limits of a distinct antici- 
pation. 

Luckily for you, it is just clearing up. The cocks 
begin to crow in anticipation of a golden sunset ; the 
birds to twitter in the little copse just by my window ; 
the vapours are gliding Uke sheeted ghosts swiftly 
up the mountain's side ; and the ladies are venturing 
down to the spring again. I have vmtten myself 
quite dry, so conclude in great haste. Good by. 
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mighty cavallero. After ^^^ding, I say — ^in spite 
of Doctor Blair — through this glen, we came out 
suddenly upon a little pastoral vale, presenting a 
pleasant contrast to the scene we had just quitted. 
As usual, a river ran through it, soipetimes by the 
side of the road, then crossing it, and disappearing 
for awhile, and anon coming back upcm us again 
where we least expected it This place would cer- 
tainly produce a poet before long» were it not that 
the Uttle children go without hats or bcmnets, and 
consequently must have their brains dried up, or 
fried out, long before they know the value erf them* 
Indepd I know of no m^e infallible method of maki^ 
a thick skull, 4han going without a covering for the 
head. As long, therefore, as this custom shall last, 
I see no hope of any poet rising up in tMs valley, 
wUch is a great pity — for then he might immcnrtdiize 
its beauties ; <h*, for aughtl know, seriously illustrate 
the divine power of music, by the blowing down of 
the wialls of Jericho by ram's honis, as a great poet 
of our day has done. 

The sweet springs are in the county of Monroe^ 
MO called after the distinguished statesman of that 
Mine, who wie ^^rmerly governor of Virginia. lit 
is the custom in tim state to name a county aftar 
each governor — suid they have shown their estima- 
tion of the celebrated Patrick Hawy, by calling two 
counties after him, Patrick, and Henry. But among 
the high republican names of Jefferscm, Madis<»i, 
Monroe, and Henry, we are amused to find Prince 
Geozge and Prince Frederick, and innjumerable c^ber 
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names, that set forth the loyalty of the eariy setden 
of Virginia, who seem to have been bent upon de-» 
monstrating their devotiim to monarchy by insepa- 
rably ccnnecting it with the schI itsel£ The sturdy 
puritans of New England, who came over here 
republicans in fact, never indulged this propensity; 
and so far as I know, all the names there, were given 
in reference to the birthplaces of their leaders, or 
from some connexion that led to the christening. 

The spring rises in a long narrow valley, skirted 
by two high hills, as valleys usually are. It is fre- 
quented by people from all parts of Virginia, and 
many of the more southern states. It is said tp be 
salutary in consumptive cases, or debility occasioned 
by any cause. Young married people also come 
here — ^for reasons which I am at a loss to conjecture, 
as I never heard that our rivers or springs were in- 
fested with any of those pestilent poystering gods 
that played such tricks with bathing damsels in days 
of yore. I heard, however, of more than one young 
lady here who was afraid to bathe in the sweet spring 
fountain— lest something might happen to her. 

AmoDg the curiosities of this, place, I saw an old 
man of near eighty, who travelled four or five hundred 
miles every summer, to keep the dying taper just alive* 
People wondered, most'wisely, as they 'thought, at 
this old man taking so much trouble about nodiii^. 
But in honest truth, notwithstanding all. that is mut- 
tered by querulous mortals, there is something in 
"this pleasing anxious being," that, like a wayward 
old friend, we cherish dearly, notwithstanding he 
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grows worse and worse every day. For my own 
part, instead of turning up my nose, or shrugging my 
shoulders, at such tenacity of existence, I love to see 
it ; for though not very likely, yet 't is possible I may 
grow old myself before I die ; and it is consoling to 
see breathing proofs, that there are pleasures worth 
living for, even in old age. Though neither rich, ' 
nor married, the world is good enough for me ; and 
while the sun shines gloriously — ^the moon and stars 
greet me in my evening walks — ^while the leaves 
grow green on the trees — ^the flowers bloom in the 
fields — ^the brooks gurgle — ^the birds sing, and one 
Uvii^ soul cares a rush for me — I am willing to shake 
hands with it wherever we meet. 

As I am about leaving all the springs, hot and cold, 
bitter and sweet, I will say a few words to you about 
the modes of living at all that I have as yet visited. 
It is to be premised, that very few people visit these 
springs, remote and difficult of access as they are, 
except to avcHd the autumnal season, which is un- 
healthy in the lowlands ; or in the hope of arresting 
the progress of some dangerous malady. Few come 
there for pleasure, and still fewer to exhibit their 
ibe clothes. Indeed the greater proportion of the 
company consists of invalids; and, of course, little 
amusement or gayety is to be found at these places. 
Bathing, drinking the waters, eating and sleeping, 
are the principal occupations; and for recreation, 
they sometimes dance of evenings — ^when there is 
any music. 
, It is well they have this resource, else they would 
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be sadly put to it; for there is at none of these springs 
a drawing-roomf where such of the company as 
choose may meet for social purposes, either at morn- 
ing or eyemng. The ladies live in cabins, most of 
them contain^ but one room — ^which, of course, 
has a bed in it — and we Americans are not yet in 
that pure state of Parisian innocence that we can 
visit a lady in her bedroom, without consicterable — 
trepidation. Thus the only social place of 'meeting 
is at the spring; and there few opportunities fof 
conversation occur. A neat, capacious, and well- 
furnished drawing-room, would add infinitely to the 
{Measures of these fashionable resorts. 

It so happened, that a servant of one of the gentle- 
men here was an adept in jJaying Virginia reels, 
which are true native-bom dances ; and, in my mind, 
infinitely preferable to cotillons and waltzes — the 
first of which are only calculated for a peopfe that 
are bom dancing, and the latter for peof^ who are 
reconciled to indecency, by seeing it practised from 
their birth. It is not to be wondered at, that custom 
should render such, insensible to the puhKc exhibition 
of ladies whirling round a room in the arms of gen* 
tlemen; but that England and America — ^the one 
past her frolicsome days, and the other arrived at 
years of discretion, should fall into the practice of 
such preposterous novelties, at war with their ideas 
of common decorum, is not easily accounted for. 
But it seems that naticms, however vain <rf them- 
selves, cannot refrain fixttn now and then following 
the fashiops of people they affect to despise. There 
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18 almost always one nation i^ch sets the fashion 
to its neighboiurs, either in dress, dancing, or some 
equally important miitter. This is not peculiar to 
tte civilized world — ^for Commodore Porter tells me 
there is a little island among the groiqp of the Mar- 
quesas, the inhabitants of which give tli^ ton to all the 
others. The warriors of Madison's island imitated 
their warlike weapons, and tatooed themselves after 
their style ; and the fai^icmable ladies were accus- 
tomed to paddle over in canoes to buy their millinery. 
It is only, however, the higher, more refined class, 
who thus indulge their capricious tastes in adopting 
foreign novelties. The people at large, who con- 
stitute the nation ; who are the true depositories of 
its manners, haUts, strength, and glory, preserve, 
and are fond of those original peculiarities, which 
give a national physiognomy, distinct in various 
features from that of every other. They are attached 
to the modes of their youth ; and so far from con- 
sidering it a proof of either sense or refinement,- to 
adopt others, look upon the man who does it, as having 
vitiated his taste ; or, what is more probable, that he 
affects what he cannot feel. It has been observed, 
that the most imitative animal in nature is a dunce ; 
and Heaven hdp our poor country, at least that part 
of it along die seashore, if the rule applies to a nation, 
for it imitates every body in turn. Almost every 
ship that comes into port toms the bon ton topsy- 
turvy, and in one week creates a French revolution 
among bats, caps,govnis, and petticoats. I remember, 
on the arrival of the Hannibal, from Bordeaux, the 
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republican ladies, who are mostly under French 
influence, appefured in hats of such enormous dimen- 
sions, that an honest countr)nQnan of the west observed, 
they looked as if they were sitting in the back seat 
of a great covered wagon. A few of the most sturdy 
republican young fellows in the meantime wore little 
short coatees, with broad backs, and buttons at a 
mighty distance frcHEn each other. The federal bucks 
and belles, however, sided with England. The for- 
mer, at least those who had travelled, put on corsets, 
wore long-skirted, narrow-backed coats, so tight that 
it was generally supposed they were buttoned by 
machinery. Then they suffered their hair to grow 
into a mighty bunch behind, and walked with the 
genuine Rutland voriggh ; that is to say, oa tiptoe, 
and with a most portentous extension of the hinder 
parts. But the ladies who professed fashionable 
fealty to England, did incontinently disclaim the 
covered wagons, and yolept themselves in little 
bonnets, shaped like a clam-shell ; and because the 
prince-regent did a£fect fat women, contrived their 
dresses in such a manner, that what with puffings, 
&c. they locked almost as broad as they were long. 
All this was, however, reversed by the next arrival, I 
suppose ; and what succeeded it I an^not able to tell. 
Now is it not a sin and a shame, that none of our 
feshionable bucks or belles have genius to mvent a 
new mode of their own, or influence to carry it into 
general adoption? If the fashionable people had 
any spirit, they would make their own feshions, rathes^ 
than borrow them thus servilely from abroad, by 
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trhich means they are iKfver in the fiishion, since, 
before it can get here, some other has taken its place, 
where it was originally adopted. If we only had a 
national costume, national music, national dances, 
national literature, national feelings, and a few other 
trifles, what a respectaUe and glorious nation we 
would soon beccMne I So 1<m^, however, as it is the 
test of refinement and fashi<m to imitate the kept 
mistresses of kings and princes in dress; Bond-street 
loui^rs in manners ; Italian castrati in music ; and 
border-ballads in our poetry — so long will we de- 
servedly pass for a contemptible imitative race. All 
this, I dare say, smacks of vandalism; and should 
it ever get to the ears of the Englirfi reviewers, who 
are lords of opinicms in this country, will very likely 
get me a sound drubbing. I don't care, not I: — 
while I live, move, and have a being, I will continue 
to raise my voice, feeble as it is, against that habit 
of imitation, that want <^ manly, national self-confi- 
dence and respect, which is the characteristic of those 
great cities most espedally, that give the tcme to 
fashionable manners, modes, and opinicms, all along 
the Atlantic coast It is this whkh represses the 
genius of our country, asd palsies exerticms that are 
sure never to be properly estimated ; it is this which 
calls down upon us the contempt of fc«feigners ; — ^it 
is this which nnJces it the criterion of refinement to 
throw away every feeling 4tf respect and afiection 
lor the land of our birth, — and it is this alcme that 
stands in the way of this nation very soon becomii^ 
one erf the first in the woAdL Farewell 
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LETTER XXI. 

The two prmcipal inquiries made by tfie sage 
Pantagruel, the traveller of princes, and the prince 
oi travellers, when he came to a strange jdace, were 
as to the quality of the wine and the state of learning. 
These he considered as most worthy his attentiwi ; 
and I shall follow his example ; first, because he was 
a mighty king, and legitimate withal ; secondly, be- 
cause he was a giant ; and tlnrdly , because I agree 
with him in opinion. As to the wine of the south, 
it is good ; and if you don't believe it — veni ; mdi ; 
vici — ^which means, come, taste, and try. 

. Having settled the first Pantagruelian inquiry, we 
will proceed to the second. It has been remarked, 
I believe, that large congregaticms of men are neces- 
sary to a flourishing state of literature. Cities are 
for that reason essential ; they bring togetfier great 
masses of people ; they furnish conveniences of all 
kinds for the publication of books, and in the vast 
variety of character, as well as incident they aflbrd, 
present the materials for composing them. Where 
a people is sparely distributed over a great surface, 
aiKl men reside at a distaiK^ from each other, it i3 not 
to be expected that new books will multijrfy, because,- 
HI the first place, there will he few readers and 
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buyers; and in the seccxid, the means of publication 
are not at hand. Printing-presses and printers are 
the growth of cities, and without these, books multi- 
ply but dowly in manuscript 

Probably not ane-fiftb of die people of Virginia 
reside in towns. By far the larger portion live in 
the country all the year round, and from the great 
extent of their {dentations, in comparative sditude. 
They exchange long sociable visits it is true, but the 
greater part of the time they have about them nc»ie 
but the domestic circle. Having plenty of slaves^ 
they do not work themselves, and hence they have 
a large portion of spare time at their disposal, to be 
spent either in sedentary or active amusements, just 
as habit or inclination may prompt. Now people 
who live much alone, cnily come into cdlision with 
each other occasionally, and all the rest of the time 
see nobody around but dependants, will naturally 
acquire all the characteiistics of independence, ^ 
its faults, and all its virtues. They will i)e little in- 
fluenced by the (pinions of others, with whom they 
have little or no intercourse, and consequently think 
and act for themselves. They will be uficbr less 
restraint than those who are hemmed in on every side 
in crowded cities and thickly populated countries, 
and their charsioters will consequently assume a more 
bold original Cast 

I think I have observed ^is in ike people of Vir- 
ginia — I mean the genuine Tuckahoe, of the dd 
Saxon breed The codmey, accustomed to the nice 
formalities of city drawing-rooms, and the restrained 
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mtercourse of their occupants, will at once be struck 
with the frank, off-hand candour of a Virginian, and 
almost mistake it for blunt rusticity, if not downright 
rudeness ; whereas it is nothing more than an exhi- 
bitioa.of that independence which is tl^ result of his 
situation and modes of life. He will surprise you 
by differing on subjects which you had supposed 
quite setded on the audiority of the Edinbur^ and 
Quarterly Reviews, or some other equally infalliUe 
oracle, because in his retirement he 1ms been accus- 
tomed to think for himself, and adopt his own con- 
clusions. Above all, he will exhibit his peculiarities, 
his virtues, and his faults, right out before a stranger, 
without disguise or €ipol<^y, becaus& he h€us passed 
his life on his plantation among his slaves, before 
whom he did not choose to take the trouble of putting 
on a mask. This characteristic is a{^ to make him 
somewhat odious to the cockney, who has Uved all 
his life in a crowd, and ac(|tEiired ihe haWt of perpetual 
restraint, trr in other words, unceasdng hypocrisy, tte 
indispensable armour of the crowd. He will naturally 
accuse him of beiJig ill-bred,becaiwe we always apply 
the tes> of experience in forming our estimate of 
manners; and a person unacquainted with the value 
of frankness and indepen4ence, wfll be apt enough 
to mfatake them for coarseness or iihpudence. 

But how, yoQ will perhaps ask, does all this prosing 
apply to literature, which was the subject rfmy-story ? 
Faidi, not much, Frank ; but I believe I can make 
out some connexi<»i, if I am fairly put to it. This 
independence of character, in a great degree pre- 
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serves them icom the degradk^ habit of perpetual 
imitati<m. They will not strffer the Edinburgh or the 
Quarterly to think and decide for them ; they will 
not give up Locke for Dugald Stewart ; Sir Isaac 
Newton for Herschel ; Shakspeare for Pantcwnime ; 
or Milton for Lord Byron, though it should be ever 
so much the feshion ; nor will they become literary, 
though every man were to be his own author else- 
where. , 

The fashion of being literary has, therefore, not 
yet infected them to any great extent Tlwy have, 
in general, been well educated in the semiimries of 
the north, or abroad, as was the iiaii^on in the south 
before the Revolution ; and ttey are sufficiently ac- 
quainted with the dd standard writers, although per- 
haps deficient m a thorough respect for the second- 
rate productions of the second-rate school of dandy 
•writers. They have, in s^ort, a literary taste, though 
tiiey may not be literary. They have not, perhaps^ 
so many books, but they are of a better* sort than 
is common. Indeed, the number of really valuable 
books, C(»npared with the lumber of countless libra- 
ries in the Christian world, is such as to do iio great 
credit to the human intellect after all is said and done. 
Their books are also of a graver, more sdid t^harac- 
ter, for I don't think they in general relish hunKwwis 
producticms greatly. They are spirited, not lively; 
for fmi ai«i laughter are not the growth of hermit- 
ages. I^'hclcmelyfox-houndof thehills,isoneof the 
gravest of caiimals ; it is only when associated with 
society that tfie dog becomes gay, cheerful, and 
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frisky. It is so Vfiih man. The Yixgima sl^ve is 
the gayest of mortals, because he is surrounded by 
hundreds of his fellows ; the Yirginia master is grave, 
because he lives so much alone. He requires strong 
excitements to waken him into gayety, and hence he 
bets hi^ when he bets at all ; rides like the fiend 
when astride a blood-horse, and firolics to the utter- 
most bounds of rational folly. 

Virginia has produced many excellent writers, 
and a still greater number of excellent speakers, 
although she has not been productive of many books. 
Every young man in Virginia, almost without ex- 
ception, aspires to political distinction. He may 
begin as a lawyer, a doctor, or even a parson, but 
he is pretty sure to end in a politician. Hence htf 
studies and practices the art of extempore jsipeaking, 
rather than that of writing, and 0€H[iseqi:^ntly much 
of the literature of Virginia consists In oratory and 
political jdisqtdsitions. In these two departments, 
Virginia may challenge at least an equality with her 
sister states. The fame of Patrick Henry, is in a 
great degree traditionary ; there are but few speci- 
mens of his oratoiy extant, and these, perhaps, like 
those of many other celebrated speakers, do not 
altogether justify his reputation, any more than the 
speeches of Demosth^es, Cicero, ho^d Chatham, and 
many others, realize what has been h$uided.down to 
us of their extraordinary efiects oathdr bearers. I 
have met with persons, however, who had heard him 
speak, and they all agree as to the magic of his voice, 
look, and manner. Jdm Randolph, of Roand^e, 
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eertaii^ no bad authoritjr, remembeited him in big 
youth, and delighteid to telt c^ his o£mbkg up the 
window dfthe court-house, to bear »id see him argue 
the great question between the Scots merdmnts and 
the Virginia planters, wl^n he brought tears into the 
eyes of the old Scots agent,^at the monient he was 
giving the death blow to his claims. He also used 
to describe to me his debut at WilMamsburgh, ihe^ 
the seat of the colonial government in Virginia, as he 
had teard it from one who was present, where he 
appeared in the likeness of a simple country youth, 
dressed in homespun, and his light hair t^ with a 
riband. It was then the fashion for gentlemen to 
attend in fiill dress in the house of burgesses, with 
full puff powdered w^, goldJaced vests, small 
clotiaes and stockings. Every body stared at this 
strange country bumpkin ; and when he got up to 
speak, there was a strong dispositk«i to laugh at him. 
Randolfrfi described him to me, as ri^g with an air 
of deep embarrassment, and standing a few moments, 
perfectly silent, his head depressed, and his eyes cast 
to the floor, as if he had nothing to say, or wanted con- 
fidence to give it utterance. The merriment of the 
house gave place to sympathy, and every one began 
to feel anxiety for the bashful lad. He commenced 
with a few sentences, uttered amid long ps^sesr.and 
in %4ow^ne, as if appealing to the indulgence of the 
house ; by d^rees fe seemed to gain confidence- 
he became at length animate — ^his chest expanded — 
he raised himself to his fhll height — ^his eyes spaitled 
--Ws gestures assumed ^ enchantment of nature 
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and grao&^-4m Yoice tanpered itself to every senti-* 
ment — he adopted the tone of a master instructmg 
his disciples — and finally, carried every thing before 
him with a torrent of irresistible eloquence. One 
great art of Patrick Henry was displayed in adapting 
himself to the feelings of his audience. He waited 
till he saw otl^rs becoming warm, before he became 
warm himself — he watched their looks, and when he 
saw the flame lighted, poured oil into it, until it be- 
came a consuming fire. By this judicious restraint, 
this salutary delay; by just keeping ahead of his 
hearers, he led them almost where he pleased, instead 
of leaving theip behind out of sight, as I have seen 
many famous orators do, who began where they 
should have ended, and commenced striking the iron 
before it was hot Perhaps the true secret of suc- 
cessful oratory lays in this nice adaptation of our 
own passions to the passions of an audience. 

Patrick Henry was not a first-rate writer. He 
was on committees in the old congress, and on one 
occasion drafted an addiess, on some momentous 
subject, whidi, however, was not adopted. If I 
recollect aright, the task was committed to John 
Dickinson, wti6 executed it in a most masterly man- 
ner. Dickinson was a fine writer, ai^d his letters of 
a Pennsylvania farmer should be incorporated with 
the classics of our coimtry. Like many otheri^ 
however, who had "toed the mark," as our friend, 
the old alderman says, up to the crisis of the Decla- 
ration of hidependence, he eidier doubted its expedi- 
^icy, or feared its consequences, and, by declining 
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to vote for that glorious measure, ia some dcgre3 
tarnished his fame, and forfeited his place among ths 
immortal "signers." 

Henry, indeed, was no bookworm. A gentleman 
who knew, and was neighbour to him, after the 
Revolution, described him to me as a man of the most 
perfect simplicity of character and manners^ as in- 
deed all really great men are. His whole library 
consisted of a few odd volumes of, the Virginia 
statutes, and his amusement was to lay on his back 
upon the floor, and play the fiddle to his children. 
He was an indulgent parent, but careless as to his 
afiairs ; was frequently embarrassed in his circum- 
stances, and died, I beheve, if not in debt, at least poor. 

Many of Henry's cotemporaries, in Virginia, were 
men of extraordinary talents, and excelled in oratory. 
Richard Henry Lee, who moved the Declaration of 
Independence ; his brother Arthur Lee ; Pendletcm, 
Wythe, and others, were all excellent speakers, and 
of a great reach of understanding. In fact, I be- 
lieve that at no period since that time»iand I fear, at 
no future period, was there, or will there be foimd, in 
this, or any other country, a consteUation of men, 
coming from all quarters of the Unioh,jthat can bear 
a comparison wijth the Fathers of the Revolution. 
There was a great work to perform, and Providence 
provided instruments in proportion to its magnitude. 
But, at ptesent, I ^n writing only <rf Virginia. 

One of the clearest writers of this fine old state, 
was Washington. I observe a vast improvement in 
his papers and correspondence, in the progress of the 
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IteydulkHL He wrote an immense number of ]niUie 
Alters during his life, and though his style was always 
renuirkable for clearness, brevity, and simplicity, 
tbese qualities are more ami more ccHispicuous, as 
practice accustomed him to arrange and express his 
thoughts. It would be difficult to point out two finer 
pieces of writing, than the ackiress to the army, at 
Newburgh, and that to the people of the United 
States, on his retiring firom public hfe. There is 
eloquence of the highest character in both, but it is 
the eloquence of Washii^on — sincere, though chas- 
tened — ^lofty, without declamation — ^fervid, without 
passion. 

I am aware that these noble compositions have 
been claimed by other hands, in behalf of two gen- 
tlemen, who are already so sufficiently distinguished 
by their own acknowledged and unquestionable pro- 
ductions, as to render them quite independent of any 
borrowed lustre, reflected even from the glories of 
Washington. Whoever will compare the acknow- 
ledged writiigs of these two gentlemen, with the 
addresses in question, will observe a dissimilarity, I 
mi^t almost say, contrast, that renders it at least 
extremely iqiprobaWe that they should come from 
the same hand. The almost passionate styk of one, 
and the rich, ornamental, and sc«nevrfiat diffiisive 
character by which the writii^ of the other are 
distinguished, accord illy with the chastened feeling, 
the temperate dignity, the almost severe simplicity 
of Washington's avowed pioductioiis. The internal 
evidence is, in my opinion, too cc«nplete to admit of 
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the slightest question, and I am much mistaken, if 
the world will eve^; be brought even to doubt t^o 
claims of the Father of his Country to two addre&seir, 
of which, none but himself could have been the autnor. 
I have also occasionally heard certain sly insmua- 
tions, purporting that Washington was indebted, for 
no small portion of his fame, as a military chief, to 
one of the gentlemen, whose claims I have just been 
discussing, by whose advice he principally governed 
himself. That Washington was accustomed to ask, 
and avail himself of the advice of his counsellors, 
and especially of the gentleman in question, is a 
supposition entirely in conformity with his caution 
and his modesty. But that he was governed by siny 
man, or influenced by any consideration, to disregard 
the dictates of his owq. judgment and experience, is 
entirely inccmsistent with the .whole course of his 
life. He walked too steadily to be in leading-strings. 
Men, governed by others, are at the mercy of the 
passions, interests, and temperament of others, and 
always falter when left to stand alone. Washington, 
on the contrary, pursued his course steadily, never 
varied from his perfect consistency of character, or 
swerved from the. settled purpose of bis soul ; an(j[ 
there is not on' record, in Uie history of mankind, a 
character more complete in itself, or more perfectly 
homogeneous. Hpw absurd then, to suppose thjit 
such a mind, was in vassalt^ to the opinicms o[ 
another ! As well might these cavillers assert that the 
noble vessel, which pursues her course unwavering 
towards her purposed haven, amid calms and storms, 
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light and darkness, is steered by the rudder of the 
little cockboat fastehed under her stem. I regret 
to see such claims advanced in behalf of men, so 
entirely independent of all doubtful fame. 

.The writings of Mr. Jefferson have already be- 
come^classical. If he had never put pen to paper, 
except in preparii^ the Declaration of Independence^ 
that alone would have given him immortality; and 
if he had never written that incomparable state paper, 
his subsequent works would have secured him the 
same distinction. I never saw either Washington 
or Jefferson, except when so young, as to have lost 
every trace of the fact, other than an indistinct, misty 
recollection. He is represented to me as being a 
man exceedingly graceful, yet simple in his manner, 
and somewhat careless in matters of etiquette, as 
will appear from the following anecdote, which I had 
from Mr. Madison, of whom I shall say more anon. 
Mr. Anthony Merry was the first minister from 
England, if I am not mistaken, who came accredited 
to Mr. Jefferson, on his accession to the presidency. 
On his introduction to the president, whom he found 
sitting on a sopha, throwing up his slipper and catch- 
ing it on hi» toe, Mr. Merry mttde a regular diplo- 
matique harangue, which was answered by Mr. 
Jefferson shaking hands with him in a friendly how- 
d'-ye-do style, expressing his pleasure at seeing him, 
and asking him to sit down, just as they do in Old 
Virginia. The representative of majesty did not 
kjQow what to make of this, but was soon put at ease^ 
and into good humour, by the charm of Mr. Jeflfer^ 
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son's conversation, and went away sufficiently well 
pleased. A few days after he was invited to dine 
with the president, and as there was no etiquette at 
Mr. J.'s table, it happened that he got a seat some- 
what approximating to the lower end of the table. 
He was so affironted at this, that he would not eat any 
dinner, and left the table abruptly as soon as decency 
would permit. That very evening, the secretary of 
state, Mt. Madison, received a note from the minister, 
slating the disrespect which had been shown to the 
representative of his Britanic majesty, in not placing 
him properly at the dinner table, and announcing his 
determination not to accept any more invitations, 
unless this important point of etiquette was properly 
arranged. He was answered,.that there was no such 
thing as etiquette kept up by Mr. Jefferson, who, 
being a widower, and having no lady presiding over 
his establishment, wished to receive his friends in the 
most easy and familiar manner. He was moreover 
assured, that no disrespect was intended to himself 
or the monarch he represented. 

Sometime after this, Mr. Jefferson, wishing to 
invite Mr. Merry again, commissioned a friend to 
sound him in an indirect manner, as to- whether he 
would accept or not. He replied, that if Mr. Jef- 
ferson invited him as Mr. Merry simply, he was 
at his service, but if, as the representative of his 
Britanic majesty, he must decline, unless his proper 
place was assigned him at table. Mr. Jefferson did 
not enter into this nice distuictioo, and the invitation 
was never given. 
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Whether this affiur in anyway contributed to the 
war, which took place some years afterwards, I 
cannot say; but certain it is, that such is the impOT- 
tanoe attached by the foreign diplomatic corps, to the 
privil^e of gdng first into a room and sitting highest 
at tal^, that gradually our government has been 
oUiged to yield to it, and the order of precedence is 
ik>w as rigidly adhered to at Washington, as at the 
court erf" any sorereign in Europe. Happening to 
be talking to a lady, the wife of a high dficer ci 
state, at a party at the French minister's, some few 
years ago, when the company was summoned to 
supper, I offered her my arm. She looked embar- 
rassed, but did not accept of it, and presently the 
niinister himself came and handed her in. I found 
all this was perfectly understood beforehand, and I 
dare say the minister would have written a dijdo- 
matic note to the secretary of state, had I interfered 
successfully with his prerogative of handing in one 
of the plainest old ladies in company^ 

Mr. Madison, with whom I spent two or three 
weeks, th0 year befi>re last, and from whcwn I learned 
more than I have ever learned in the same space of 
time, being retired from public Mjfe, commimed with 
me familiariy on past times and political events. I 
teoiember. one evening, as we were sitting in two 
Spanish chairs, out under the fine done portico, at 
Montpelier, whence you see the long line of the Blue 
Ri<^, bounding a charming prospect, he amused 
himself and me, by passing in review the different 
foreign ministers, with whom he had intercourse, 
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either as secretary of state or president of the Uiuted 
States. Of all these, Mr. Liston, he said, was the 
ablest by far, and he added archly, " Mrs. ListcHi 
was a still greater diplomatist than her husband." 
She once got a state secret out of Timothy Pickering ^ 
that was worth a million. Jackscm — C<^nhagen 
Jackson, as he was called here, was also a man of 
talents, but wanted temper and discretion. The 
rest — but some of them are still living, and therefore 
I pass them by, with the single remark, that the Briti^ 
government should never send any of its second- 
rate diplomatists here. They are obliged to cope 
with the whole force of our cabinet, president and 
all, and are at too great a distance to receive instruc- 
tions from home to meet every emergency. They 
should be clever fellows if they wish to bargain with 
Jonathan, I can tell them. 

But the prince of diplomatists was Melli Melli, 
the Tripolitan envoy. Mr. Madison, while president, 
always kept up the Old Virginia custom, of sending 
round punch before dinner. Melli Melli, and his 
suite, rigidly abstained from this, as well as from 
wine, in presence of the Christian dogs, but they 
always lingered behind the company gcmg in to din- 
ner, and emptied the pundi-bowl. Melli Melli was 
exceedingly solicitous to gain a certain point with 
Mr. Madison, and even shed tears, at the same time 
assuring him, by his interprets, that if it was not 
granted, the Dey, his master, would certainly strangle 
him. He had a great inclination to marry some half 
a dozen wives at Washington, and was exceedingly 
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indignant at learning that a man could omy nave one 
ivife in this country. 

This truly great man lives retired from the world, 
as much as the worid will let him. His house is open 
to every decent traveller. They come and go when 
they please, and are all welcome, though not all treated 
alike. The master and mistress of the house do not 
give their company equally to all. The old gentle- 
man rides every day over his farm, consisting of five 
thousand acres, and is the greatest hand at opening 
gates with a crooked stick I ever met with. He 
retires after this to read or write, and is one of 
the most witty, pleasairt, cheerful, mellow, dinner 
companions in the world. Neither a glutton or an 
anchoret, he enjoys every good thing with a philo- 
sophic moderation, and when suffering any tempo- 
rary indisposition, always, as he expresses it, "throws 
his knife and forkatit" — ^that is, cures it by iabstinence. 
I could tell you a thousand Uttle anecdotes and traits 
of this great and good man, but will reserve them 
that we may have something to talk of when we 
meet. He is beyond all comparison the finest ex- 
amfie of a dignified and happy old age, that ever 
came under my dbservation. Long may he Uve, and 
long enjoy the society of his excellent, cheerful, be- 
nevolent wife ; and when he departs from the scene 
of his dignified career, may 1^ die as a great and 
good man should die, without pain and without fear. 

Having passed all his Ufe in public afiairs, the 
writings of Mr. Madison are principally on political 
ijuestions. Of these, the style is admirably adapted to 
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the sulgecty and the temperate phik>8ophic maimer in 
which he always discusses every thing. In none of 
his writings, or speeches, is there to be found the 
slightest indecorum,or unseemly exhibitionof passion. 
Every sentence is characterized by a temperate 
earnestness, a deep conviction, a philosophic spirit 
of inquiry, and a power of research, as well as of 
generalization, such as are only to be found in the 
productions of minds of the highest order. The 
Federalist, of which he was one of the principal 
autlrors, is the most valuable work ever written in 
this country. Admirable for its style, its research, 
its just principles, and its clear expositi<xis of ibe 
great charter of our liberties. There exists in tfie 
literature of jio nation of the world, so clear, and 
so complete a commentary and analysis of the true 
nature and princijdes of a representative govern- 
ment ; and whenever the people of the old world, 
shall remodel their institutions to suit the changes 
which have taken place in every thing else, and man 
among the rest, they will do well to make this book 
their political bible. It encourages no excesses, sanc- 
tions no licentiousness of the people, and recognises 
no despotism of kings. It is, in short, a safe guide 
through the dangerous shoals and quicksands, which 
appear on every side, during the conflict between 
proud overbearing oppression, and impatient re- 
vengeful resistance. 

I received the following particulars from Mr. 
Madison, in relation to this celebrated work. It 
was ccwamenced principally with a view to induce 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LSTTBES FItOM THE SOUTH* 800 

the state ,of New- York to accede to the new consti* 
tution of the United States, which she was unwilling 
to do, principally on account of the article giving to 
the general government the entire disposal of the 
commercial revenues of the different states. The 
city of New- York was then fast rising into com- 
mercial consequence, and the state did not like to 
relinquish the benefit of its own peculiar advantages. 
The numbers originally appeared in a paper pub- 
lished by Francis Childs, in New-York, where con- 
gress was then sitting, and the signature at first 
adopted was that of " A Citizen of New- York." The 
subjects branched out, however, in such a manner as 
to involve the interests of all the other states, and 
this, with the fact that one of the writers was not a 
citizen of New- York, induced a change of the sig- 
nature to that bf " PubUus." The late Colonel William 
Duer, was originally associated with Mr. Madison, 
Mr. Hamilton, and Mr. Jay, and contributed one or 
two numbers. They were, however, considered 
not sufficiently conciliatory, and do not appear in the 
series. 

At Richmond I met with a work of which, perhaps, 
not one in ten in our part of the world ever heard,^ 
and which not one in ten tliousand has ever read. 
It is called " An inquiry into the principles and policy 
of the government of the United States," and the 
author is John Taylor, of Caroline county, Virginia. 
He was, as I am informed, a serjeant in the Virginia 
line during the Revolutionary war, and settled after 
the peace in Caroline, where he became the oracle 

VOL. I — s 2 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



SlO LETTEBS FROM THE SOITTH* 

and example, not only of the Virginia faimars, bat 
the Virginia pditicians. He published a work on 
farming, called " Arator," one of the best extant, and 
coe of the most piquant amusing producti(»i8 of the 
kind. He also wrote frequently for the public prints. 
But his great work is the " Inquiry," which is a root 
and branch affair. It was published at Fredericks- 
burgh in 1814, in an octavo of six hundred and My- 
six pages. I shall bring a copy home with me, and 
insist on your reading every word. 

It is a reply to Mr. John Adams the elder's defence 
of the American constitution, in which that distin- 
guished writer and statesman lays dov\m the princi- 
ples, that " monarchy, aristocracy, and democracy, 
are the only elements of government," and that 
"aristocracy is a work of nature." The subject 
branches out into nine sections under the following 
heads, viz : 

" Aristocracy." 

** The principles of the policy of the United States^ 
and of the English policy." 

' " The evil moral principles of the government of 
the United States." 

"Funding." 

"Banking." 

" The good moral principles of the government 
ofthe United States." 

" Authority." 

" The mode of infusing aristocracy into the policy 
ofthe United States." 

" The legal pdicy of the United States." 
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The«e you perceive are high matters, and I can 
assure you they are grasped by one of the strongest 
hands that ever laid hold of them. -1 will not attempt 
io analyze a work which is in itself all analysis, but 
content myself with some extracts, which \ hope 
will excite your appetite for the whole book. It is 
a study Worthy of a statesman, for which profession 
I think you have a particular aptitude, as I remember 
to have seen you look as innocent and ignorant about 
matters, in which you were a ringleader, as the child 
unborn. 

Mr. Taylor examines the position, that " aristoc- 
racy is natural and inevitable," and maintains " that 
as aristocracy is artificially created, it may be artifi- 
cially destroyed." 

" Had it been true," he says, "that knowledge and 
virtue were natural causes of aristocracy, no feet 
could have more clearly exjdoded Mr. Adams's sys* 
tem, or more unequivocally have dissented from the 
eulogy he bestows on the English form of govern- 
ment. Until knowledge and virtue shall become 
genealogical, they cannot be the causes of inheritable 
aristocracy; and its existeilce without the aid of 
superior knowledge and virtue, is a positive refuta- 
tion of the idea that nature creates aristocracy with 
these tools." 

** Similar reasoning apjdies s^l more forcibly to 
the idea of nature's constituting aristocracy, by means 
of exclusive virtue. Knowledge and virtue both 
fluctuate. A steady uniform effect, from fluctuatii^ 
causes, is morally impossible. And yet, Mn Adams 
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infers a imtoral aristocracy, fixmi the error that virtue 
and knowledge are in a uniform relation to yioe 
and ignorance ; sweeps away by it every human 
faculty for the attainment of temporal or eternal 
happiness, and overturns the efficacy of law to pro- 
duce private or public moral rectitude." 

^ The contrivance for creating a system, by assert- 
ing and setting out from the will of God, or from 
nature, is not new. Most of those systems of govern- 
ment, to which Mr. Adams refers us for instruction, 
resorted to it; and therefore the propriety of reviving 
the princi^ upon which these ancient systems were 
generally or universally founded, to revive its eflfects, 
must be admitted ' It is the will of Jupiter,' ex- 
claimed some artful combination of men. * The wfll 
of Jupiter is inevitable,' responded the same combi- 
nation to itself; and ignorance submitted to a &te 
manufactured by human fraud." 

" An opposition to aristocratical power seems to 
have been constantly coeval with an advance of 
national improvement. It began in Greece, appeared 
in Rome, and has continued the companion of mental 
improvement down to the present time. As know- 
ledge advanced in England, this opposition gained 
ground, and at length achieved a victoty before that 
wise natural aristocracy discovered its danger." 

Mr. Taylor thus reasons on the effects of the* 
discovery of the art of printing, and its agency 
in destroying the natural inequality of knowledge, 
together with the aristocracy on vfidch it was 
founded. 
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^ The peerage of knowledge or ability in con- 
sequence of its enlargement by the influence of 
printing, can no longer be collected and controlled 
in die shape of a noble order or a legislative depart- 
ment. The great body of this peerage must remain 
scattered throughout every nation by the enjoyioent 
erf the benefits of the press. By endowing a small 
portion of it with exclusive rights and privileges, the 
indignation of the main body is excited. If this 
endowment should enable a nation to watch and 
centred an inconsiderable number of that species of 
peerage produced by knowledge, it woul4 also pur- 
chase the dissatisfaction of its numberless members 
unjustly excluded ; and would be a system for de^ 
fending a nation against imbecility, and inviting 
aggression from strength, equivalent to a project ior 
defeating an army, by feasting its vanguard." 

After sketching the nature and origin of the various 
aristocracies of the earlier ages, that originating in 
superstition, and that derived from superiority in 
arms and in the art of war, he comes down to 
another, which is characteristic of the preiept age, 
and most especially of our qwn country. 

" As the aristocracies of priestcraft and conquest 
decayed, that of PATRONAGE and PAPER-MoKEVgrew, 
not the rival, but the instrument of & king ; without 
rank or title; regardless of honour; of insatiable 
avarice, and neither ccwispicuous for knowledge or 
virtue, or capable of being collected into a legisla- 
tive chamber. Differing in all its qualities from Mr. 
Adams's natural aristocracy, and defying his remedy, 
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it is ccmdensed and combined by an interest exclu- 
sive o^ and inimical to public good. 

** This subject will be hereafter resumed, -as pos- 
sessing, in every view, a degree of importance be- 
yond any political question at this era affecting the 
happiness of mankincL Then, having previously 
attempted to prove, that even the titled aristocracy 
of England is no longer an order, requiring the effi>rts 
of a king and a people to curb, I shall proceed to show, 
tkat a new political feature has appeared among men, 
for which Mr. Adams's systein does not provide ; and 
that England itself cannot now furnish materials for 
a government conformable to herown theory, because 
that theory was calculated for a nation less advanced 
in the division of knowledge and land, and in the arts 
of patronage and paper. 

" A distribution of knowledge, virtue, and wealth, 
has produced public opinion, which ought now to 
govarn, for the very reason urged by Mr. Adams in 
favour of aristocracy. It is the declaration of the 
mass of national wesJth, virtue, and talents. Power, 
in. Mr. Adams's opinion, ought to fdlow this mass in 
the hands of a few, because it is the ornament of 
society. It is unimportant whether aristocracy is a 
natural, physical, or moral effect ; if it came by means 
natural, physical or moral, it may be lost or transferred. 
Whenever the mass of wealthy virtuey and talents^ is 
lost by a few^ and transferred to a great portion of 
the nation^ an aristocracy no longer retains the only 
sanction of its claim ; an/I wherever these sanctions 
dqfosite themselves^ they carry the interwoven power* 
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By spreeiding themselves so^ generally throughdui a 
Tuition, as to be no longer compressible into a legislative 
chamber, or inheritable by the aid of perpetuity and 
superstitionjihese ancient sanctions of aristocracy be- 
come the modem sanctions of public opinion. And 
as its will (now the rightful sovereign upon the very 
principle argued in favour of the best founded aris- 
tosracy) can no longer be obtained through the medium 
of an hereditary order, the American invention of 
applying the doctrine of responsibility in magistrates, 
is the only one yet discovered, for effecting the same 
object that was effected by an aristocracy holding the 
mass of national virtue, talents, and wealth. This 
1MLSS governed through such an aristocracy. This 
fnass cannot now govern through any aristocracy. 
This mass has searched for a new organ, as a medium 
for exercising the sovereignty, to which it is allowed, 
on aH sides, to be entitled; and this medium is repre* 

SENTATION." 

You will see, from these brief detached specimens, 
that this Mr. Taylor is no ordinary thinker and rea- 
soner. He is clear, analytical, and profound. His 
book is almost too logical; it requires too great 
attention in the reader to comprehend it thoroughly, 
ever to become popular. But in its nature, character, 
and mode of treating a great subject, and above all, 
its direct practical application to our own system of 
government, I cannot but look upon it as next to the 
Federalist, the most important political work ever 
'Written in this country. The essays on the funding 
and banking systems, are most especially entitled to 
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^ deep consideration of every citizen of the United 
States. They exhibit, in a clear, unanswerable series 
of &cts and arguments, the silent, cunning, and almost 
inscrutable windings, by which these modem creators 
of aristocracy, under pretence of adding to the means 
and the wealth of a nation, operate as perpetual 
drains on the labouring classes, -and landed interest, 
and finally create an aristocracy of concentrated 
wealth, " without rank or title ; regardless of honour ; 
of insatiable aVarice, and neither conspicuous for 
knowledge or virtue." The legitimate aristocracy 
of virtue and talents, is thus superseded by that of 
paper-money, monopoly, and exclusive privileges ; 
power goes over from land to money; from the 
many to the few ; one-half the property of the nation 
is exempted from the burdens which the other is 
obliged to sustain, and the feudal baron is succeeded 
by the papef one. Thus, with equal rights guarantied 
by the constitution and the laws ; with a statute for 
ever abolishing the right of primogeniture, and of 
entailment of our own property, we see every day, 
nay, almost every hour of the day, the legislatures 
of the different states creating corporate bodies wifli * 
exclusive privileges, and granting to hundreds of 
societies and corporations the right of holding pro- 
perty in perpetuity, which is- uniformly denied to 
in£viduals. Each and every one of these corporate 
bodies is more or less of the nature of a monopoly; 
and monopolies, either of wealth, honours, privilege, 
or power; whether of kings, nobles, churchmen, 
corporate bodies, presidents of socie^es, or bank 
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direet^^ is &tal to the general diffiisicm of compe- 
tency, wherever it exists. 

Well and truly does Mr. Taylor observe in his 
wixkj that the peculiar situation of this country 
renders the application of old sjrstems, and old rea- 
sonings, unpfailosophical. Mankind are not always 
the same ; time produces differences in tl^ degrees 
of their knowledge, if not (rf" their virtue. They 
may indeed be always actuated by the same passions, 
but their modes of action will vary with times and 
circumstances, ^pd wfienever their situation is ma- 
terially changed, then will new modes of governing 
and amtrolling these passions be necessary; new 
restraints hud new guards against their excesses. 
Originally, corporatuxis were created for the pur- 
pose of restraining the aristocracy, and curbing the 
great feudal barons, by concentrating individual force, 
through the medium of a combination of individuals. 
The freedom of a corporatfon at once liberated a 
^rf from all service to his feudal lord, and {jaced 
him under the protection of his corporate privilqges. 
In Europe it was an expedient in feivour of liberty ; 
ik created a counterpoise to feudal tyraimy, and 
placed the members of the corporate body under the 
protection of a written charter of rights. But here 
the case is exactiy reversed. The erection'bf cor- 
porations, for the purpose of manufacturing mcmey, 
which is but another usuaie for<pow€r, is nothing less 
than the creation of an order of barons, a privileged- 
order — ^privileged to do what no single individual 
can do, and relieved from duties and responsibilities 
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to which any other citizen K)f the United States ii 
inflexibly subjected. The wealthy alone can, by 
becoming stockholders and directors, avail them- 
selves of these immunities, while the poor are for ever 
precluded from sharing either the privileges or ibe 
spoils of this new. order of the paper aristocracy* 
Yet, because in feudal times, the King of Englsind 
granted charters of incorporation for political pur- 
poses, we forsooth must do the same for pecuniary 
ones, without a single rational apology for imitating 
or rather overshooting the example 1 

It is too late now to check this system of moneyed 
monopolies. It must and will go on, until our gov- 
ernment is out of debt, when the funding system 
will, of necessity, be discontinued, until we get in 
debt again, which can only happen in case of war. 
The whole paper system naturally grows out of the 
funding system, and if this last should be permanently 
relinquished in this couatry, every other branch of 
it will, in time, fall to the ground. Otherwise, the 
system of banking will expand, and grow, and swell, 
until at length it bursts with the premue of its own 
emptiness, as it always has done, always will do, 
carrying ruin and wretchedness in its train. The 
people will then wake up, perfiaps, for twenty years 
or so, until a new generation rises to act over the 
same charlatanries, for the pleasure of leaving to 
posterity theij: debts, instead of their property. 
Neither John Taylor, nor any body else, can pre- 
vent all this ; the serpent should have been strangled 
in itfl cradle, before it acquired its full powers of 
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fiisciiiatiim. The battle ought to have been fought 
when the first bank-charter was applied for in tbi 
United States. Now,whenthewhdemoneyedpower 
of the Union is deeply interested in its continuance, 
nothing but a combination of the landed interest can 
possibly put down the system. But so long as these 
aie persuaded into the ridiculous fallacy, that the 
mtdtifdying of paper-money increases the value of 
their land and its products, such a combination is not 
to be looked fon Besides, the farmers never com- 
bine, and are therefore almost always the dupes or 
victims of those whose interests are so strictly iden- 
tified, that they insure a unity of action. 

But, for all this, I could wish that our legislators 
and rulers, instead of consulting old obsdete or 
inapplicable authorities, pinning their faith on the 
deeve of writers of other ages, and other countries, 
and quoting the advocates of despotism, in support 
of the measures of a republic, would either make use 
of their own common sense and experience, or read 
John Taylor's boc^. They would then, periiaps, 
be able to comprehend that a system of stimulants, 
which may suit old ricketty bodies in the last stage of 
imbecility and decay, is not the best possible for one 
like ours, in the vigour of youth, health, and anima- 
ti(»L Such a system is only calculated to enfeeble 
the energies of nature, and produce premature d^ 
crepitude. Much of the mischiefs I apprehend to our 
country, will originate in this habit of resorting to 
precedents, that neither suit our institutions, or gov-> 
enunent But let us return to our subject 
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' * Virginia has produced fliany otb^ good writen!, 
Mstorical and political, but tl^y are, so far as my 
knowledge extends, all of a graver sort, and on sub- 
jects admitting of but little humour and ima^natioDw 
I am not aware that she has produced any poet of 
mudi note, thoii^ I have seen pieces by Judge 
Tucker, and one <»: two others, remarkable for grace, 
sprightliness andYivacity. I am somewhat puzzled at 
this, for I :dbould imagine a coiintry life, acccHnpanied 
by leisure and competence, extremely fevourable to 
t^ exercise of die im aginaticm, as weU as the growth 
of high*wrought feelings. Perhaps, however, this 
dearth of poetry may arise fr(»n ihe afoitence oi a 
habit of publishing every thing they write, and that 
there may be much poetical genius lying dormant, 
or only existing in manusc^pt It is not the iSnest 
geniuses dmt have ikxd hardihood to appeal to the 
public on all occasion^. Young genius is generally 
a modest sort of petson^andis only enabled by long 
habit to locA the world in the fece, or take the chances 
<^its admiration or ridicule^ 

One of the most {^easing, as w«ll *tus popular 
produfcticms fA tins country, is the fetters of a British 
Spy, by Mr. Wirt, a celebratedlawyer of Richmond, 
and distinguished for his wit; as weU as his eloquence. 
It is written in a rather elevated style, abounds in 
various beauties, and ftdly deserves the reputatioh 
it has Acquired. Probably no American work of the 
kind has gone through more editicms than this. M]?. 
Wirt is also the author of a perfodicd, or series of 
essays, called the CHd Bachelor, which, though not 
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SO weH known, is, in my opinion, superior to the 
British Spy. I am tempted ahnost to regret that 
this gentleman has not devoted himself more to 
literature. We abound in first-rate lawyers, but 
there are few men in the United States that could 
have written the British Spy and die Old Bachelor. 
I cannot but hope that he will again resume his pen, 
and thus add another, to his various claims on the 
gratitude of Virginia. * 

Before I conclude this prodigious epistle, which must 
be placed to the account erf a lame horse, I may as 
well say a few words on a subject closely connected 
with Uterature. I mean education. At present, and 
it has been the case for many years past, the young 
men of Virginia are, and have been, educated to the 
ncarth. Mr. RanddiA told me once, with a significant 
smile, that he ^ prosecuted his studies^ sometime at 
Ckdumbia college, in New- York, vdiere he forgot all 
that he had learned bef«>re. "**It was my own fault,'* 
he added. He certainly gained a most perfect know- 
ledge of the city, hl^we^er, for he knew much moi^ 
of it than I, who have inKabited it for twenty years, 
and astounded me-with inquiries about Ms old friends 
Blaze Moore, Rogerf the biscuit baker, Billy the 
fiddler, and other well-kftown worthies of his time. 
He would ask, " Who lives at Phillips's comer, and 
Constable's comer, and in the old yellow brick house 
in William street," or Smith street, as he always 
called it, and puzzled me more about localities than 
I was ever puzzled before. 
It resulted from the former, and indeed present 
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state of Virginia, where landed property is not dij^. 
tribute* into small parcels, that a very large portion 
of the planters could aflTord to give their sons an 
education at one of. the northern seminaries, and 
hence the domestic sources of education were, and 
still are, scanty* and confined. You do not see so 
many school-houses along the roads tere, as in oui* 
part of the world, because there are fewer children 
to educate, rather than from aify indisposition to foster 
education. Hence they have been accused of a 
WameaMe neglect of this important duty of every 
free state. I think up6n liie whole, it would be better 
that their young m/^n should be educated at home, 
and that ample means should be provided for that 
purpose ;* although whatever disadvantages might 
result from being thus dissevered from the salutary 
influence of home. Would in some degree be balanced 
by the benefit of seeing more of the varieties of 
human character, and human.institutions, and above 
all, mixing with their fellow-countrymen abroad, and 
wearing *way the sharp edge of loeaj pr^udices. 
But after all, I believe it is the examgle* in our daily 
contemplation at home, and in dcxnestic life, not the 
discipline of schools, that shape the morals of a people. 
It is the feshion now-a-days, to make knowledge 
synonymous with morals. A more dangerous dogma 
was never broached in the world, since knowledge, 
without morals, only increases the power to do evil, 
without in any degree restraining the will. The 

* This has since been done by the erection of a magnificent 
college at Charlottesville. 
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more I see of mankind, ihd mote I «ttii convinced, • -- > 
tAo^ is the best educiktMn which is limited to the 
acquisiti<Hi of what is essential to the sphere In wtpch 
we move, and die business in wkkdi We are employed. 
If nature has fitted a man to rise beyond this, nature 
will furnish the impulse and the me^is. Aided by . 
the vast magazine of knowledge contained in books, 
accessible to every one at thif pretent time, the 
aspiring genius has ample means, and opportunities 
for self-cultivation, the best of all possible cultivation. 
On the other hand, the attainment of an education 
superior to our station, or the business to which we 
are destined, is very apt to unfit a man for both. He 
who might have been a good mechanic, a respectable 
fanner, or a useful labourer in the ordinary and in- 
dispensable occupations of life, aspires to become a 
misehievous pettifogger, a prosing, sleepy parson, or 
a steam doctor, and thus, instead of adding his quota 
to the sum total of human happiness, detracts firom 
the enjoyments of social life, and T)ecomes either a 
useless of misohievous member of society. 

Knowledge is certaiilly one of the main pillars of 
fieedcMn. Men must understand their rights, or they 
never can maintain them. They should also be suf- 
ficiently enlightened, if possible, to enable them to 
distinguish between a patriot and a mere demagogue. 
But this sagacity is rather the result of experience 
of human life, than of education. It is neither de- 
rived from books, nor can it Jbe taught in schools. 
The greatest scholaw are generally the least ac- 
quainted with men. That is a study c^ the great 
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university, where meii mftet in the stn:^e of coa^ 
flicting interests smi passms, and where alone they 
becoxpe adepts in distinguishing pretedee from reality; 
sincerity from hypocrisy, and tinsel from gold. Uni- 
versal education is a delicate task ; the danger is, 
that you teach ^ labouring classes toe much, rather 
than too little, and lose *ght of their nart>rals, in your 
zeal to make them learned. In my ojnnion, virtuous 
ignorance is preferable to vidous intelligence ; and 
beyond all doubt, the most mischievous, the most 
pernicious of all communities, wogld be one which 
was at the same thne corrupt and knowing, unprin- 
cipled and wise. Kno'Crledge becomes a curse, when 
under the guidance of bad habits and bad princifdes. 
It is a cunning and wicked chymist, who prostitutes 
his art solely to the compoundii^ of poisons. 

Adieu, Frank — ^if thou hast survived the perusal 
of this long " yam," as our friend the commodore 
would call it Remember me to the alderman, who 
would set me down for a Gofli — or rather, goat, as 
he calls it, if he knew I doubted his great theory, 
that it is only necessary to the perfectabiKty of man, 
that he should know thrice as much as he has any 
use for in this world. He forgets that people may 
have too much as well as too Uttle of a good thing, 
and that a man's having been on short commons 
all his life, is no reason for stuffing his postei^ty to 
suffocation. 

END OF VOL. J. 
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• LETTER IXII. 

• 

DcjLR Frank, 

Ths other dfky, in tekiog skramble Scorn the sfnring, 
I<»uiie to where a fine troui stream of a mosi promis- 
k^ appearance darted the foot of a long ramMipg 
hill* The sight of this brook revived my old {NX^n- 
sity £)r fishing, which I ascribe to having early in Ufe 
iallen in with honest Isaac W.alton's work on angling ; 
to my mind, ooe of the most pleasant boc^s in the 
language. HemingJeesomuchof a taste for natural 
beauty, so much of poetical feeliqg and descriptioa, 
and BO much genuine simplicity, with his art, that 
one can't h^ lovnig th*^ honest fishennan. The 
boG^ begins with a dialogue between a fowler, a 
hunter, and an angler ; in which each endeayours to 
estabUsh the .superiority of his favourite amusement* 
Hoi^^ Walton, as might be expected, gives the best 
q{ the argument to the latter, who, I remember, de« 
moniltrates the superiority of his art by proving that 
a majority o£ the apostles were fishermen, 

I b(»rrowed a fidbing-rod firom a miller near by, 
and followed the brook some miles without catchii^ 
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fi, fish of any kind ; either because there "yfere Mtf\ 
or that the litde wretches would not come and 1 3 
caught I was always in hopes of catching theni, 
Jicwever ; and this, J take it, after alJ, is the «r^at 
pk^ureof ikJunganiifowljag. 'troUtdofiotaG^uiid 
so greatly in the n)Quntain streams to the SQUth, ns 
they do in the norths ^ Tfa e ch u bb, chiren, or knol ," 
as \yaltpn calls him, is commoii in Hiany place j ; 
but the mo^t singular ^sh in this part of ^e world 
is called the stone-toterf^ whose brow is surmopr* ^d 
with several little sharp fjoms, by die aid of ivnwjh 
he mes small flat 9tone8 from <yne part 6f the brook 
to anpthertnofe quiet, in order to make a stibg lit^' 
circular enclosure, for his lady to lie iu sa^Iy . TMs 
» tsniy a mQSt ancient and fishlike gallantry, imd^ 
iright Worthy the knitatioh of tH bad husbands. * . 
I am wstured by gentlemen of veracity, that this 
part of the nat^r^ ^stpjytyf the stone-toter is actuMly 
froe, though I suppose the orthodox i^aturaHsts will 
jBOocft it, becsiuse it is nbt yet found in print, theit I 
}uu>w of^ These good peoi^e, tibe natui^Msts, mako 
jBi certain code of laws, wfcich they are pleased to 
^ the kws 4ti nature^, and which, if the poor hftdy 
^ppens to ti^psgress, she is abcuded ct (lomiAittk^ 
pi gittnd fixust paux, and her reputation grievoudy 
^UMMii}ed. They will, no ^oubt, cbA this aecotuit o( 
pttfp p<^ fish a vulgar ^rror, as they do everything 
itfwltkli they are ignorant tl^emi^lve^ inpurespite^ 
lbe<?au8e other people cjisoovercd it before them* But 
I ^ sove th9 vui^ errors of the wise are teiif^4 
f J1»I%«-tTo oAiry iiHth h^Mitf ; to hit 1^0^ 
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giealer than those of the igncnnsit. How maiqr 
learned theories, the result of most laborious stupidity; 
hare we seen pess away, like t^adows, at the dawn 
of day, biJy to give jJaoe to others more stupidly 
absurd ; while the r^udts (^ the daily ezperi^ice c^ 
the unlearned renmin the same, yesterday, to-day, 
ami for ever. Tte learned would contradict them 
if they dared, because they can't explain them ; like 
the wordry gentleman who would not beUeve his hat 
was blown from his head, till he had omsulted the 
fiishionable theory of wk^is. 

As I had heard much of the rattlesnakes and 
moccamns that infest these regions, I was on ihb 
look out for them during this Uttle excursion : but 
jdid not meet a sangle one, nor do I believe they are 
by any means common. . Bii^ I must tell you a story 
I heard from an honest man,.at whose cabin I stopp^ 
ewhile to rest myself akw^ the brook. Before I 
begin itie story, however, I will give you a sketch 
4^ his esfablishmei^ which will serve for a spedmeii 
<rf the peojJe of these mountains. 

His castle — every maai's house is his castle, you 
know, — ergo, every house is a casde — was jJaced 
at the foot of the sunny side of a high hill, for the 
ecmvenience of sunning the children; a practice 
equivalent to meat, drink, washing, and loc^ng, to 
•these Uttle rogues. It contained one laige room, 
and a garret, that was ascended by a ladder, which, 
4^^the-by, was qnile mmfscessary, ats tiiey might 
Mve mcbde a pairiof ^unrof the children, who were 
of aU s^ii09,MrQgukar^grada&m,from<ightaani^^ 
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to dx ftet It was a per^t bee4iive, iaH of Maag 
tilings. About the iimntel{^ee, or wfaere manteU 
pieoes usually are, was an abnaaac, a ooinfo-ca«e» 
and several spools of cotton, and about the fireplaod 
lay a cat and dog fast asleep, while a Utde pig wat 
3melling about, as' is^ usual with that busy raoe* 
Nodiing can ^ve a more striking piotore of the 
peace and quietude of a coimtry oottaige, than to see 
the antipathies of animals thus completely leoonciled 
within its homely waBs» 

The good woman of the house was turning a lurge 
spinning-wheel, and ever and anon, as she passed 
iMck and forth, toiK^hed a cradle with her foot, m 
5{^hich reposed the youngest hope of the house, lulled 
to repose by the sonorous humming of the wheel* 
Two little urchins sat at the door munching apples, 
with heads rather whiter than their feces ; two little 
boys were drawing hides from avat near the house; 
two stout lads of sixteen or dghteen were in a little 
meadow across the brook; and the mother men^ 
tioned her eldest daughter had gone thsX morning, 
with tWo more of her cluldiren, to a school the other 
side of the mountain. " Body o' me," thought 1, wh^re 
do all these peofde sleep? But, as it was none of 
my business, I did not inquii^ Labornr and health 
esok sleep right sweetly, where pampered idleness 
and bloated gluttony would lie awake, cursing theiir 
itors. 

This industrious dame was a healthy, w^-lookii^ 
body enough ; not qmte so hdlow in the shoulders 
^MW^^ as some of iHv fttbioiiafale hdi^ 
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4o screw tb^nselres up in such im equivocal man- 
ser, that were it. not for their faces, one would be 
puzzled U> tell whether their backs or fiponts were 
towards him. This fashion is a decisive proof of the 
modesty <^ the sex — since we can admire the ladies' 
backs, even to intensity, vnthout {Cutting them to the 
btush. For my part, I don't know what will be the 
end of all this ; nor, indeed, do I much care, only I 
dcm't like to see too much of a good thing. But to 
return to the lady of the castle, who had no great 
pretaiisions to fai^cm, but was a true woman for all 
that — ^for she made a number of excuses on account 
gf h^ hcmse being so much out of order. Jenny 
had g(me over the mountain before she had time to 
put things to rights, and she herself ha& enough to 
do besides, 

. The husband Was a tanner, which accounts for his 
looking so young as he did ; as your tanners, you 
know, win last longer than other peo^Je. A sturdy 
4og — ^he would not take half a dollar I offered him 
&r a bowl of milk, but actually looked as if he wcHild 
gmge me when I insisted upon it. I could <xily 
iicoount for bis^ stuj^d indiiO^ence to money, from 
tt^re bekig no banks in this neighbouiiiood. People 
^re always more rational and enlightened where 
banks are plenty, and will take "kicks and coppert,** 
with great Aankfulness, j^ovided they come together. 
I am sorry to be under the necessity of confessing, 
that this refusal of the tanner furnishes another proof; 
of the inforiority of the peofde of the back country 
to those of the dimt in polteness^ refmement, and, 
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above aH, in that most precious of all knowledge, a 
knowledge of the value of money. The inside of 
this ignorant man's hcmse was furnished vnth two 
beds below, and the Lord knows hiow many above — 
a cradle — aplenty of straw-bottomed chairs-r-a rifle 
hanging against the wall — good store rf bacon — 
jJenty of children — a staunch hound, and notable 
pussy, both acknowledged members of the family. 
The poor soul was content, for he did not know any 
better ; snd though I ccxild easily have proved to 
him how miserable he was, I thought it better to let 
him alone. 

And now for the story, which he related in 
answer to my inquiries about rattlesnakes. He told 
me, that somewhat more than six miles off, in the 
recesses of one of the most unfrequented mountains^, 
there is a deep, circular valley, the bottom of which 
is covered vriA loose flat stones that have fallen 
4own its steep, sides. A gentleman on a visit to the 
springs once hired him and another person, a hunter, 
to accompany him to this valley, in order to ascer- 
tain whether the stories he had heard, but disbelieved, 
about it were true. They descended it, but without 
seeing a single snake ; and the gentleman began to 
banter the hunter, who told him to stamp hard \ipon 
flie flat stone where he was standing. He did so, 
and presently a good dozen rattlesnakes came out, 
to see who knocked at flie door, I suppose. Alarmed 
at si^ of the strai^rs, ibe snakes began to soiind 
their rattfes, like so many Philadelphia walchmen 
Ttaked6omasound deep, and thereupon came forth 
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several thousands of these reptiles, who rattled and 
hissed at such an execrable rate, that they were 
glad enough to retreat out of the valley with all con- 
venient expeditioBi. The tanner moreover added, 
that there was a £?eat smell of cuc^mbers, and diat 
for his part, he uLd not niu(*.h mmd the rattlesnakes, 
being used to them, but he could not jeconcile him^ 
9el£ to the looks of a rascally fellow, the like of whicn 
he liad never seen before, who carried a great fin oxx 
bis back, was shaped like a sunfish, and hissed ten 
times lovider than his neighbours. The existence ol" 
n valley somewtiere in this part of the world, con- 
taining a vast number of rattlesnakes, is believed by 
many well-infonned people ; but ss to the Uttle fel- 
low with the fin^ his being must remain a matter ot 
doubt fear the present Whether the laws of nature 
permit a snake to wear a fin, must be left to those 
Wk^ make hyf9 &>f he^. Goodbye 
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LETTER XXm. 

> 

Dear Prank, 

I FEEL diis morning a sort of humorous sadness ; 
a sense of loneliness, and absence, and carelessness, 
that half amounts to a gentlemanlike melancholy. 
I believe I could entertain a score or two of blue 
devils ; and be actually sad, if I could only find a 
tolerable reason to be sorry. Unluckily, I can't find 
IBi reasonable occasion to be unhappy; for I have got 
wefl of all my complaints, real and imaginary; have 
a reasonable supply of paper-money for my occa- 
sions ; have got over my fears of French influence, 
ever since Napoleon began to grow fat — and am a 
bachelor I Yet, for all this, could I rail at the first- 
bora of Egypt, and evem find fault with the worthy 
lady at whose house we now are, detained by a 
shower, although her face is the picture of good 
humour, and her house the abode of good cheer. I 
intended to reason a little this m(»m!ng, on cause and 
effect — a new subject! but, I reasoned, as peojde 
sometimes get up of a morning, wroog end foremost 
I then joked the. waiter, but got worsted, whichonly 
made me worse than before. This state of mind, 
under the influence of which the heart Ms into a 
bea^ depression, without aty particular cause that 



jiti'ed by Google 



IBTTSR» VROM THE SQITTH. 11 

we know o^ is sometimes ^seribed to a preseiitiment 
cf approaching evil^ a warniag coming fix>m scHne 
mysterious source. with which we are altogether 
unacqiiainte<L Bat this is a superstitious idea, and 
consequently discarded by philosof^ers, who, in 
general, attribute it to an absence of real sources of 
misery^ which leaves a vacuum for imaginary ones 
to creep in, and make a great bustle. They say the 
best and most radical cure- for this mental dis<H*der, 
is substantial care and real troajde ; and accordingly 
agree in recommending matrimony as a sovereign 
rem^y ; that being the great evil, which renders all 
others insignificant But instead of flying to this 
desperate remedy, I will try what occupation of 
mind vdll do in the wiqr of reliefi . ' * 

In truth, the little solitary nook into which I am 
just now thrown, bears an aspect so interesting, that 
it is calculated to call up the most to^chingly pleasing 
emotions, in the minds of those who love to indulge 
in the contemplation of beautiful scenes. We are 
the sons of earth, and the indissoluble kindred be- 
tween nature and man, is diemonstrated by our sense 
of her beauties. - I shall not soon forget last evening, 
which Oliver and myself spent at this place. It was 
(nich as can never be described — I will therefore not 
attempt it; but it was still as the sleep of innocence 
*— pure as ether, and bright as immortality. Having 
travdled oi^, fourteen miles that day, I did not fisel 
tbrecl as usual; and after 8Uiq)er stitdkd out alone 
«loKg the wmliiigi iA M liUle stream abcmt tvm^ 
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yaids widCy Ifaat akiits a mnow strip of gioetf 
BMBadow, between the brook and te U^ mmmtojn 
2tt a Ihtle, distanoe. 

Yoa will O0I&8B my landscapes are weH wateied, 
far every one has a liyer. But snc^ is tibe case m 
flds r^ioii, wbere all tbe passes of the mooBtains axe 
made by little riversr that ia iprocea of time haver 
laboured through^ and left a space fisr aioad on their 
banks. If nature will do these tfaii^ I eah't help 
it — not I. In the course of the rami)k the mooa 
rose over the mountain to the eastward, which beii^ 
^Qst by, seem^ to bring the ptanet equally near ; and 
<ie bright eyes of the stars began to ^isten, as if 
«reepuag the dews of evening. I knew not the name 
if ODO Jungle star. But what of that ? It is not 
aecessary to be an astroncmier, to contemplate with 
«d)lime emotions die glories of die i^ at night, and 
Jbe countless wonders of the universe. 

•> These earthly godfathers of Heaven'ii fights,- 
That give a name to erery fixed fltar, 
Have no more pto^ of ifaeir Ihiiig mgfats» 
Than those that walk and wot not what they are."^ 

Men may be too wise, to wtmder at any thing'; iaf 
they may be too ignorant to si^ any tlni^ without 
wondering. There k reason also to believe, that 
aiitronomers may be scHnetknes so taken up widr 
measuring the distMces and ma^lude of the stars^ 
aiTto lose, in the intense minuteness of calc^ation^- 
liMct noUe expanri(m of IbeKng and intelleot com-^ 
Hmii wMd» fifts ftom nature U]^ t» its great fim 
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cause. As respects myself, I know no more of the 
planets, than the man in the moon. I only contem- 
{date them as unapproachable, unextinguishable fires, 
glittering afar oS, in those azure fields whose ^auty 
and splendour have pointed them out as the abode 
of the Divinity; as such, they form bright Unks in 
the chain of thought that leads directly to a contem- 
plation of the Maker of Heaven and earth. Nature 
is, indeed, the only temple worthy of the Deity. 
There is a mute eloquence in her smile ; a majestic 
severity in her frown ; a divine charm in her har- 
mony ; a speecMess energy in her silence ; a voice 
in her thunders, that no reflecting being can resist. 
It is in such scenes and seasons, that the heart in 
deepest smitten with the power and goodness of 
Providence, and that the soul demonstrates its capa- 
city for maintaining an existence independent of 
matter, by abstracting itself from the body, and 
expatiating alone in the boundless regions of the past 
and the future. 

As I continued strolling forward, there gradually 
Came a perfect calm — and even the aspen-tree 
whispered no more. But it vras not the deathlike 
calm of a winter's night, when the whistling wind 
grows quiet, and the frosts begin in silence to forge 
fetters for the running brooks, and the gentle current 
of life, that flows through the veins of the forest. 
The voice of man and beast was indeed unheard ; 
but the river murmured, and the insects chirped in 
the mild summer evening. There is something 
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sepulchral in the repose of a 'winternigbt; butmtfae 
genial seasons of the year, though the night is the 
emblem <^ repose, it is the repose of the couch, not 
of the tomb. Nature still breathes in the buzz of 
insects, the whisperings of the forest, and the mur- 
murs of the running brocks. We know she wiU 
awake in the morning, with her smiles, her bloom, 
her zephyrs, and waAling birds. " In such a night 
as this," if a man loves any human being in this wide 
world, he will find it out, for there will his thoughts 
first centre. If he has in store any sweet, or bitter, 
or bitter-sweet recollecticms, which are lost in the 
bustle of the world, they will come without being 
called. If, in his boyish days, he wrestled, and 
wrangled, and rambled with, yet loved, some chubby 
boy, he will remember the days of his childhood, its 
companions, cares, and pleasures. If^ in his days of 
romance, he used to walk of evenings, with some 
blue-eyed, musing, melancholy maid, whom the ever- 
rolling wave of life dashed away from him for ever 
— he will recall her voice, her eye, and her form. If 
any heavy and severe disaster has fallen on his riper 
manhood, and turned the future into a gloomy and 
unpromising wilderness ; he will feel it bitterly at 
such a time. Or if it chance that he is grown an 
old man, and lived to see all that owned his blood, 
or shared his affections, struck down to the earth 
like dead leaves in autumn ; in such a night, he will 
call their dear shades around, and wish himself a 
shadow. 
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It is just clearing up; and Oliver, as usual, is in 
the fidgets to set out — so good by; and for fear you 
will think I have been indulging my imagination at 

your expense, about Mrs. B 's in the mountains, 

I mention her name, that you may find out the place 
next summer, and see witli your own eyes, and sleep 
within hearing of one of the most musically melan- 
cholv murmuring l»rooks in all the Alleganies. 
Good bv. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Dear Frank, 

You may chance to recollect in one of my former 
letters, I warned you Oliver would ere long brealc 
out into an ebullition of geology, occasioned probably 
by the subterraneous heat of Dr. Button's theory, 
which has already performed such wonders. The ex- 
pected eruption took place the day before yesterday. 

We passed from the Uttle retreat in the mountains 
I gave you a sketch of in my last, through a country 
of most singularly romantic aspect. The hills became 
more rugged, barren, and brdten, than any we had 
yet crossed ; the declivities more abrupt ; and here 
and there bare and prodigious masses of rocks were 
piled on their tops, or hung on their sides. Often we 
rode along the banks of little rivers, foaming at the 
depth of a hundred feet below ; their sides in many 
places composed of dark limestone rocks, piled one 
ledge on another, vrith the regularity of art, and 
topped with moss or fern. Cascades, with beautiful 
basins at their foot, fit haunt for the trout and the 
Naiad, succeeded each other at every little distance, 
and the whole scene was calculated to awaken the 
most lofty and affecting musings. I, who fortunately 
have never seen Dovedale, Matlock, the lakes of 
Cumberland, the Welch hills, nor aay of those famous 
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places that make such a %iire in the picture-books — 
I enjoyed this succession of interesting objects, and 
fell into an enormous brownstudy. But Oliver, who, 
ever since he became a geologist, is much oftener 
employed in studying how this world was made, 
than in enjoying its beauties, ran his hobby-horse 
against my Kentucky pony, and unhorsed my ima- 
gination in a twinkling. 

** Do you believe in Button, or Werner ?" said he. 
I believe in Moses and the prophets, replied I.** 

"Yes, as to aU that sort of thing, we know — 
that is, we are willing to acknowledge we believe 
the world was originally made in six days ; — ^but , 
every appearance indicates that the present is a sort 
of secondary world, made out of the fragments of 
the first" 

" Oh, certainly — ^like a giblet pie, from the frag-- 
ments of a roasted goose." 

"Pshaw! Can't you be serious on a serious sub* 
ject? Every man ought to feel an interest in the 
formation of the planet on which his lot is cast, — ^the 
place of his birth, and of his grave. In my opinion, 
nothing can afibrd a more noble, as well as useful 
exercise of the mind, than studying the formation of 
the earth." 

"Assuredly. — ^ Knowledge is power,' said the great 
Ham — I beg pardon, Bacon ; and there is very little , 
doubt but that, in the regular progress of science, 
the knowledge ol how the world was formed, wiH 
shortly be followed by the art of making worlds foy 
ourselves — ^if we can only find the materials." 

fOL. II — B 2 
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** Confouad it ! be serious for once v—evCTy man 
has a right to his hobby, and mine is certify as 
innocent and inoffepsive as any other." 

"Aye, and as useless ; — but come, for once I will 
be serious. Open your theory, either NeptuEian or 
Plutonian ; and let the internal fire be as hot as it 
may. Til not flinch one jot, I promise you." 

He mused a little, and then replied — 

"Well, if you won't talk rationally on geology, 
what do you think of Captain Symmes's theory of 
the concentric spheres?" 

" I think it a capital subject for a speculation — 
not a pecuniary, but a philoso{^cal (Hie, and would 
believe in it but for one thing." 

"What is that?" 

" I can't bring my mind to it" 

"Pooh!" 

We had a long discourse on this interesting sub* 
ject, in the midst of which we emerged from the 
recesses of the mountains, and in due time arrived 
at the little town of Fincastle, where we agreed to 
sleep. After supper, Oliver again broached his the- 
ory, and as we slept in the same room, continued 
prosing away till I fell fast asleep. The last words 
I heard him say were, " I should like to know what 
sort of people they are." 
^ You know, Frank, what a dreamer I am, and that 
my sleeping reveries are not unfrequently better than 
my waking thoughts, which, afi^ all, is not much in 
their favour. However this may be, I feU asleep 
with my head full of the captain's theory, amd was 
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fevoured with the following most extraordinary 
vision. It made such an impression, that it was 
some moments after waking before I could recollect 
where I was. 

Methought I was in a country somewhere within 
the concentric sjrfierQg, called the Isles of Engines — 
how I got there I don't recollect, but I found the 
people all speaking tolerably good English, only with 
a little of the Welch accent. This they accounted 
for, by their being descended from the colony brought 
out by Prince Madoc, as sung in Mr. Southey's epic 
of that name. The laureate thinks they went to 
America, but the fact is, if there be any truth in 
dreams, they found their way, as I was assured, to 
the pole, where they were drawn through a great 
opening, by the force of attraction, into the bowels 
of the eartii, where I found their descendants. Find- 
ing myseilf in thi« interesting situation, I determined 
to take a nearer view of the people, their manners 
and customs. But having unifortunately drank too 
much of the water, which is strongly impregnated 
with limestone, I soon found myself considerably 
out of order, and was fain to send for a doctor. 
When he came, he surprised me at first, by inquiring 
how many horse-power I was ; whether I was oa 
the high or low pressure system ; and how many 
strokes I made in a minute. He then, without waiting 
for an answer, told me vnth great gravity, that my • 
boiler was affected, but it was of no consequence, for 
if nothing had been the matter, he could easily have 
made me sick. 
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** You're but a bungling jriece of machinery, at 
best,'' said he, ** and must have been made in the 
infancy of the art ; but I shall Eooa set you going 
again. Pray who made you ?" 

I answered according to the catechism. ** Pooh," 
said he, "I thought as much*; that accounts for 
your defects. You are at least a hundred years 
behind the spirit of the age. But, as I said before, 
I shall be able to correct the blunders rf Ae original 
artist" 

Accordingly he pulled out a little box from his 
coat-pocket, from which he took a hammer, a chisel, 
a file, and a little portable furnace, in which was 
some sort of inflammable spirit, by means of which 
he set a little steam-engine, of three mice-power, as 
he said, going at a famous rate. I wondered what 
he was after, when he said to me — 

" Pull off your clothes, my honest friend, and 111 
soon put you to rights." 

I did not know what to make of all this, but thou^t 
the doctor a madman. I, however, pulled off my 
outward garments, to humour him, when he observed 
that he was right — that the boiler was cx)llapsed a 
little, and that he should cut out about four inches 
square that was defective, and had better be got rid 
of as soon as possible, for fear of accidents. Saying 
this, he placed his chisel against my side, just below 
' the short ribs, and was going to ^ve it a great blow 
with his hammer, when I started away from him as 
fest as possible. He inquired what was the matter, 
and begged me to keep my fly-wheel quiet, or be 
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could do nothing, assuring me s<5leinnly, he would 
not injure my machinery in the least When I told 
him that flesh and blood couldn't bear it, he ex- 
claimed, with great contempt — 

" Booh ! what do you use such exploded language 
as that for ? only see the force of habit !" 

Finding I would not submit to his mode of putting 
my machinery in order, he called me an ass, and 
went away muttering to himself, " one of your old 
exploded inventions, I see." 

He soon returned, however, and feeling my pulse 
with a steam-cane, which he said contained a sym- 
pathetic vibrating rod, that conveyed to his machinery 
the precise number and strength of the strokes made 
by the mechanism of the heart, assured me it was 
the most convenient article in the world. 

** It is far preferable to fingers, only it is more 
expensive, and is apt to be afiected by tiie damp air. 
This, however, I remedy by a barcwmeter, which, by 
always showing the state of the atmosphere^ corrects 
all mistakes." 

He held his watch in his hand all the time the 
cane was feeling my pulse, and I was surprised to 
find it struck precisely the number of my pulsations. 

** You see," said he, "what ingenious people are 
those of the Engine Isles, and what a variety of 
labour-saving machihea they have invented. The 
development of the machinery of mind is wonderful. 
But come," added he rather contemptuously, " I see 
you are one of the clumsy, old-fashioned productions 
of nature, and we must tre?at you acccordingly. 'He 
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then bled me with a steam-lancet, and prescribed a 
diet of fried liver, which, he assured me, was a 
sovereign remedy for derangements of that organ* 
Upon this, he hurried away, as he said, to visit a 
great nobleman, about seven hundred miles (M, whose 
balance-wheel was out of order. I thought this was 
a great way to visit a patient, and fliat the com- 
plaint must be a very curious one. On going to the 
window, however, I saw the doctor get into a great 
pair of sheet-iron boots, which threw out a deal of 
steam, and which seemed to be those of the old story- 
books, for they carried him out of sight in a moment. 
I saw him no more, being informed that he had been 
Uown up in his journey, and his machinery so much 
deranged that it was thought it would never be 
thoroughly repaired. He sent me his bill, however, 
and a curious one it was, consisting of a dozen items, 
all about repairing my machinery. I ^ould have 
mentioned, diat though I called Um doctor, he dis- 
claimed the title, assuring me he had the honour to be 
a civil engineer. 

Being recovered from my illness, I determined to 
make some excursions into the city, which I under- 
stood was the capital of the Empire of the Engine 
Isles, and was called Tzig-Tzag. My object was to 
gain a knowledge of the manners, habits, and customs 
of the people, in order that I mi^t not return home, 
as some travellers do, with nothing but a bundle of 
ignorance and falsehood. The fibrst thing thkt struck 
Tne, was, that there seemed to be two distinct orders 
of people in this country; one all spini and activity, 
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and apparently Very happy; the other idle, ragged, 
melancholy, and poor. These last might be seen 
lounging about, doing nothing, or drinking and fight- 
ing among themselves, in a most outrageous manner. 
They seemed to be a sort of degraded class, some- 
thing like our negroes, and never failed to beg me 
for money, whenever I camq nigh them. The other 
class seemed to look down upon them, and though 
they would relieve their necessities when asked, the 
money appeared to be given without charity, and 
received without gratitude. 

When I sometimes inquired concerning their dis- 
tresses, and why, being apparently able-bodied men, 
they came to be so poor, their answers puzzled me 
strangely. One said his distresses were, owing to a 
plentiful harvest ; another, to free trade ; a third, to 
the restriction of the issues of one pound notes ; a 
fourth, to the great plenty of paper-money ; a fifth, to 
being over head-and-ears in debt ; a sixth, to taxa- 
tion ; a seventh, to tithes ; and an eighth, to political 
economy. ** They want to teach us to starve scien- 
tifically," said this last — ^"but starving is starving, 
whether philosophically or not" But what puzzled 
me more than all the rest, was a poor fellow, who 
swore to me solemnly, that he was ruined by gaining 
a lawsuit 

When I inquired of these men why they did not 
go to work, they told me they could find nothing to 
do half the time, and the other half their wages would 
not keep them from want. The Engine men had 
taken the bread out of then: mouths. I asked a poor 
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woman, who came begging to me for money to buy 
a pair of stockings, why she did not knit them for 
herself. She answered with tears in her eyes, " Alas ! 
sir, the engines make them cheaper than we can buy 
the materials." 

The proportion of these poor idle people seemed 
to me as fifty to one of the brisk, lively class, and 
yet the former seemed so depressed by poverty, or 
by a sense of inferiority, that they quietly submitted 
either to starvation or beggary. I one day rambled 
out into the country a few miles, where I saw a man 
washing clothes by steam, and two or three wcMnen 
sitting, perfectly idle, looking on. While I was 
strolling along wondering at these things, my atten- 
tion was caught by a singular equipage, in which sat 
a lady and gentleman, whirling along the high road 
like the wind. On inquiring, I found he had made a 
great bet that he could outrun any north-easter in the 
world, — and truly he seemed in a fair way of win- 
ning, for he beat a shower of rain, that was coming 
on in his rear, all hollow. 

I next met a carriage, which puzzled me exceed- 
ingly, as the poor horses were fastened behind instead 
of before. This seemed a practical illustration of 
the cart before the horse. On inquiring the reason, 
I was told that the only use of horses in the Engine 
Isles, was to keep the locomotives from running 
away. "They are excellent creatures," said my 
informant, " for preventing our carriages from going 
too fast." A little farther on I came to a grave- 
yard, where was a steam-shovet digging gravesj 
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while two sturdy feDows were playing all-fours on a 
tombstone. One of them told me they were digging 
on speculation, and that they could dig graves 
enough in a week to accommodate the whole city 
for a year. But he was afraid they would be ruined 
if the season turned out healthy. 

Returning home, I overtook an honest fellow 
driving a pair of oxen, which he begged me to accept 
with tears in his eyes. I asked why he did not go 
to market and sell them — ** Ah ! sir," said the poor 
man, " nobody will buy them ; they are worth noth- 
ing now ; they can't live upon steam, nor travel fifty 
miles an hour on a rail-road.". I nexl encountered 
a sailor-looking man, who begged charity of me. I 
asked him how he came to be in want. " Why, sir," 
said te, " I owned a steam-boat, and plied with pas- 
sengers and marketing to the great city yonder. But 
once the invention of the magnetic boats, which you 
know sail at the rate of a thousand miles an hour, I 
cannot earn salt to my porridge, if I had any, and all 
my nei^bours,who own steam-boats, are starving." 

Scarcely had I parted from this unfortunate skipper, 
when another poor ragged fellow made a denPion- 
stration on my pocket. He had managed to get a 
tderable living on a canal, but unfortunately the 
canal had lately been cut out by a rail-road, and he 
was now in want of bread. While we were yet 
conversing, a third person came up who was quite 
as badly c^ as the other. He had just been dis- 
charged from the rail-road, where he had been em- 
ployed, in consequence of a great improvement in 
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balloons^ by means of wUdi all the speculators in 
rail*roads were ruined, and he himself thrown on 
the community a pauper. 

Passing on, I entered the city, and coming to a 
barber's shop, went in to get shaved. There I saw 
about a dozen people sitting on a bench, all in a row, 
with napkins about their necks, and was told to take 
my seat at one end. I did so, and presently the barber 
cried out, " Is the steam up ?** ** Yes sir," was the 
answer, and on the instant, I heard a strange noise 
over head, and felt a razor applied to my chin. I 
was shaved in an instant, as if by magic. On compli- 
menting the master of the shop, on this expeditious 
process, he told me he could shave twenty thousand 
people in a day, but was in a fair way of being ruined 
for want of a sufficient number of beards, since the 
fashion of whiskers came up. I asked him what 
the other shavers did for a living — ^** Oh," repUed he^ 
carelessly, " they can go upon the parish." 

Not long after this I asked a poor woman to wadi 
some linen for me, but she declined on account of 
having no steam-engine for the purpose. She said 
the steam-engines did their work so cheap, she could 
not keep herself alive by labouring ever so hard, and 
she might just as well starve in idleness as work her 
fingers to the bone, and starve after all. ** If I was 
only an engine," said she, " I should be as happy as 
the day is long — ^but lack-a-day ! I am only one of 
God's creatures." I did not understand this,any more 
than a hundred other things I saw every day. 

Ono evening I was mvited by a littfe Welcfaman^ 
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who had taken a great fiuacy to me, to accompany 
him to a concert, where was to be exhibited a newly 
invented instrument of one hundred and twenty 
fiddlers' power. All the musical instruments go by 
steam here, and are estimated by their mechanical 
power. Accordingly, I went with him, and found 
the company all sitting in the open air, and consisting 
of the better sort of people, that is to say, the brisk, 
lively, fast travelling, and prosperous class, I noticed 
before. All the instruments going by steam, there 
were no musicians, properly speaking, each instru- 
ment having a chief-engineer and fireman to attend 
upon it. When the great instrument of one hundred 
and twenty fiddlers' power begao to play, the com- 
pany seemed quite enchanted, but I ccmfess it made 
such a horrible noise, that I was fain to stop both my 
^ars. Upon this tl^y set me down a barbarian, and 
I could hear, in the pauses of the storm of music, 
whispers passing from one to another, ♦^'^That an 
unfinished piece of machinery." " It must be an old- 
fashioned anatomy of a man, such as we use here 
for charitable purposes." And thereupon thfey all, 
the ladies in particular, turned up their noses and 
lock snuff at me, out of snufi'-boxes that opened by 
steam* I did not comprehend their sneezes, but 
nevertheless, felt rather ashamed of myself. 

While the company, with the exception of myself 
and one other, an old man with a gray head, sat 
rapturously enjoying themselves, the boiler of tihe 
great musical instrument of one hundred and twenty 
fiddlers' poweri suddenly exploded with an awful 
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crash, a hundred times louder and more discordant 
than one of those at the end of a fashionable overture. 
It filled the air with scalding vapour ; luckily for me, 
I sat at some distance, but, notwithstanding, was pro- 
jected into a heap of mortar, where I received little 
or no damage. Extricating myself as well as I could, 
and as soon as possible, and the vapour having in 
a great degree cleared away, I went to assist the 
unfortunate sufferers, if any remained alive. To my 
astonishment, I found them all laughing ready to split 
their sides. One lady cried out that her cotepaly 
was ruined ; another her beret spoiled ; and a third 
that her curls were deranged by the damps. They 
all, however, in reply to various inquiries of the genr 
tlemen, declared that their machinery was not in the 
least injured. 

Finding this to be the state of afl^s, I was marcb- 
ing homewards, not relishing this sort of music, when 
I heard, a groan, or something very like it, near me. 
On looking about, I perceived the old gentleman I 
mentioned just now lying under one of the benches, 
which were all moved about by machinery, at the 
pleasure of the person sitting on them. He seemed 
to be struggling vrith pain, or something else, and I 
tried to get him out, but could not. One erf the gen- 
tlemen near me, however, with an exclamation of 
contempt, immediately stopped the engine, which 
propelled the seat, and released the old gentleman's 
leg, which I found had been caught by one of the 
wheels, and very much bruised. Finding he was 
considerably hurt, and, that instead rf pityii^ hin^ 
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the people only shrugged their shoulders and mut- 
tered, "anatomy," I took pity on the poor old man, 
and carried him home to my lodgings, where he got 
well in about tea days, during which time we formed 
a great friendship. 

This worthy gentleman was a philosopher of the 
old school, that is, he belonged to the old-fashioned 
fellows made on anatomical principles. He told 
me the Engine Isles were governed according to 
political economy, which would be the most useful 
science in the world, if they could only agree aboiit 
first principles. We got to be very fond of each 
other, and at length agreed to travel together, not only 
over the Engine Isles, but to a vast country at a con- 
siderable distance, called the Republic of Elsewhere. 
Accordingly, having each purchased a pair of steam- 
boots, we set out on our journey eai:ly one morning. 

As I had always a great respect for learning and 
science, you know, though I have no pretensions to 
either myself, I took particular pleasure in visiting 
the societies, and attending the lectures of distin- 
guished professors, whenever I had an opportunity. 
Having travelled the first day three hundred miles, 
without the least fatigue, we stopped at the great 
city of Oxhom, a famous place for scholars, and all 
that sort of thing. Here we were told a great pro- 
fessor was just about delivering a lecture, and having 
refi:'e8hed ourselves in haste, were conducted to the 
college, a fine venerable old building as ever I saw. 
Having paid the price of admittance — ^for my com- 
panion tcJd me they gave away nothit^ in this country 
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but advice — ^we were accc»nmodated with comfott- 
able seats. 

I found the professor had just cwnmenced a lecture 
on the drawing of corks. He began by describing 
the primitive modes — forks, fingers, teeth, etc. Then 
he proceeded to give a history of the progressive 
improvements, from the worm, to the patent, and the 
ne phis ultra, until he came to the consummation of 
all, the steam-corkscrew, which he maintained was 
the greatest discovery of the age, seeing that the 
saving of time was immense. " A man," said he, 
" can drink two bottles now, while he used to be 
drawing a cork !" 

On our return we called for our supper, which 
came rolling into the room by steam. I was puzzled 
about the use of certain strange-Iooking things laying 
by the sides of the plates instead of knives and 
forks, and on inquiring of the waiter, found they 
were what he called **a mechanical process for 
swallowing without any trouble." 

" If you get out of breath with eating, notv(nithstand« 
ing this great invention," continued he, " you will find 
on the sideboard a machine for breathing vrithout 
exercising the lungs." 

I was very much astonished at this, but soon found 
other matters to call my attention. All the doors 
opened and shut of themselves, as they told me, by 
the rarification of the air produced by its passing 
through a perpetual oven. 

The next day we wentlo church, where we found 
. all the people listening vnth the most profound atten- 
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tkm, to a description of a machine for making tooth- 
jHcks, which performed the work of two hundred 
able-bodied men. 

After the sermon we walked out into the country, 
and saw a man busy in experimenting on a machine 
for raisii^ water by means of the sunbeams. An- 
other was^ making a blast furnace, by the action of a 
fall of water. Passing on a littfe way farther, we 
came to where three hundred men were sitting idle 
by a machine for making cables. " What a prodi- 
gious saving of labour V* said a fat fellow, who, I was 
told, was making a great fortune by it, while the three 
faimdred lookers-on were starving on low wages, or 
in total idleness. In answer to my ccanpamon, who 
made a smart reply to something I ^id, I observed, 
** That was a retort courteous." " A retort courte- 
ous !" said the fat owner of the labour-saving machine, 
** I never heard of such a retort — pray can you show 
me a plan of it?" * _ 

On our return, being somewhat fatigued, the waiter 
handed us the machine for breathing without exer- 
cising the lungs, which the old gentleman was de- 
limited with, but somehow or other, I thought it was 
more trouble than jJeasure. 

In the evening-we heard of a lecture to be delivered 
by one of the greatest philosophers and machinists 
in all the Isles of Engines, and determined to be pre- 
sent without fail. Accordingly we proceeded thither, 
and found the professor delivering a lecture on man- 
making. I livas astonished on hearing him, in treating 
the subject, use all the language and terms generally 
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adopted in our country in the description of steam* 
engines. If he spoke of anatomy, it was gbIj to 
stigmatize it as an old exploded invention. But my 
astonishment was increased tenfold, when, at ihe.,^^^ 
conclusion of his lecture, he proceeded to illustrate ^ 
his doctrines by making a man accc^ding to the 
present improved system, as he denominated it' 
After putting the machinery together, the new being 
took the place of the professor, and repeated over 
his lecture without missing a word. 

On expressing my wonder, at this phenomen<»i, 
my companion opened his eyes wider than even mine. 

"What," said he — ^''is it possible you have been 
so long in this country, and are still ignorant that a 
great portion, nay, all the better sort of people here, 
are mere machines ?** 

"What do you mean ?" said I. 

" I mean that such peofde as you and I, have been 
out of fashion here some time, and that none but the 
poor starving creatures you see looking at machinery, 
belong to the ancient fdebeian class of flesh and Uood. 
The whole political system, as it exists at present, 
in the Engine Isles, and the vast power of the naticxi, 
turns exclusively on the superiority of these men- 
machines over the men constructed on the old ana- 
tomical principles." 

" How do you make that out ?" said L 

" rU tell you. You must know the Isles of Engines 
are so overburdened with these anatc^nical peo]de» 
that one4ialf of them can't live comfortably. The 
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pto(e8S0T8 of the nobfe adehce of pofitical economy 
— have you never heard of political economy?" 

" No — ^but I've heard of domestic economy." 

**Pish ! — ^what has domestic economy to do with 
national affairs ? well — the profe»aors of political 
economy went to w<Mrk to prove that it would remedy 
all these evils of a surjJus population, if they could 
only throw a lai^ portion df the poor labouring 
classes out of employment They would then, 
without doubt, starve to death, and there would be 
an end of them; According to this doctrine, the 
invention of labour-saving machinery became the 
sole object of all the ingenuity of these idanders. 
They proceeded step by step, increasing the labour- 
saving machines^ and throwing the labourers out of 
emjdojmnent, until feially the learned professor we 
liave just heard, conceived and broc^ht to maturity 
these men-machines, who have almost entirely sit- 
parsed^d the old anatomical men, ^vho^ in the course 
of a few years, in all probability, will become extinct, 
by a process oi misery and starvation. I belcMig to 
this class,, and feel my degradation ; but I cannot but 
admire the vast ingenuity of my countrjrmen, who 
have thus created a power, which has actually con- 
£faered themselves." , 

I could not help thinking the old gentleman was 
one of the most disinterested persons I had ever met 
with, and began now to comprehend many things I 
had before seen, which puzzled jne exceedingly at 
the time. 

** This must be one of the happiest countries in the 
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world," said I, « except for the great majority oi 
dd-fashioned mep. But I suppose they will soon be 
all starved to death." 

"Why they ou^t to .have been lc«ig ago, but 
somehow they seem able to live upon nothing." 

" What a happy country !" said I again. 

" The happiest in tfae world," replied he, " The 
end of ^very vrise government should be to diminish 
the value of human labour, and make men unneces- 
sary. But alas ! we are, after all, far behind our neigh- 
bours, the Whiz'Gigs, among whom every thing is 
done by perpetual motion." 

" Let us visit them, by all means," cried I. 

" Agreed I" said the old philosopher, and accord- 
ingly the next day we set out for the Em^Mre of 
Perpetual Motion. But our j^omey was cut short 
by my being suddenly alarmed by a horrible out- 
cry, which proceeded from my friend Oliver. I 
jumped up, and shaking him awake, asked what was 
the matter. 

** I was dreaming of Sjrmmes's theory," said he, 
" and fancied myself turned into a magnetic needle, 
that would not traverse." 

What a strange coincidence, Frank, that we should 
both have been dreaming of the same thing ! Adieu. 
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- LETTER XXV. 

Dear Frank, 

The town of Fincastle, in the county of Bostetomt, 
where I mentioned our arrival in my iast, is situated 
in one of the most picturesque parts of the state, 
and the earth seems to have been in great commo-. 
tion when she finally settled her atoms in these parts. 
It abounds in iron ore, and is finely watered by the 
different branches of James river, which are here 
cdled creeks, but in any other country would aspire 
to the title of rivers. 

This town, hke Rome, is situated on several little 
hills, and has a stream running nigh, pretty nearly 
equal to the Tiber, oaly not quite so muddy, except 
when it rains. From thence you have a full view 
of the far-famed Peaks of Otter, towering high above 
the surrounding mountains ; one rising to a point, 
the other flattened at the top. From the former, 
which is the highest of the two, I am told the pros- 
pect is exceedingly extensive, various, and magnifi- 
cent We were incUned to try the ascent — Oliver, 
to see if he could find any oyster-beds, and I to see 
what was to be seen ; but relinquished this under- 
taking on the score of distance and difficulty ; the 
mountain being fourteen miles.out of our way^and the 
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ascent laborious. There is no enjoyment to be gained 
at the summit of a mountain, when one gets there 
half-tired to death. The cost is generally more than 
the gratification, jJthough people who take the trouble 
don't like to acknowledge themselves disappointed. 
While dinner vas getting ready, we strolled about 
the town to look for cipriosities ; but unless one is a 
scientific traveller, he will be at a loss to find matter 
to fill up a letter in our country, unless he tells over 
again the same stories that have been a hundred times 
repotted already. A scientific traveller, Hke you 
haovr who, can talk a full hour about a stone picked 
up in the road, or a plant plucked from the side of 
a ditch.' It is only to call it schistus, quartz, talc, 
calcareous, argillaceous, or granitic, if it be a stone ; 
or juniperius virginiana, yucca alofolia, corypha um- 
braculifera, or nigra oblonga, if it be a plant ; and 
the reader becomes wonderfully interested in stones 
and plants, that he has seen every day of his life, but 
without knowing they were of such infinite conse- 
quence. After thus christening them with a long 
Latin name, the ^ientific traveller looks into the 
Encyclopedia, folr the article botany, or mineralogy, 
and borrows enough to astonish every body vrith his 
learmng, and make a notable paper for the trans- 
actions of one of the numerous societies to which he 
belongs. But to a traveller unacquainted with the 
secret of being learned without knowing any thing 
of the subject, it is a sad drawback, that almost every 
thing he sees in our country indicates a rapid advance, 
nether than a state of decay. Consequently there is 
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hothiiig that makes amends for its presttt insigmfi* 
cance^ by its ancient renown, or which the dapper 
spruce genttnnan traveller can tell over again for 
the hundredth time. There are no old ca^es to 
conjure up the recoDecticHi of WilEam die Bastard's 
time, when the old barons had mxxee manors them 
manners — oppressed the people, rebelled against the 
king, and drank small-beer for breakfast Indeed, 
your traveller in the old countries has a great ad- 
vantage over him of the new world. The latter has 
nothing but what he sees to describe, and nothing 
but what he tiiinks and feels to record ; whereas thd 
former can make a book of travels, good enough for 
his readers, without either seeing or thinking at all. 
Every town through whidi he passes has a regular 
history, called a " Picture," written expressly for his 
particular use. In these you will find the history 
erf* the dead and tfie Kving j 'descriptions of all the 
tombs in all the churchyards, visible and inviiablej 
past and pre^nt ; biographical notices of Messrs. 
Tom, Dick, and Harry, together with thfeir illustrious 
eotemporaries, tag, rag, and bobtail, and all their 
posterity. In addition to these valuable cuid interest- 
ii^ {^rticulars, h^ is furnished with a regular list 
of the bfahops, mayors, abbots, aldermen, sextons, 
church-wardens, grave-diggers, and catchpolls, for 
at least a thousand years. This assortment is com- 
pleted by a list of various other articles too tedious 
to mention, as the grocers say in their advertisements. 
Out of all this, tfve greatest dunce in tfie worfd, that 
IS to say, the traveller who sells his own land to go 

VOL. u — J> 
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and see that of Other people»caninakeabo(^whidh 
will be praised by the critics, provided it is written 
by a gentleman belonging to their partg^ or is pub- 
lished by the bookseller who patronizes their Review. 
It vrijl also, most likely, be repiddished m this country, 
where all the second-hand finery, and second-rale 
literature of England finds a ready maricet But the 
unlucky souls who travel in our country, unless they 
are possessed erf* the great secret of being scientifiKS 
a la Encyclopedie, will find themselves at a loss for 
interestii^ particulars, unless they can enter into the 
various shades and peculiarities which distinguish 
one people from another, even though they are ever 
so much alike, which, by the way, is no easy thii^. 
For want of this nice perceptic»i, which is one of 
Uie great characteristics of genius, those literary 
fOTeigners who have dooe us the honour to ride post 
through our country, have supjdied the lack of anti- 
quities, and the talent for observation, by resorting 
to their imagination for fiicts, and to their memory 
for good stones and rar6 adventures, that have hap- 
pened regularly to every one of them firom time 
immemorial. 

Of all coumries in the world, ^i^, therefore, is the 
worst for a book-making traveller, and itinerant poet 
Ruins inspire both the one and the other ; and a 
ruined tower or ivied hall is as good as six pages to 
each. Traditionary aiitiquity gives interest to the 
smallest trifles ; and the most insignificant persons 
become objects of interest by livmg a long time ago, 
just as. old Jaikins became immortalized^ I^ Mvii^ 
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longer tban other peof^. Until, therefore, we have 
a good number of ruins, with subterranean passages, 
and "Donjon Keeps," for our poets to commit mur- 
ders, and our travellers to locate l«gends in, I dei^pair 
of our excelling in these articles: as our friend the 
dry-good merchant caHs poets and travellers. 

This being die case, my learned friend — ^for learned 
thou art by ^s time, if thou hast read all my letters — 
we found very little to interest us at this place, 
except here and there in the outskirts of the town, 
a ruined log-cabin, deserted for a better, or abandoned 
for the western country. It would puzzle a Phila)- 
deljJiia lawyer to make a romance out of a Ic^-but ; 
but by a rare good luck, I met with a legend, the 
subject of which is as follows : 

When George the First was imported from Hano- 
ver, to take possession of the English crown, as 
usual a crowd of his poor rdations accompanied 
him, to get a slke of Johnny Bull's roast beef, which 
was rather more plenty then than it is now. Among 
these was a sad fellow, called Kierst Von Guel{di, 
who, by the time he had been half a year in En^and, 
had committed so many foul and unnatural murders 
on the king's English, diat for fear of a risang among 
the genuine old Britons, who took umbrage at his 
calling dungs out c^ their right names, he was sent 
out to Virginia, with a grant of land and permission 
to murder every word of the language in cold blood. 
When he arrived in this new world, he built himself 
a house of logs, the ruins of which are still visible ; 
called bis fost sod George Rex, in ccmipiiment to his 
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gzeat zelation ; Ml foul of.tlie language toodi and 
nail, and under prelenee of. being of the blood i;oyaI, 
<3laimed a right to make all the people talk High 
Dutch, the language of Adam, as he stoutly ^rmed. 
But it is no easy matter to change the language 
of a whole peof^, so lie contented himself with 
turning it upside down. Thus P became B, and B 
4)ecame P, and D, T, until the stoutest abecedarian 
joould hardly tell wh^ was which. Kierst Vcm 
Gruelph Uved in his Ic^-^palace mitil he had iairly 
bectevilled the language,^ and his palace was near 
dMmhlmg dbout his ee^^ss, when he gave it the slip 
.just in time to save himself the tr^idde d building 
another. It waft he that demonstrated his loyalty, 
we are told, by calling so many places in "Vlrgima, 
«nd the scx:^ aft^ the kings, queens, princes, and 
lords of his time, instead of giving them better, <M- 
leavix^ them as they wei«e« Tradition says, he lies 
buried in die chur^yard id this town ; and this is 
rendered m(n% prolmble by cnzr finding a pece of 
gray freestone Ijdi^ Aere^ bearing this fragment of 
an inscripfion: "£fer« iickt begraven K ^* and 
Aere it ends abruptly. 

Be this as it may, this legend undoubtedly ex{Jains 
tiie true original cause why the majority of the people 
in die great valley, extending frx>m Pennsylvania td 
Georgia, begm so many g[ their words with the 
wrong letter, a peculiarity whidi puzzled^our friend 
the professor of all sorts of scfenoes, to sudi a degree, 
that he would most oertaiidy have lost his wits, had 
ikrt Providenjce, wisely foreseeing how the poor man 
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Would be perplexed at divers times about nothingy 
benevolently made him without any. 

A handsome new church is buil<Ung at this place, 
another proof that our parson was mistaken when 
he told aunt Kate there was no rdigicm in Virginia. 
I love to see traces of religicm, for in its train follow 
habits of order and sobriety, that make some amends 
for the cant and monkish severity, attempted to be 
imposed upon us by so rmany of the beardless apostles 
of the present day; who, in their zeal to put down 
the innocent amusements of life, seem to forget that 
vice, and not amusement, is the proper object of pulpit 
criticism. It is curious, as it is true, that among our 
aged pastors, whose years coirfer authority, whose 
whitened locks, and blameless lives, and long-estab- 
lished character, give them a right to speak witfi 
all the authority of experience and virtue, we find 
religion represented in the beautiful and alluring garb 
of chaste and innocent vivacity. As drawn by their 
pencils, die enjoins no stripes or sackcloth, nor caDs 
for any sacrifices at her shrine, but those of vice and 
immorality. But our beardless youth, when first 
they essay their powers fix)m the pulpit, appear to 
think they must signalize themselves by some extra- 
ordinary mnovation on the rights of their parish- 
ioners, or some new and stricter principles, than their 
liberal and virtuous predecessors thought sufficient 
for the welfare of mankind, here and hereafter. 
Experience has long since taught diese aged pastors, 
that mankind must have amusements, or they will 
indulge vices ; that by rendering the yt>ke of religicm 
VOL, n — j> 2 
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:too. heavy, it is apt to be cUst away; ai»l that 6yer« 
heated or overacted zeal is a more dangerous en^ny 
to the church, in an enlightened age at least, than 
even the most inflexible unbelief. 

The yoiii^r race of preachers, on the contrary, 
are, many of them, heard to rail with a sort of sense- 
less impetuosity, against all that adoihis, embellishes, 
and sweetens the leisuzi^ hours of an existence, which, 
at best, is but a succession of labours. With an 
utter and monkish ignorance of human nature, they 
tliink themselves reforming it, by lopping away its 
flowers ; arid with an arrogance to which 1 feel too 
much respect for their calling to apply the proper 
e{Hthet, ttey call down repr€A)ation on the heads of 
their aged parishioners, because they have permitted 
their children to parts^e of iboae amusements, and 
visit those jdaces of pdished recreaticm, heretofore 
considered innocent iNay, I have heard one of these 
beardless reformers strike at the root of dcwnestic 
happiness,: by teHkig his female hearers Ihey paid 
too much attentioQ fo household affairs, and too little 
to the church : thus attempttiog to elevate them t(> 
that true evangelical useleseoaess, which signalizes 
itself by neglecting every suWunary duty, and is 
manifested in an affected ccmtempt for this world, 
which, were it universal, would tear society asunder, 
and cast its dear and admirable elwnents to the winds 
of Heaven. The authcn: of the religion of man, 
who gave rensoa to his creatures, aAd harmcmy to 
the universe, thou^t one day oi the seven, if pro- 
perly attended to^ suffident for ^ purposes of pMc 
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werskip; but our zealoi» ^tnd boyiidi refcHtoers, it 
leems, know better. Nowhere, in all the ownpass 
rfHoly Writ, is there tny pt^cept d^KHincing those 
amusements, that caimot, by any &llacy of reason^ 
ii^, be in ony way connected with abstract morals, 
or prohibiting the mind from recreating, and polish- 
ing, and enlightenkg its original roughness and 
darkness. By whose authority, then, does arrogant 
conoeited ignoramce try to wean us from every thing 
that charms us in the wprks of genius, because it 
shames their frothy and vapid nons^ise by its en- 
chanting beauty, or because it is not a sermon ? It 
is in this way that the- preacher becomes the ally of 
ignorance, and that the mighty masti^rs of literature 
are robbed of their crowns of laurel^ to bestow on 
some production of Miss Hannah More, in which 
tile most improbable fiction of imaginatkni is couj^d 
with the majesty of ^iemal truth. 

These sentiments, werb they kn^wn, would doubt- 
less bring my orthodoxy in question, and scandalize 
aunt Kate, who, you know, neglects all her household 
duties, rather than not go to a night meeting. I care 
not ; for no fear of misrepresentation shall prevent 
me from speaking my sentiments on this conspiracy 
Bgainst the smiles, ami sports, and graces of the mind 
and body. I believe tluit the writers cwf the Scrip 
tures were insjared, and can only lament that those 
to whose lot it falls to interpret them, are not equally 
insirired ; for then we should not have so many 
ccmtradictory systems. I am unalteraMy convinced 
of the divinity of rdigton; a thousand prooft of it 
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are impbuited in the nature of man : and it is not 
the least demcmstraticHi of its being upheld by an 
Almighty influence, that it continues to flourish and 
expand, in spite of the little siqpport derived either 
from the precepts or examines (rf'its new teachers. 

Having two <»r three hours to spare till dinner, we 
rambled about the churchyard, reading the records 
c( mortality, which, though everywhere coi^ned to 
a few simple items, concerning a few insignificant 
people, are always interesting. They are the history 
of high and low ; and none can read th^n without 
being impressed with a conviction that all are his 
brothers at last — ^for all die. He who moulders 
below was bom, — and died ; and whether rich, or 
a beggar, his short history is that of kings. The 
struggles of restless ambition, — ^the reverses of the 
great, — and the stcwry of the wreck of lofty pride, we 
read as an interesting romance, addressing itself 
solely to the imagination : but when a mcmarch or a 
hero dies, he becomes our equal ; his death is an 
example equally with that of the meanest mortal ; 
and we here realize our common nature, and c<»n* 
mon end. 

While pcHiring over these tomb-stcmes, our att^d* 
tion was attracted by a long cavalcade, on foot, on 
horseback, and in carriages of various kinds, winding 
slowly over one of the hills at a distance. It came 
towards the churchyard, entered it, and stopped at 
a large oak, under which was a newly dug grave 
we bad not noticed befwe. The people of the village 
were attracted by it, and came up, one after anoth^^ 
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nndl there were» I suppose, two hundred, men, wo- 
men, and children, gathered together. Without a 
whisper, except that of the oaks .around, the cofSn 
was taken £x>m the wagon, lowered into the grave, 
and covered with earth. I never witnessed a scene 
more solenm and affecting ; and beautifid as is our 
church funeral service, I will venture to say it never 
raised a feeling of more deep and awful devoticm, 
than that which impressed the dead silence around. 
There was no need of saying "dust to dust ;" every 
clod of earth, as it fell hdlowly on the coffin, pro- -r 
claimed that; neither was any proof vranting that '^ 
**man who is bom of a woman,** must die, for a 
thousand htde hillocks around gave dient testimony 
to the fact When the mound over the grave was 
smoothed with pious care, a Uttle buzzing ran through 
the crowd — ^and as it slowly separated, some ven- 
tured to talk about the deceased perscm, who was, I 
feund, a Quaker woman, who died — as others die, 
of some common malady or other. She was neither 
a belle, nor a beauty; — ^no crowd ever followed her 
at a ball, nor could I learn ^at she had ever received 
a single offer of marriage, except from the person 
we had left stall standing by her grave. Yet there 
was something in the story I learned of her, that 
afiected me, I can hardly tell why, for it was not 
the least romantic. 

It seems that her husband, in consequence of 
imprudence or misfortune, had several years before 
been confined in a prison for debt, leaving a family 
of eight children de«titi:^e. By the rare magic of 
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industry and eccmomycmited, this woman, by her own 
labours, kept the littie ones together, — ^fed, clothed, 
and sent them to school, until the gaol accidentally 
took fire, and the prisoner walked home. Here he 
afterwards remained mimolested, for the virtues of 
his wife had sanctified his person. There is a species 
of calm, persevering, courageous, and unconquerable 
industry, that gets the better even of fate. Such, it 
seems, was the industry of this valuabfe woman, and 
it was rewarded even in this worid. She lived — 
God bless her — ^to see her husband independait, and 
to share many years of independence with him. She 
reared all her children, saw them honouraUy settled, 
and heard the old people say, that whatever had been 
her sacrifices for them, they had repaid her, by their 
dutiful aflfection, and exemplary conduct. Then, 
when she at last died, neither poet made her an angd 
nor newspaper eulogy a saint ; but the neighbount, 
— ^the neighbours^ followed her to the grave without 
uttering a word, — and the husband and daildren stood 
round it with their faces covered. 

Now if this little true story wants a moral, I think 
it will easily be found For my part, I cannot help 
i>elicving this simple Quaker woman was a more 
t^aluable being, and fulfilled her dutfes far more to 
the benefit erf society, than if she Imd been a member 
of as many charitable societies as aunt Kate, and 
had refused as many fools as a lady I oiwe heard of 
in Virginia. I must own, too, that I consider her 
t^ilent, unobtrusive suflfering, fireside virtue, as fiu* 
preferable to the public and ostentatious newspap^ 
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cfawty, which, in the preaeiit time, stalks bravely 
forth, and beckons every worthless vagabond to its 
shrine, from Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. 
Had all women been like our Quaker, there had 
been little need of these societies ; nor had so many 
excellent ladies neglected their homes to prowl into 
the dens of profligate vice, and soil the purity of the 
female heart, by an habitual contemplation of the 
ciisgusting drama of human misery^ brought on by 
human depravity. It is thus they increase, instead 
of diminish, the sum of vice and misery, by teaching 
idleness and profligacy to become more idle and 
vicious, in the certainty that in the last resort, they 
can live without either virtue or work, in this chari- 
table age. 

Do not accuse me, I beseech you, Frank, of a lack 
of commiseration for the wants and woes of our 
fellow-creatures. I have lived long enough to know, 
that to relieve the distresses of the deserving, without 
encouraging the wickedness of the profligate, is a 
very difficult matter, and requires a knowledge of 
the world and its corruptions, which I do most ear- 
nestly hope our mothers, wiv«s, sisters and daughters, 
may neyer attain. I have seen enough, too, of life, ' 
at different times, and amid occupations the most 
various, to convince me that nothing is so likely to 
make this a happy world, as for every one to confine 
themselves to the care of making the domestic band 
around them happy. The exercise of benevolence, 
when too widely spread, is apt to lose sight of the 
centre, in solicitude for the extremes of the mighty 
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circle. Few people have eidier the means or the 
tal^it for {HKxiuciiig a great puUic good, or ame- 
horatiDg the situation of mankiiid in general ; but all 
have a little sphere overwhich their influence is felt, 
and which Aey may do a great deal to make happy 
or wretched. Society is composed of these little 
worlds ; and to make them cc«nfortable is to create 
the happiness of all mankind. These observations 
apply more especially to women, who have always 
duties to perform at home, if they choose to attend 
to them, and ought to leave public charities to men, 
who are acquainted with the innumerable masks 
under which idleness and vice levy contributions on 
society. 

In truth, I have no opinion of this gadding benevo- 
lence in woman. She is a gentle household divinity : 
rfie is neither a Jove, to direct tha destinies of the 
world ; nor a Neptune, to queU the raging ocean. 
She reigns over the happiness of man, not by leading 
armies, writii^ essays on suicide, or vindicating the 
right of women to be as vicious and immodest as 
men,— or by existing in a blue-stocking dub, — or by 
diving into stews and beer-cellars, to acquire views 
' of vice, >yhich the most virtuous woman cannot wit- 
n^ without soiling the purity of her heart. No, 
Frank, it is not by such means that women become 
the source and sacred fountain of our happiness. It 
is by the exercise of those gentle female virtues that 
past unheeded by the world ; that excite no buzz of 
public apfJause, and cause no inflated biography to 
be indited ; but which meet thehr reward in the grati- 
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tude of children, the smiling happiness of the do- 
mestic circle, the lofty and affectionate estimation 
of the husband, and the blessing of Heaven. Such 
women may not, perhaps, get into the chronicles ; 
but while they live, they will be the blessing of their 
home ; when they die, tears of bitter sorrow will be 
their eulogy ; and their monuments, a cro*wd of neigh- 
bours and relatives standing silently wee jring by their 
graves.* Good by. 
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LETTER XXVL 

Dear Frank, 

I ONCE knew a worthy old lady, who never saw 
or heard any thing in this world that did not put her 
in mind of Jo^ph in Egypt Whenever any thing 
was told her, no matter what, she would take a pinch 
of sniiff, and exclaim with a devotionat air, " Ah ! 
that puts me in mind of Joseph in Egypt." Nobody 
could tell why ; but so it was ; and so it sometimes 
happens with me — ^for seeing a picture of Joseph in 
Egypt hanging in the room this evening, it actually 
put me in mind of writing you a letter. By what 
concatenation or dislocation of ideas this was brought 
about, I have not just now leisure to explain, having 
other matters on hand. 

We left Fincastle about eight days ago, and set 
forth up the great valley between the Blue Ridge 
and the Allegany, which must needs be called a 
valley, because it lies between two mountains. It 
is, however, in every part, too wide to accord witfi 
my ideas of a valley, and has mountains in the very 
centre of it In addition to its various beauties, it 
contains the Natural Bridge, the Cave I mentioned 
formerly, and leads to Harper's Ferry, affording thus 
as many attractions to the tourist as perhaps any 
portion of the United States. It is all limestone 
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country; and where this prevjuls, the landscapes, I 
have observed, are always rich, variegated, and 
picturesque, and the earth firuitful. One day or other, 
when the roads in this part of the worid shall become 
better, and the accommodations more comfortable, 
this region, I doubt not, will be resorted to from 
various parts, from motives of pleasure, health, or 
curiosity, by the idle, the invalid, and the fiishionable. 
After riding something more than a dozen miles, 
we struck upon James riv«r, upwards of four hun- 
dred miles from its mouth, here a clear, deep, and 
gentle stream, navigable for large batteaux. We 
crossed it by a toll-bridge, and skirted it for scone 
distance, till we came to a little town, the name of 
which I forget. The sun was just setting behind a 
high mountain, which comes to an untimely end just 
as it strikes the river ; and its last rays fell on the 
sides of another ridge, into which the river quietly 
steals, and loses itself just below the village. Boats 
were Ijong along the beach, and wagons standing on» 
the bank, the conductors of which were exchanging 
various characteristic jokes, levelled at each otlier's 
occupations. It was the old story of Mrs. Grusdy 
and Dame Ashfield over and over again. Walking 
along the Bank in the dusk of the evening, we heard 
them discussing the various merits of canoes and 
wagons, and telling most enormous stories of being 
stuck in the mud, or shooting rapids, some of which 
I would tell you over again, but that a good story in 
a batteaux don't do to tell everywhere. We slept 
at the house of a good Frenchman, who keeps a 
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Store, and sells every thing, except his politeness^ 
which he gives away to all like an honest fellow. 

Tins is one of the many Uttle towns we find in 
almost every part c^this country, founded, I presume, 
upon speculation. It looks sadly like a rickety 
bantling, espedally about the lower extremity, where 
there are several houses that exhibit, in and out, the 
genuine Uvery of poverty. It is a ^ame to tempt 
people iraoi the wholesome labours of the field, and 
the enjoyment of a moderate independence, by pufling 
forth the speculative advantages of scwtne little nook 
or comer sdong the river-side, whereatownisfounded 
— upon speculation — grows for a little while with 
inauspicious rapidity — ^then lingers awhile between 
Ufe and death, and then sinks into a modem ruin, 
leaving the poor deluded adventurers high and dry 
on the shore, or rather steeped in.poverty to the very 
lips. I don't absolutely say this is the case with the 
place I am speaking of, but it looks very suspicious ; 
and I fear nothing but the modern raagnum bonum^ 
or philosopher's stone, to wit, a paper bank, can save 
it fipom going the way of all flesh. I would advise 
the legislature of Virginia to locate, as the phrase is, 
one of the contemplated litter of banks at tiiis place, 
else, to use the words of Shakspeare, as Oliver does 
the classics — to suit my present purpose, , . 
The uncapt domes, the mouldering palisades. 
The unroofM templet, nay, the globe itself— 
(I mean the sign that creaks before the door) 
With all its store of whiskey, shall exhale, 
And like a baseless dream of speculation. 
Leave many a wreck (I mean of boats) behind. 
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I was roused early in the morning, but whether 
before sunrise or not, I could not tell, on account of 
a tliick fog, common along these rivers, but which 
the lady of the house assured us was not unhealthy. 
All I can say is, it made me feel so aguish, that I 
began to comprehend the necessity of antifogmatics, 
very clearly, for a man in a fog. Ill tell you a 
secret, if you'll promise not to repeat it — I actually 
took a mint-julep slily, while Oliver was cogitating 
over a piece of flint, which had stuck in his horse's 
hoof the evening before. I do believe he can see 
further into a millstone than most people. Thus 
prepared, I encountered the fog manfully, to oblige 
Oliver, whose impatience to see the Natural Bridge 
very naturally increased as we approached its nei^- 
bourhood. At about twelve o'clock we came to the 
house of a very merry and respectable gentleman, 
who cracks jokes, plays the fiddle, and condescends 
to entertain travellers, I believe more to accommodate 
the public than for gain ; for he has a great farm, and 
every thing around him gives token of a goodly 
independence. 

Being now within hail, we set out before dinner to 
see the bridge, distant, they say, a mile and a half, 
though it appeared to me at least six. Our guide 
was a most ancient and venerable Hessian, who, to 
use his own expression, was " rented^ out to the King 
of England, by the legitimate Prince of Hesse Castle, 
to cut the throats of people who never did him any 
injury, and never certainly came in his way, being 
at a distance of some four thousand miles. For this 
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pleasant andCfaristian-like job, he received foorpence 
three farthings per day, his royal highness the 
Prince <rf Hesse deducting one penny farthing from 
the sixpence paid him by King George for the privi- 
hge of fighting the rebels. The old man acted as 
some of the heroes of chivalry did before him, when 
young ladies used to go about tilting in armour, 
disguised. He first fought and then fell in love with 
this blooming youthful land, and when the war was 
over, quietly remained behind, leaving King George 
to settle Ihe account with his master as well as he 
could. He is " high gravel blind," like Launcelot 
Gobbo's father, and, Uke a true cicerone, destroys 
the efibrt of a sudden surprise, by telling you that 
yeu wiU be surprised by approaching the bridge 
without knowing it. The consequence is, that you 
approach cautiously, and to the great mortification 
of honest cicerone, are not surprised at all, by the 
suddenness of its appearance. 

The late President Jefferson deserves the ill-wiU 
of every traveller in this part of the ^orld, by having 
in his Notes on Virginia, a work now become clas- 
sical, given a description of this bridge, so provokingly 
happy, so inexcusably correct, that none can expect 
to rival him, and therefore the less I say about it the 
better: All I will venture upon is, that as I looked 
down into the gulf from above, my knees shook under 
me ; and as I looked up, from below, at its sweeping 
arch, blue as the Heavens that appeared above, and 
everlasting as the earth beneath, I was struck with 
a feeling of sublimity which no object I have ever 
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9eea had hitherto inspired. We cannot measure the 
extent of our feelings of the sublime, by calculatiag 
the dimensions of any object ; it is the effect, and not 
the cause, that furnishes the criterion of sublimity i 
and there is often in the arrangements of nature} 
something which produces a feeling independent of 
magnitude and dimensions, either by its simplicity^ 
its aspect, its appearance of eternal duration, or its 
immeasurable superiority over similar works of man. 

This is peculiarly the case with the Natural Bridge, 
which unites all those sources of the sublime. Its 
simplicity is admirable — ^it is one single blue, white- 
veined arch, unbroken and unomamented ; its aspect 
is that of severe and adamantine hardness — unbroken 
by a single fissure, and indicating a duration without 
end — ^while its name and its uses cause a direct 
comparison between this lofty work of nature and 
the works of art erected for similar purposes. The 
result of this comparison, which crosses the mind 
quick as lightning, is a feeling of the sublime, more 
definite than that caused by the contemplation of 
natural objects, which do not challenge thisNdirect 
and inevitable comparison with the productions of 
art. All the views of the Natural Bridge that I 
have seen are utterly deficient in conveying a tdera- 
ble idea of the general aspect and expression of this 
admirable scene, which seems calculated to mortify 
the pridfe ©f man, by proving that neither his ima- 
gination or his art is capable of conveying even a 
remote idea of its majestic beauty. 

Some leaden genius, I know not who, has erected 
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a Iktie woodea sentry-box on the top of the bridge* 
about the centre of die arch, and intersected it by a 
canvas tube reaching from the top to the bottom, thus 
destroying the unity of «ffect both above and below. 
His object was to make shot^ although I am told 
there is no lead within half a thousand miles, except 
what may, peradventure, be detected in that part erf 
his skull where other people's brains are usually found. 
On our return, mine host played us a tune on the 
fiddle ; beat Oliver at backgammon ; cracked a joke 
or two upon cicerone ; gave us a stout dinner, and 
packed us off right merrily on our way. By-the- 
by, a traveller ought never to laugh till he gets to the 
end of his day's journey, as there is no knowing 
what may happea by the way. A proof of this is, 
we got caught in a shower before we arrived at 
Lexington, and were in such a hurry to get there, 
that we missed admiring a very charming country 
until next morning, when the fog was so thick, that 
I am credibly informed a west country wagoner, in 
crossing over the Blue Ridge, ran plump into the 
face of the blessed sun, and gave him a sore bruise. 
This explains the veritable cause pi the spot which 
has given so much uneasiness, as I perceive, to the 
supervisors of that glorious luminary. Farewell. 
I expect to find a letter from you at Staunton. 
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LETTER XXVII. 

Deak Frank, 

Our worthy friend, brother Jonathan, though a 
pretty high-sphited independent fellow in most re- 
spects, has a mortal hankering after Johnny Bull's 
cast-off clothes. Whenever John throws off an old 
coat, or a worn-out pair of breeches, nothing will do 
but Jonathan must put them on, and strut about fixan 
Boston to Georgia, to show off his seccoid-hand finery. 
So with my lady, Mrs. Jonathan, who copies Mrs. 
Bull in all her fashionable equipments. This imita- 
tive habit is the strongest proof of a want of original 
genius that can be, and produces the most ridiculous 
inconsistencies, both in dress and in much more im- 
portant matters. Ever since it was unaccountably 
found out there was such a wonderful resemblance 
between the constitution of an English hereditary 
monarchy, and an American democratic elective re- 
public, our political doctors draw all their nostrums 
from the practice of British schools ; without consider* 
ing whether the stimulating prescription that will 
serve to revivify for awhile an old worn-out system, 
may not very likely prove highly injurious to a 
healthy and youthful constitution. It would be well 
for these statesmen, I think, to dip a little now and 
then into a certain " Inquiry" of John Taylor, of 
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Caroline, and consider whether that system, the com- 
plete triumph of which has impoverished a people, 
and made millions of beggars, is founded upon a 
basis of wisdom so immutable as they would lead 
us to believe. 

It is an easy matter for a congressional orator to 
quote Pitt, or Burke, in support of his argument ; — 
tins requires nothing but a good memory. But it 
would be much better, though not quite so easy, to 
look this country in the face, study her aspect, her 
wants, her peculiar advantages and disadvantages, 
and then to form his political system on these ; and 
not, as is the fashion of the times, on inapplicable 
precedents, and examples not possessing a single 
feature of analogy. Edmund Burke exhibited incon- 
sistencies in his political opinions, that, if they do not 
impeach his virtue, at least call in questicm his wis- 
dom ; for a virtuous man seldom — a wise one never 
— ^flies to opposite extremes. In the meridian of his 
manlier intellect, when he produced the masterpieces 
of his genius, he was a friend to the rights of the 
• people, and an opponent to the prerogatives of the 
king. But in iiis old age, when grown timid, ava- 
ricious, and poor vrithal, he changed his opinions, 
and fancied he had become vrise, when he had only 
become unfeeling. Men often grow wise in this way, 
by losing all the noble and disinterested feelings df 
ycHith, rather than by gaining any accession of wis- 
dom. With some people, wisdom is only selfishness. 

This dunce-like attachment to old standing rules, 
which time, or change of circumstance or situation 
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have rendered inapj^cable, extends even to inquiries 
respecting matters in which a man's own individual 
feelings alone are ccmcemed, and which the tribunal 
of his own breast ought alcme to decide. Even here 
brother Jonathan must needs resort to English au« 
thority, and inquire what Edmund Burke did or said 
on the occasion, rather than consult his own feelings 
as to what is becoming in him to do. Nay, if Johnny 
Bull becomes religious, brother Jonathan must be- 
came so too ; if one sends missionaries to the Brah- 
mins, the other must go about begging for the s^e 
purpose; if one affects to encourage the fine arts, tiie 
other must have his academies ; — and if the one in- 
stitutes societies for remedying in some degree those 
tremendous inequalities of wealth, and extremes of 
poverty, brought about by the abuses of an old sys- 
tem, the other must say •* ditto to Mr, Burke,** and 
follow the fashion, though no such inequalities exist 
here to make it necessary ; and if it is the fashion 
abroad to make dumb men mighty philosophers, be* 
sure it will take in this country. Those who laugh 
in their sleeves are content to be silent, knowing that 
absurdities which, if let alone, would soon die a natu- 
ral death, often become eternal by opposition. 

But what renders all this mighty ridiculous is, 
that it is but second-hand finery, which we only get 
when they are sick of it abroad. There was a Ger- 
man shoemaker Jew, who turned Christian, it is said, 
and preached in London, to the great delight of the 
old ladies, and the old gentlemen in petticoats. They 
grew tired of his stupidity and ignorance at last 
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and now I perceive he has come to this eonntry to 
try how his old coat will fit brother Jonathan. In 
no instance, however, is this propensity to imitation 
carried to such ridiculous extremes, as in the manner 
of dressing practised by Mrs. Jonathan, who has a 
most vehement desire to figure with Mrs. Boll, and 
the rest. Independently of the great difierence in 
cUmate between our northern parts, and Ei^land or 
France, it is generally about three or four months 
after their invention abroad that Mrs. Jonathan gets 
the fashions. It generally happens, therefore, that 
the modes invented and adapted for summer tfiere, 
become the dress of our ladies for autumn or winter ; 
and so with respect to the other seascMis. No wonder 
our dear little girls so crften cover their friends with 
suits of mourning, and break the hearts of their lovers, 
by dying of consumptions. On some future occa- 
sion, I may perhaps trace the effects of this propen- 
sity for John Bull's old clothes, on our literature, 
where it is most important of all, because it strikes 
at the root of every thing we (k), and say, and think, 
and feel. At pl^sent I have merely trifled on the 
subject ; but I have said enough to tire myseli^ and 
to raise a hornet's nest about Yny ears, if it were 
known that I don't believe in all sorts of societies ; 
nor in dumb philosophers ; nor converted journey- 
men Jew shoemakers ; nor, least of all, in the hopefiil 
idea that some half a dozen ignorant missionaries, 
who never performed a miracle at home, are ^ble, 
without a mirticle, to convert men from the religion 
of Brahma, fortified, as it is, beyond any other 
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systaofi ever devised, and become more sacred in the 
eyes of its professors, by a duration of which none 
can tell the beginning. 

But I am getting a bad habit of digressing in such 
a desperate manner, that sometin^s I have hard 
work to find what I ought to be talking about If 
seems with me as it fared with Achilles, of whom it 
was foretold, that if he ever left his native home, he 
would never return. So, if I lose my subject, I seem 
iateikiiever to find it again, as the poor man in the 
Rambler, who strayed about in search of flowers, 
till he could neither find the place of his destination, 
nor that of his departure. But t am not vrithout 
some excuse ; for owing to the various causes I have 
touched on heretofore, a traveller could not possibly 
get along if he told of nothing but what actually 
occurred to him, and of nothing but what he actually 
saw or heard. 

In reading the relations of old travellers, I am 
tempted almost to believe, that every thing in this 
country has been, for two centuries at least, growing 
downwards, like unto a cow's tail. The Baron la 
Hontan, who wrote in 1683, says, the Fall of Niagara 
was tfien betweefl seven and eight hundred feet 
high. " Oh, what a fall was there, my -countrymen P* 
Nothing ever equalled it, except Adam's fall, the 
greatest I ever heard of. Father Charlevoix charges 
the baron with being a baron of the order of Mun- 
chausen ; but the good father himself, who wrote in 
I'T^O, in order to shine, I suppose, by contrast, tells 
several matters (rf fact that require great faith in the 
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reader to credit ' For my pArt, I don't believe one 
of tbode, except the story of the eagle, who, now-a« 
days, I suppose, economizes his wood, on account of 
its growmg scarQe. He talks of rattlesnakes thicker 
than a man's thigh ; of eagles' nests from which they 
got a full cart load of wood ; of owls who cunningly 
broke the toes of mice, U> prevent the little rogues 
from running away, and then fattened them inliollow 
trees for 4eir winter's food ; of elks curing 4em- 
selves of the epilepsy by scratching 4e left ear with 
the right hoof until it bled ; and of other matters 
utl^rly unswcUlowabk, as Doctor Johnson does not 
fifty. It was worth while to travel in 4ose days, 
when a man had the country all to himself as it were. 
But now, the learned people will not believe any 
thing but their own theories ; and the unlearned be- 
lieve nothing but what is probable. As to yourself, 
I can hardly tell where to class you ; for while you 
scout the idea of cats' sneezing being ominous of a 
storm, you- believe in the Huttonian theory; and 
while you deny that crabs growifet at the full of the 
moon, you put full faith in the story of a shower of 
crabs which it is said once fell, out in the West Lidieab 
The littje town of Lexingtcwi,*somewhere abo«t 
which I believe I left myself in my last letter, is 
charmingly situated in the midst of a rich country, 
gently undulating like the w:aves of the •cfean. 
Around it are many fine farms, and. pleasant CQiintry 
houses, conveying an idea of that delightful repose, 
that quiet independence, which is so peculiarly the 
bt of him who^cultivates the soil ; and which, who- 
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ever knows when he is well off, will never be tempted 
to resign by the allurements of sudden weakh, or 
commercial glitter. , 

Ofortunatos nimium, stuz si bona norint-^ forget 
the rest — says honest farmer Vir^l, who, if he 
knew any thing about farming, was an exception to 
all the poets I ever knew^ either personally or by 
report This was all I could see of the country, 
just in the environs of Lexington ; for it was rainingi 
as I mentioned, when we arrived, and foggy when 
we departed. But I saw enough to ccmvince me the 
landscape was beautiful. I saw in the town a haad- 
some courthouse and church, both «f brick; a proof 
there is both law and gospel in Virginia, though aunt 
- Kate don't believe a word of it. Farewell. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

Dear Frank, 

At S I received your letter, giving all the 

city news. It grieves me to hear of the increasing 
abc»ninations prevailing in that goodly metropolis, 
which seems destined to be for ever the sport of fash- 
ionable caprices, and rantipde eccentricities. I am 
consoled, howevfer, for a great many things, by the 
exemplary conduct of the ladies, who, I understand, 
are grown so economical, that they save nearly half • 
the expense of clothing, by paring otf the superfluities 
above and below. This is setting a noble example, 
and I wonder the economical orators in congress 
have not made honourable mention of it before now. 
But I suppose they will next session ; for last winter, 
at Washington, I observed one of them taking par- 
ticular notice of a lady not above half naked. The 
account you gave of aunt Kate diverted me<out rf 
all measure. You tell me, that not content with 
being already a member of six-and-forty charitable 
societies, she has lately got up one for tlie relief of 
the poor orphans, whose' mothers have burned them- 
selves on the funeral pile of their deceased husbands 
in the East Indies ! If things go on at this* rate, 
honest industry will ere long become a mere slave 
to the self-created necessities of the idle, and every 
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beggar will have as many retainers to 8i:^port his 
state and supfdy his wants, as a feudal baron. What 
business have men to be beggars in this plenteous 
land, where industry is ever the forerunner of inde- 
pencfence, and poverty is so much the mere conse- 
quence of laziness and vice? I have heard of a 
fellow, who found his quarter* in the state-prison so 
comfortable, that the very day after he was let out, 
he stole a turkey in the open day, on purpose to get 
back to the enjoyment of otium cum dignitate. I 
fear it is much ihe same with those who are only 
idle, and who become so much attached to a life 
supported at the expense of other people's labour, 
that they will never be brought to submit, except 
through sheer necessity, to the drudgery of working 
again. That this is the operation of indiscriminate 
charity, appears in the enormous incvease of chari- 
table societies, which are totally unnecessary, unless 
the number of poor is increased in proportion. What 
other reason is there for this accession of beggary, 
except the new facilities of living at the expense of 
industry? Is the country impoverished? Is the coun- 
try overpeojded ? Are the avenues of labour dioked 
up, or are the means of obtaining an honest livelihood 
diminished, that we thus see one city alone taxed one 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars a year, to support 
its poor, and twice thatsum distributed through various 
other channels, for the same purpose? If &ese things 
go OB, our cities will become saddled, in time, with a 
most precious inheritance of pauperism ; for as the 
news of these promised Iwda spreads abroad^ the 
VOL. n — p 2 
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whole country -will be depopnlated of be^ary and 
idleness, that wiQ come from far and near, aihired by 
the prospect of livihg jdeasantly at the expense of 
other people. But enough of diis beggarly subject 

In return for the interesting information conveyed 
in your letter, you ask me more questicHis than I can 
answer in six months. One of these has diverted 
me so much, that in pure gratitude for the amusement 
k afforded, I will take it in hand forthwith. I am 
sure aunt Kate put it into your wise head. You ask 
me seriously if there are any churches in this part 
of the worid ; and whether pec^le ever go to church 
here, except when they are carried to be buried ? I 
did not mention to you my stopping the Sunday 
before last at a rambling village, where I was smitt^i 
with the si^t of a little church, for the purpose of 
attending the service. I generally keep these things 
to myself^ for I think that a man who talks always 
about his religion is pretty much on a par with one 
who does the same of his honesty. I wouldn't trust 
either quite as £Bur as I could see him. But I will 
now answer your questicm by telling you all about it 

You must know, that after riding about a dozen 
mile^Jbefore breakfast one Sunday morning, we came 
to a village, at the end 'of which there was a little 
neat stcnae churdi, almost buried in a wood of lofty 
oaks, under which there was a green lawn without 
any underwood. It reminded me of an old.&miliar 
scene of early days, and also of a great duty; and 
after breakfast we vrent with our good landlady to 
church. The pew was close by an open window. 
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cmt of -fdik^ y ou codd see tfuou^ the opesuBg 
a little clear riven Farther on a broad expanse of 
green meadow — beyond tibat a far-fading mountain 
^-and above it a bright blue sky. What a path for 
a man's thoughts to ascend to Heaven ! Nothing 
was heard but the diirping of lards, peeping some* 
, times into tfie window; or the cautious ibotsteps c^ 
the villagers, creeping^up the aisle, until the service 
commenced. 

The hymn was sung first, and began with, ^ There 
is a land of pure delight," &c. and was chanted 
with that plaintive simplicity W6«Bometimes notice in 
the ballad of a country lad, of a summer's evening. 
The appearance of the preacher was as simj^. as 
his discourse ; and there was nolhii^ to mark any 
pecuhari^, except a Scottish accent that announc^ 
his parentage. There was no need of his proclaims 
ing the beneficence, or power of the Divinity^ for the 
bahny air, ibe ^wing sunstnne, the rich wd plei^ 
teous fields, that lay spread around as fiu: as &e eye 
could reach, told of the one ; while the lofty moun* 
tains, visible in every direction, proclaimed the other* 
He left the attributes of the Deity to be read in his 
glorious works, and with ample pathos, called on his 
I^arers to show their gratitude for his dispensatbns^ 
by the decency, usefidness, and peacefub^ss cf their 
Uves. His precepts denounced no innocent recrea- 
tion, and I was told his example encouraged no vice 
or irregularity — ^not even the besetting sin of his 
precession, pride and arrogance. He ended his 
discourse without any theatrical flourish of trumpets; 
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and I believe without creating in his hearers any 
other feeling thail that of a gentle quiet sentiment of 
cbvotion, not so high toned, but nK>re lasting and 
salutary than mere en&usiasm. Another hymn was 
sung, and the audience canKe out of church, but 
waited on either side of the path outside the door, to 
riiake hands and say how-d'ye-do, as is the good old 
country custom. 

There was nothing certainly in all this, but what 
may be seen in almost any church, and yet it made 
an impression on me that is still pleasing and touching 
in the remembranoe. I don't know how it is, but 
tiiere is something in the repose of Ae country, and 
particularly in the silence and shade of deep groves, 
that is allied to religious emotions by some inscrutable 
tie. Perhaps it is because almost every otject we 
see in the country is the work of Deity, and every 
object common to cities the work of man. Though 
we do not make the comparison ccmsciously, yet the 
result is the same ; or perhaps much more forcible, 
because tiie impression is that of feeling, rather than 
of reascming. • 

If I doubted the divinity of the Christian faith, 
which I do not, seeing as I do the influence of its 
pure morality, its humane, and benignant, and sof- 
tening precepts, I would never whisper of doubt. 
Independentiy of the sad effects that would result 
itofOi weakening the foundation of this system of 
morals, in the minds of those who have not capacity 
to perceive its importance to the happiness of society, 
and therefore follow it from a conviction of its divine 
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origin, the attempt would cEeservedly end in disgrace 
and discomfiture. None but a vain and fix)Ii8h man 
would, therefore, undertake tiie task of weakening 
the force of any of those beneficial 0{»nions, which, 
if not founded in truth, are at least necessary to the 
well-being of society. The ignorant will oppose 
him from the influence of an old-established habit of 
thinking, and the wise from a convicticm o£ the 
salutary effect of such impressions. 

Nothing can more comjJetely showAe importance 
of reUgicm, not only to the morals, but the manners 
of the great mass of mankind, than the contrast 
afforded by a village where there is regular service 
every Sabbath-day, and bne where there is none. In 
the former you see a different style of manners 
entirely. Instead of lounging at a tavern, dirty and 
unshaven, the men are seen decently dressed and 
shaved, for the purpose of going to church ; and the 
women exhibiting an air of neatness quite attractive. 
Whether they go to church to pray, or pass their 
time, to see their neighbours and be seen, or to show 
off their Sunday clothes, it keeps them from misusing 
the Sabbath, and polluting the periods of rest and 
relaxation, 1^ practices either injurious to themselves 
or disgraceful to society. Whoever has become 
acquainted vrith the nature of man, first by his own 
experience, and next by an observation of others, 
must be fully convinced of the importance of giving 
him amusements that are not vicious, and modes of 
relaxation that are innocent " All work and no play 
makes Jack a dull boy" — «o does it make him a ddl 
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and stupid man. Men, in truth, cannot always be 
employed ; and Aose who are unable to supply the 
tedium of bodily inertness, by the exercise of the 
mind, will — I say vnH amuse themselves in some 
way or other. If you aflford them the means of 
attending church on the Sabbath — ^the most danger- 
ous day of the week, because a day of idleness — 
whatever be their motives for going Aere, both their 
morals and their manners will be softened, by having 
some object for decency in dress and behaviour ; and 
(Kmething salutary to attract them in the dangerous 
interregnum of a day of leisure. 

Having answered your first inquiry, I shall take 
up the others when it suits my convenience, or when 
I have nothing else to write about Good by. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Dear Frank, 

Yestbrday we laid by at the little town of 

W- . It was court time, and two lawyers, the 

pick of the whole country round, were to take the 
field against each other, in a suit between a wagoner 
and a batteauxman, in a case of assault and battery. 
You are to understand, the beautiful river Shenan- 
doah passes not far from this town, and is navigable 
for batteaux ; while at no great distance nms the 
great western road, which is travelled by the west 
country wagoners — some of whom, you know, are 
** half horse, half alligator ;" others " part eartb- 
^ quake, and a little of the steam-boat ;" and others' 
compounded, according to their own accounts, of 
ingredients altc^ther difierent from the common 
constituent parts of the rest of mankind. The bat- 
teauxmen are, for the most part, composed of mate*- 
rials equally combustible ; and the consequence is, 
that occasionally, when they meet, they strike fire, 
and blow up the powder-magazine each carries about 
him in the form of a heart 

The history erf the present contest, as detailed by 
the counsel for the plaintifi", is as follows: — One sum- 
mer evening, when the mild air, the purple light, the 
green earth, and the blue sky, all seemed to invite to 
peace and repose, the batteauxman fastened his boat 
in the stump of a tree, lighted his fire to broil his 
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bacon, and began to sing that famous song of ^The 
'possum up the gum-tree." By-and-by a west country 
wagoner chanced to come jingling his bells that way, 
and stopping bis wagon, unhooked hi3 horses, carried 
them round to the little trough at the back of his 
vehicle, gave them some shorts, sat himself down at 
the top of the bank, below whidi the batteauxman 
was sitting in his boat, and began to whistle ^ The 
batteauxman robb'd the old woman's hen-roost" 
The batteauxman cocked his eye at the wagc^ier, and 
the wagoner looking askance down on the batteaux- 
man, took a chew of tobacco with a leer that was 
particularly irritating. The batt^uxman drew out his 
whiskey-bottle, tocdt a drink, and put the cork in agg^in, 
at the same time thrusting his tongue into his cheek in 
a manner not to be borne. The wagoner flapped his 
hands against his hij^, and crowed like a cock ; the 
batteauxman curved his neck, and neighed like ahorse. 
Being, however, men of rather jrfilegmatic habits, they 
kept their trtnpers so far as not to come to blows 
just then. In a few minutes the wagoner swore 
"he had the handsomest sweetheart of any man 
in all Greenbriar." The batteauxman jumped up in, 
a passion, but sat down again, and took a drink. In 
a few minutes the wagoner swore " he had the finest 
horse of any man in a huiKired miles." The bat- 
teauxman bounced up, pulled the waistband of his 
trowsers, took a!noth«r drink, and bounced down 
again. A mumte after the wagoner swore " he had 
a better rifle than any man that ever wore a blue 
jacket." This was too much — ^for the batteaux 
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wore a jacket of that colour, and of course this 
amounted to a personal insult Besides, to attack a 
man's rifle ! He could have borne any reflection on 
fcfls sweetheart, or his horse ; but to iouch his rifle, 
was to touch his honour. Off* went tiie blue jacket ; 
the batteauxman scrambled tip the bank, and a set-to 
commenced, that ended in the total discomfiture of 
die wagoner, with the loss of three of his grinders, 
and the gain of ^ divers black and bloody bruises," 
as honest Lithgow says. The batteauxman waited 
till the moon rose, when he went whistling down the 
stream to carry the news of his victory to Cfld Poto^ 
mac ; smd the poor wagoner went " to take the law," 
as a man says, when the law is about to take him.* 
The honest batteauxman was arrested on his re- 
turn, for assault and battery on the west country 
wagoner. It being, you know, the great object of 
the law to find out which party is in the wrong, the 
lawyer of each side of course labours to throw the 
imputation on his adversary's client. *^^It appeared 
clearly enough that the batteauxman made the first 
assault, but it also appeared in evidence that crowing 
like a cock was a direct challenge, according to the 
understanding of these people ; that to undervalue a 
batt^LUxman's sweetheart or horse, whether he had 
any or not, was a mortal insult ; and that to insinuate 
any inferiority in his rifle, was an offence which no 
one could put up with without dishonour. That 
such points of honour constituted die chivalry of 

* This story has since been ii^troduced elsewhere, with modi. 
fictUons, and ascribed to a distinguished original of the west; 
but the above relati6n may be depended on. 
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these people ; that no class of mankind is without 
something of this nature ; that however low a man 
may be, there are insults he cannot submit to, with- 
out being degraded among his equals, who constitute 
his world ; and that to oblige him, in any situation, 
to put up with disgrace, was to debase his nature, 
and to destroy every manly principle within him. 
Trifling as this case may appear, it called forth a 
display of talent, and a depth of investigation as to 
how far it was possible, and if possible, how far it 
was salutary to attempt to repress the operation of 
those feelings which spur men in all situations to 
avoid disgrace at the risk of every thing, that gave 
me a high idea of the two advocates. They were 
both young men, new to the bar, yet they spoke with 
a degree of fluency, as well as ^If-possession, which 
is s^om exhibited by our young lawyers of the 
cities, whose genius is too frequently rebuked by the 
presence of an audience they can hardly hope to 
please, disheartened by the supercilious airs of the 
elder counsel, or overpowered by the deadening 
sense of inferiority. 

I am fully convinced that the shortest, as well as 
the most certain way for a young man of talents in 
this profession to attain to eminence, is to go to some 
newly-settled part of the country, where, in com- 
parative solitude, he can discipline his mind, and 
cultivate the reasoning faculty without interruption ; 
where he has neither bad niodels to imitate, or good 
ones to discourage his first exertions. To speak in 
public, in the presence of those we feel to be our in- 
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tellectual superiors, is a task from which the timidity 
of genius will ever shrink ; and can only be per- 
formed by minds hardened by practice, or insensible 
from natural stupidity. The result of this timidity 
o^ one hand, and hardihood on the other, is, that in 
the great cities genius sinks too frequently into hope- 
less despondency; while the strong-nerved block- 
head, who despises the opinions of his superiors, not 
because he feels himself above them, but because he 
don't feel at all, rises, in spite of his destiny, to notice 
and independence. 

The young lawyer, therefore, who would rise into 
consequence and wealth, before his head grows gray 
with age, would do well to emigrate to some one 
of the new states, instead of running to seed in the 
cities, or supporting a precarious existence by watch- 
ing the dodis, to incite sailors to go to law ; diving 
into stews for assaults and batteries, or haunting the 
quarter-sessions to get a fee of five dollars from some 
wretched bridewell bird. There they would take 
root with the first planting of the community, and 
grow up with the growtii of numbers, wealth, and 
business. They would soon afford to take an office 
by themselves, instead of joining stocks, and hunting 
in couples, as they are forced to do in cities, for 
want of gallant enterprise to emigrate to the glowing 
west, where talent and industry are the sure fore- 
runners of an independent fortune and political con- 
sequence. Thus riches and honour beckon him to 
pursue— for whatever may be thought of thesp mat- 
ters upon Change, it has lately occurred to me, in 
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the course of my experience, that a judge, or a mem- 
ber of congress, is nearly as important a perscmage 
as a president of an insurance company, a bank 
director, or cTen a rich money broker. To you, who 
have lately seen ten times the interest excited by the 
election of the Directors erf* the United States Bank 
that there was during the election <rf a President of 
the United States, this may appear absurd. And so 
it would be, if all the rest of this country were like 
the great cities, where not only they worship the 
divinity of gold, but adore a spurious counterfeit in 
rags ; where respect is paid to little else, and where 
the value of money is splendidly demonstrated by 
its power to elevate the lowest reptile to the rank 
of man, and to an association with human beings. 
In such a place, where so large a portion of those 
with whom you associate, and whose opinions in- 
fluence your own, are more or less dependent for 
existence on banks, a bank director may indeed be 
the depository of incalculable dignity ; but where the 
invincible money-getting demon has not yet worked 
hiB way into the human heart, like a worm in a chest- 
nut, men derive their dignity, respect, and conse- 
quence, from sources far more pure, noble, and 
elevated. They must^ possess talents ; and if desti- 
tute of principle, must at least aflfect what they do 
not feel, and thus pay homage to the shrine which 
they have deserted. Thus even hypocrisy may be- 
come useful by showing how valuable that » virtue 
must be, the mere counterfeit of which is thus cher- 
ished antf rewarded. Farewell. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Dear Frank, 

In ranging up the valley from Staunton to W 9 

where I liow am, we passed though a fine country 
of limestone, abounding in gay meadows, and pure 
springs, and bordered on all sides by mountains. The 
distance is about one hundred miles, and there are 
several towns in the way, which, however, do not 
exhibit any great appearance of growth or prosperity. 
They are generally the county seats, and depend, in 
a great degree, on the expenditures of those who 
are brought there by law business, and the employ- 
ment given to the tradesmen of diflFerent kinds, by a 
circle of the surrounding country, of which each 
town forms a sort of centre. As new towns are 
founded in various places, this circle qf course 
diminishes ; and as new roads are made, or obstruc- 
tions in the rivers removed, the little trade they enjoy 
is carried very often in another direction. Hence it 
is that our little towns are so apt to grow up prema- 
turely for awhile, when they are all at once arrested 
in their growth by neighbouring rivals, or by a change 
given to the course of business, and ^ften decay with 
the same rapidity they arose. The truth is, that we 
have too many towns ; and so it will ere loi^ be 
found, if I am not mistaken. We have too many 
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traders of various kinds, at least in the Atlantic 
States, who will ere long be obliged to turn to some 
other profession, or emigrate to the new states. It 
appears sufficiently evident to me, in the complaints 
we begin to hear, of the want of business and of 
employment among all classes of people in the cities, 
which is in some degree owing to the general paci- 
fication of tiie world, which has turned millions of 
soldiers into other directions, and eiwfcled millicms of 
people to supply their own wants, who before de- 
pended upon others. The people thus thrown out 
of employment in the cities and towns must emigrate, 
as I said before, or resort to new professions, or 
become paupers, and eat soup at other people's 
expense. It is a shame to our country, whose pe- 
culiar boast it was to be free in so great a degree 
from pauperism, to see the deplorable increase of this 
fataUdisease, which saps the foundation of freedom, 
by creating a set of men dependent for their support, 
not on their own exertions, but the bounty of others ; 
and, consequently, the mere tools of those who keep 
them from starving. These are the kind of people 
who make instruments in the hands of the rich for 
the destruction of freedom. When once men have 
lost the honest pride which shrinks from receiving 
charity irom any human being, they lose ^e best 
support of their nature, and the most pgwerftJ motive 
to ejeerticMi. It may sound harsh ; but the penalty 
Oft begging, as a profession,,, should ever be, — to be 
universally despised ; in order to render it the very 
last means to which* man will rescwrt for his support 
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. But to return. I was saying, that we have too 
many people living in cities, in proportion to our 
feu-mers, who, after all, are the backbone of every 
country, whence originates its solid riches and its 
solid strength. At a time when every other class 
of labourers are crying out in the streets of our cities 
about hard times, and many of them forced to beg 
work, or starve, we don't hear of the farmer suffering 
any inconveniepje ; or if he suffers, you don't hear 
him complain. If it is urged, that the high price 
of all his produce is a sufficient reason for his not 
grumbling, I will answer, that he gives as high a 
price for what he must buy, as he gets for what he 
sells, so the balance is even. It is not this. It is 
because the farmers in every country, except one, 
where they^have fallen victims to the accumulated 
numbers of commerce and manufactures, and to a 
system of inordinate expenditure, are the most inde- 
pendent of all men, and most emphatically so in this 
country. Here we have yet an unpeopled world, a 
blooming, and almost uninhabited Eden in the west, 
^ose bosom is opened to the industrious and enter- 
prising, and where millions of men may set them- 
selves down without creating a famine, since they 
will ever be able to derive from the earth more than 
is sufficient for their support 
- Yet still our people cling to the towns and cities, 
attracted by the hope of sudden wealth, and despising 
the slow, yet sure, rewards t)f agriculture, whiclv 
without leading a man to inordinate riches, secure 
him for ever from the chances df sinking into beggary 
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or want The race of paupers receives few recruits 
from them ; for iiuall my sojouarings, I may say 
with truth, that I never saw the industrious farmer 
forsaken, "or his seed begging their bread." One 
great cause of the disproportion of nmnbers which 
I have noticed between the agricultural and other 
classes of the community, is the great system of 
paper-money, which has struck at the root of regular, 
persevering industry, whose rewards, though slow, 
are always sure. For some years back, hardly a 
tradesman in our cities^ and of late in our little towns 
(each of which, however insignificant, has now its 
snug little bank) thinks of growing rich by his in- 
dustry. No ; he must get accommodations at some 
bank, and plunge into speculations ; nor can you now 
go into a cobbler's stall without seeing a bank notice, 
or perhaps two or three, stuck up with an awl at the 
chimneypiece, to remind the honest gentleman that 
he owes a great deal more than he can pay. Thus 
is the axe laid to the very root of national morals, 
and consequently national prosperity, and the whole 
American people, farmers excepted, sunk into an 
abject subjection to banks and their directors. 

This thing went on, at first, most swimmingly, 
while we were the carriers of the world, and while 
this universal system of borrowing was supported 
by the facility of employing the immense false capital 
created by the banking institutions, which has been 
let loose upon us of late years without limit. But 
all at once, the opening for the employment of this 
borrowed paper closes, leaving the borrower in debt 
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over head and ears. Then the reaction of the system 
begins. The banks are called upon to resume the 
payment of specie, which they can't do without 
curtailing discounts — ^which they cannot do without 
ruining several honest people, who have made a great 
figure without ever having been worth a groat — 
which cannot be done without^ throwing out of em* 
ployment many labourers and mechanics whom these 
honest gentlemen paid with the money they borrowed 
from the banks. This is precisely Uie case that will 
probably soon occur, — ^when the farce of specie 
payments commences, and which will come probably 
to the ibllowing pleasant denouement : The banks 
will commence the payment of specie with great 
pomp, and perhaps some of them may muster a 
hundred dollars to jingle on the counter ; but having 
the merchants completely under their thumbs by 
means of their power of granting or refusing those 
accommodations, without which no merchant now 
tlunks of carrying on business, they will give the 
poor dependants to understand, that if they ever 
dare to ask for a dollar of specie from the bank, their 
discounts shall cease. Thus will the circulaticm of 
specie be effectually checked in the outset ; the race 
of little twopenny rags perpetuated ; and the great 
truth again be demonstrated, that no instance has oc- 
curred where a bank that had once stopped payment 
ever resumed it again, except in the way it will 
probably be done here-r-by offering to pay specie, but 
at the same time annexing a penalty to the demand ; 
which nine out of ten will not dare tomcur. FarewelL 
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LETTER XXXI. 

Dear Frank, 

I HAVE often regretted that our young men, whose 
fortune it is to have leisure, means, and opportunity, 
instead of gadding into foreign countries, did not 
sometimes take it into their heads to visit their own. 
All that is worth knowing of Europe, may be learned 
from books ; and it too generally happens that a visit 
to the celebrated scenes of antiquity, answers no 
other purpose than to diminish our enthusiasm, by 
substituting the impression of a dull insignificant 
reality, in the place of ^ glowing picture of the 
imagination. I do not find that these pilgrims to the 
dirine of the classics, return with more vivid im- 
pressions of ancient genius or magnificence ; on the 
contrary, the only ideas they in general seem to have 
retained, are those of beggars infesting their way; 
mule-drivers attempting every species of extortion; 
inns abounding in inconveniences and fleas ; and inn- 
keepers practising every art of imposition. In short, 
the labours and privations of the journey seem to 
have obliterated every agreeable or sublime impres- 
sion from their recollection. Yet it must be^confessed 
they have one advantage. They can contradict both 
history and tradition, as well as pahn upon their 
hearers the most stupid absurdities, since there is no- 
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resisting the. testimony of a man who has been on 
the spot, and seen with his own eyes, even though 
he should run counter to the best authorities, and 
relate impossibilities. A visit to Italy, besides, makes 
a man of course a connoisseur in all the fine arts, 
and enables him to abuse every thing in this country 
with great effect. It is like a degree at college, 
which "makes a man a scholar in spite of his teeth, 
and confers upon the fortune-travelled youth, pretty 
much the same distinction that is obtained by tlie 
pious mussulman who visits the shrine of Mecca, 
and stultifies himself with opium by the way. 

I dare say you remember H ,^the son of the 

honest old mouser in street, who, after living 

in dust and cobwebs forty years, came out at last a 
fine gentleman, by the aid of money, meanness, and 
ostentation. Nothii^ would serve him, but his son 
Bobby must go abroad and get a polish, for it was 
past the art of this country to do it ; and so far the 
old man was right. But in order to join pleasure 
and profit, (two ideas the old man could never sepa- 
rate in the ^hole course of his life,) he got him made 
supercargo to a ship, and away he went. Bobby 
had never been ten miles from the city, and knew 
no more of the country than a bank director. He 
knew, however, I will do him the justice to say, the 
names of several inland towns, for he had seen them 
tacked to the names of some of the debtors in his 
father's ledger, which, vnth the exception of the old 
man's bank-book, was the only book he had looked 
into since he left school. But Bobby had excellent 
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recommendations from several warm men on Change, 
and his father had ^ven a grand dinner to one or two 
foreign ministers, who, of course, could not refuse 
him letters. Away went Bobby to Bordeaux, sold 
his cargo, pocketed the money, and hied him to Paris. 
The iirst thing he did was to Frenchify himself 
with a little short-skirted coat,' with buttcms nearly 
as far apart as the pillars of Hercules. His letters 
procured him admissicMi into the politest circles, 
which, to the credit of Paris, are always Uterary; 
and he had learned French by the newly-invented 
patent method, in twenty lessons. It is to be observed, 
that among the learned on the continent of Europe, 
tiiere is no country in the world which excites so 
much curiosity and interest as ours. To the mutual 
credit of freedom and philosophy, nearly all the 
distinguished philosophers of the age are friends to 
rational liberty ; and now looking anxiously towards 
the United $tates, to witness the success of a great 
experiment, which is to decide, probably for ever, 
whether their theories of the capacity of mankind to 
govern themselves, are well or ill founded. It is 
here they feel that the question is to be decided, and 
not only their more enlarged benevolence, but their 
self-love, is nearly concerned in the result, which is 
to decide whether they are mere visionary specula- 
tists, or grave and judicious teachers. They are 
consequently very inquisitive, with regard to the 
situation of the United States, as a body poUtic. The 
scientific men, on the otherJiand, having exhausted 
all the novelties of the old, look to the new world for 



d by Google 



LETTEE8 FROM THS SOUTH* 85 

ftcts to uphold, or overthrow, their own or c^her 
theories ; and the polite will select a traveller's own 
country as the subject of inquiry, because it is one 
with which he is supposed to be best acquainted. 

Bobby was of course questioned on these matters. 
Sometimes he could not answer ; at others it was 
still worse, for he answered like a blockhead. The 
savans took snuff at him ; and the ladies pronounced 
him ame de botce, which was as far as their politeness 
would permit them to go. Bobby was cut, as the 
saying is ; for among the learned, the witty, and the 
wise, a man who brings nothing with hirii, is very 
likely to take nothing away, unless he is a good 
laugher, and an intelligent listener ; that is^to say, 
listens as if he understood. But a man with die 
proceeds of a cargo in his purse, need not be without 
society, and can find friends even in Paris. Bobby 
found a plenty who demonstrated their regard by 
liberally shaving his purse, letting him pay their bills, 
and caUing him "a d— d fine fellow.** To make an 
end, Bobby came honfe, in about two years, and old 

H was obliged to post the proceeds of the cargo 

to profit and loss. This so afiected the old man, that 
he broke up his gentility, and went through a retro- 
grade transmigration, by changing fix)m butterfly to 
grub-worm, after having changed jfrom grub-worm 
to butterfly. Nevertheless, Bobby became a person 
of great distinction in the beau monde, and has ever 
since decided on the aiTairs of France, with as Uttle 
opposition as the allied powers do at this time. 

So long as this distinction is attained to in society, 
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merely from the circumstance of having be^i a year 
or two abroad, it is to be feared that our young men 
will continue as heretoforcy better acquainted with 
every other country than their own } which, of all 
others, is best worthy of their attention, as of all 
others it ought to be nearest their hearts. The 
inhabitants of the United States, sof ar as I have had 
an opportunity of becoming acquainted with them, 
are that sort of people who, the more they know, 
the more they like each other ; and it is a great pity 
that those whose talents, station, or fortune, give 
them an influence in society, would not go amongst 
each other ; receive and bestow those courtesies, that 
are the siire forerunners of hearty good- will : and 
get rid of some of those silly and absurd antipathies 
that were ingnifted on error, or originated in cha- 
racteristic peculiarities, that no longer exist, if indeed 
they ever existed at all. I have seldom or ever seen 
two honest worthy men fall together, even under the 
most unfavourable impressions of each other, who 
did not, in a little time, come to a good understanding, 
and wonder what could have made them enemies. 
There is something in being amongst people, sharing 
their enjoyments, partaking in all the good things 
of the world with them, and being happy in their 
society, that few good people can resist ; and those 
that can, are not the men for my money. For my 
part, the more I see of my countrymen, the more I 
like the honest fellows ; and this I will say of them, 
I never was in any place in the United States, where 
I did not find friends and a welcome. 
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Independently of the gratification Aat wotdd result 
from thus shaking hands, and becoming acquainted 
with our widely^iflFused countrymen, the domestic 
traveller would see various shades of society he has 
never seen before, and contemplate civilized man in 
circumstances and situations in which he cannot be 
viewed in any other part of the world. I don't mean 
in our cities, for there is little diversity; I mean along 
the banks of the Ohio, the Mississippi, and their 
various tributary streams, where exists a race of 
men, active, hardy, vigilant, enterprising, and fearless 
as the Indian, with as much learning, genuine polite- 
ness, and various intelligence, as those who inhabit 
the Athens of America. In all the grand and beau- 
tifiil features of landscape, in Variety of scenery, in 
every thing that constitutes the divinity of nature, 
this country is equal, and indeed superior, to most; 
and in no part of the world, perhaps, can the pure 
admirer of nature be more easily and variously 
gratified. Yet hitherto no American, that I know 
of, has thought it worth his while to traverse it with 
a view of correcting the erroneous impressions en- 
tertained by the inhalritants of the various sections, 
with respect to each other; exposing the misrep- 
resentations of prejudiced, ignorant, or interested 
foreign travellers ; and giving to his countrymen a 
picture of themselves, such as would be drawn by a 
brother, who, in telling their faults, would do justice 
to their virtues. 

Had I leisure, opportunity, and another trifling 
requisite, I mean talent, I would most assuredly think 
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of this task. As it is, I can only earnestly wish, that 
some one, better qualified than myself, would under- 
take it If he did it as it ou^tt6 be done, he would 
ccmfer a lasting benefit on his country, and ensure 
himself a reward, to which all other sublunary cmes 
are nothing — a lasting and blameless fame. Good 
night 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Dear Frank, 

In the letter I received from you sometime ago, 
which, by the way, is the only one I have got, in 
return for at least fifty of mine, you inquired if it was 
really the fact th^t the people of this part of the 
world were more hospitable than in ours ? As I 
have leisure just now, and have seen nothing worth 
talking about since I wrote last, I will proceed to 
answer your question in the affirmative ; though, I 
confess, my local feelings suffer in the confession. 

The mania of this truly philosophical age, is that 
of accounting for every thing we see, hear, or feel, 
upon philosophical principles ; and as I do not wish 
to be out of fashion, either in dress, or any thing that 
is not actually bad or preposterous, I would proceed 
to account, as well as I can, for this spirit of hospi- 
tality, which, wherever it exists, confers lustre upon 
a country. It is one of the finest of national charac- 
teristics ; and it is in a great measure owing to this, 
that tittle Ireland, with all its bulls and oddities, is 
still a sort of pet nation to all the world, except its 
stem stepdame. Old England. 

The truth seems to be, and it is a sort of libel on 
civilization, that in proportion as nations attain to a 
certain degree of what by courtesy is called refine- 
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ment» thty lose their hosptaUe habits ; and the in- 
terchange of civilities then becomes, like almost every- 
thing else, a mere matter of barter, among peopie 
who give entertainments, that they may receive them 
in return ; the stranger does not partake of these, 
because he is not in a situation to repay them in kind ; 
unless, indeed, he is of sufficient consequence to make 
his entertainment a matter c^ honour to ius host. 
This effect erf refinement c«i society, would lead me 
naturally to inquire, if I had time or patience, into a 
very interesting question, whether the acquisiticmt of 
this refinement, by deadening or repres^ng the ex- 
erdse of many liberal and manly virtues, does not 
in reality injure society, by taking away firom the 
shirt to give to the ruffle? Perhaps I may give you 
more of this by-and-by; at present, I must get oa 
with the matter more immediately in hand. 

It appears to me, that the progress of nations in 
arts, riches, and refinement, is exactly in an inverse 
ratio with the more liberal qualities of the heart ; 
and that there is a happy medium, in whi^h the 
human &culties, as well as the human feelings, are 
poised in their nicest balance. Thus we find that 
certain high and l^eroic qualities are common among 
people called barbarous, because they do not pay 
quite so much attention to elegance of decoration, or 
mere personal comforts, which, if seen at all, are of 
very rare occurrence among those who arrc^ate to 
themselves a superior degree of refinement Among 
those is that generous hos{»taUty, which is practised 
uxamg all nations, except such as excel in the fine 
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artSy and value thems^esupcm their breeding; that 
is to say, upon a certain whimsicaly artificial arrange* 
ment of certain empty courtesies, signifying nothing* 
All the nations of antiquity were hospitaUe till they 
became corrupt ; among them the strahger was a 
sacred character, and to do him violence, or refuse 
him shelter, was an offence to the go(}s. The only 
life, the stem, unfeeling pditician Ulysses ever spared, 
was that of Heliacon, because he remembered the 
hospitality of his father. To this day, we find that 
there is ten times the hospitality in Asia, which is 
stigmatized as semi-barbarous, that there is in Eu* 
Tope^ where what little we find, is among the poorer 
and less refined class of people. The MahcHXietan 
exclaims, ^ AUah, forbid ! I should receive money for 
entertaining the stranger;" the European gets as 
much out of him as he can ; or if he is too proud to 
take his money, turns him firom his door. In feet, 
to sum up all on this head, I do most heartily believe, 
that what is called a refined state of society, destroys 
more of the high heroic qualities of human nature, 
than it can possibly make amends for in any other 
way ; and that the frivolous distinctions which grow 
out of such a sterile soil, are utterly at war with the 
sublimer efforts of genius and virtue. 

I have heard it often remarked in our part of the 
world, with great self-complacency, by portly traders 
and brokers, who fancied themselves at the pinnacle 
of re&iement, because they had a splendid equipage 
and fine furniture, ''that the middle and eastern states 
were at least a century before the southern, in re- 
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finement and civilizaticm/' Vpcm inquiring into the 
grounds of this notion, I found it uniformly originated 
in the vulgar practice of confounding mere personal 
comforts, and little domestic knick-knackery, with the 
qualities of the mind, or the exercises of the intel- 
lectual faculties. Thus, in the eyes of stupidity, the 
fine coat makes the gentleman, all over the world. 
Now I am wiUing to allow, that in our part of the 
world they have better roads, bridges, taverns, etc., 
and that their houses are better painted, and their 
fiums in better order, than in the south. I will allow, 
too, that all these are good things, and that people 
are ri^t enough in having them; but I cannot accept 
of these as the criterion of either refinement of man- 
ners, or eljBvation of intellect On the contrary, 
experience verifies the fact, that the most lofty intel- 
lect, and the greatest heroism, is generally connected 
with an indifference to these little vulgar niceties and 
snug comforts. I have been among a certain class 
of people, whose farms were perfect gardens ; whose 
houses were complete in every respect, and withal 
weU painted ; and whose cattle were better lodged 
than many white men in other places. Yet they 
were the most stupid of the human race ; destitute 
of almost every quality that gives dignity to our na- 
ture, and void of every intellectual gift, except the 
instinct of making and saving money. ShsJl we 
say that these have made greater progress in refine- 
ment and civilization, than people whose cattle are 
not quite so well lodged ? 
The day before yesterday, we stopped at the 
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house of a sturdy four-square German, who, we were 
told, entertained travellers, as is the custom in this 
part of the world. Every thing about him bore the 
appearance of comfort and competency. His house 
was large, his fences in prime order, his cattle looked 
like mammoths in the fields ; his green meadows 
extended all around his mansion, here and there 
' exhibiting a Uttle village of haystacks ; his bam was 
of st<Hie, as big as an ancient baronial castle; and 
in his mouth he carried a pipe, three feet long, an 
indubitabte sign of his being well to do in the world* 
I found the old man grumbling in a sort of subter- 
ranean tone, about the taxes he was oUiged to pay 
to the government, whidi he ccnuddered enormous. 
As I had all along been led to believe, that the taxes 
in this country were mere nothing, I was some- 
what surprised at tUs, and. asked him the amount he 
paid. " Fifteen dollars and thirty-seven and a half 
cents." How much land have you ? ** Twelve hun- 
dred acres." Does that fine gristHOtriU belong to yout 
« Yes." Are all the cattle I see, your's? « Yes." 
How much wheat did you raise this year? ** A little 
rising of five thousand bushels." Do you pay any 
tax on your mill? «No." On your cattle ? "No." 
On your wheat ? " No." Go to the d— 1, thought 
I, for a grub-worm grumbler as thou art ; but I was 
too polite to tell him so. While break&st was getting 
ready by his two daughters, who were employed in 
this duty, while a younger one was te&ding a carding- 
machine in a little shed near the house, we talked a 
little poHtics, as usual ; a subject about which every 
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man in this country, that knows any thing at aB, 
knows something. I found him as stupid as an owl, 
with no other idea of liberty, than what was con- 
nected with the most sordid contemptible feeling. 
He would not have cared if the social system had 
gone to wreck, so he could have saved a penny in 
taxes. In settling for our breakfast, this comfortable 
dog palmed upon us a bank-note of some distant rag- 
manu&ctory, which, after attempting to pass several 
limes,! threw into the fire, out of pure revenge against 
the bank from which it issued ! 

It so happened that the very same night we slept 
at a house of a very different description, belonging 
to a man who, according to the phrase in our parts, 
was at least a century behind the man at whose 
bouse we breakfested. He was what is usually called 
a tall slab-sided Virginian, with bright blue eyes, high 
cheek-bones, with not enough fat about him to hold 
his ideas by the legs and wings, as Peter Pindar says. 
He received us with a sort of nonchalance which 
would have affronted a John Bull hugely, and which, 
to say the truth, was not very inviting. However, 
after we had talked to him a little while about his 
farm, and patted the heads of half a dozen little 
chubby rogues that were running about, he grew 
very pleasant, and entered into a conversation, in 
which he displayed a liberality of feeling, and oi 
intelligence, that would have astonished people who 
ccmnect comfort^ as it is called, vnth much higher 
matters. I asked him about his taxes ; he merely 
eoniled, and said they were so trifling he hardly 
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knew what they were. While we were chatting, a 
Kentucky pedestrian with a knapsack, came up, on 
his way home. He inquired for lodgings with the 
manly confidence of a freeman, and was received by 
our host in the same manner, precisely, that he re* 
ceived us. Nay, with rather more courtesy, for I 
have always observed that the better sort of mindi 
unconsciously bristle up a little, at the s^proach of 
those who, perhaps^ may claim a superiority, which 
they are not apt to acknowledge by any exhibition 
of deference. I must confess, however, that this man 
would have sunk very much in the balance by wWch 
refinement is sometimes estimated ; for his house was 
neither painted, or in fact finished ; and I actually 
detected three old petticoats stuffed in the upper 
windows. Then his bam was built of logs, with 
huge wide cracks between them ; his fences were 
a little out of repair ; and I plead guilty to the feet, 
of his cattle having little more fat on their ribs than 
their master. His house, too, was marvellously 
deficient in fine furniture, and we ate of one of the 
most plentiful meals I ever saw, &<xn an oak table. 
When he found we did not take airs upon ourselves, 
he treated us with a sort of careless, manly freedom, 
at which, once or twice, I felt myself inclined to be 
a little offended, but which I have since reflected on 
with pleasure, as an indication of a mind, which even 
in a situation which, perhaps, more than any other, 
engenders and fosters a habit of cringing servility to 
superiors, and low-bred insolence to inferiors, had 
retained its primitive independence* In the morning. 
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he was particular in giving us directicms for our 
journey, and did not palm upon us a single uncurrent 
note, though I observed he had several, which had 
probably been palmed upon him by trayeUers, wit- 
tingly or unwittingly. 

Now, Frank, get out of your city trammels, and 
tell me honestly, which of these two you think had 
made the greatest advances in refinement and civili- 
Eation, and which stood highest in the«cale of being ? 
I know you will agree with me, in spite of the mo- 
ney-brokers, that the man with the jjetticoats stuck 
in his windows was worth an army of the others ; 
and would become their master, if it ever came to a 
struggle of intellect, or a contest of spirit. The truth 
is, that people who are very particular about snug- 
ness, and personal comifort, and insignificant con- 
veniences, or trifling decorations, that add little to 
real enjoyment, are generally very selfish in their 
fiselings, and stinted in their intellects. 

In travelling through Virginia, and the south, I 
goon found that if I met m the country an exceeding 
neat, well-painted, snug new wooden house, with 
every thing comfortable about it, I had better not 
stop there ; it was no place for the traveller and 
stranger. No — I sought me out an crfd rusty man- 
sion, uncontaminated by paint for many a year, whose 
owner had never been bitten by the money-making 
mania, and who had rather strangers would share 
the comforts of the interior, than admire the outside 
of his house. If I saw a brd^en pane stuffed widi a 
petticoat, then ( was suie of a welcome. It was like 
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the banner of the ancient barons, which, when dis- 
played from the castle, betokened that the lord was 
at home, and would receive all that came. At these 
" gude houses" one is always sure of a welcome, un- 
affected and unostentatious ; not the effect of a sudden 
fit (rf generosity, or accorded for the purpose of dis- 
playing to the eyes of a stranger the splendours of 
the house ; but given without effort, as if it were not 
worth giving, and thus relieving the receiver from 
the weight of obligation. I have been at sonie of 
these places, and I hope in Heaven I shall visit many 
more, for of all the characters I covet for my coun- 
try, that of hospitality is what I cherish most ; not for 
the purpose of attaining to a name abroad, by enter- 
taining men who have returned our hospitality with 
slanderous imputations, but as a noble disinterested 
interchange of kindness, and as a tie binding our 
peofde together, and giving them as it were a home 
in every corner of this great republic, they may 
chance to visit For my part, not even the most 
substantial benefits warm my heart half so much as 
the recollection of the kind welcomes, it has some- 
times fallen to my lot to receive at a distance from 
home^ and among strangers. ^ 

This Uberal hospitality, to whatever cause it may 
be owing, is more general in this part of the world, 
than where we have been educated; and is owing 
to the people being " a century behindhand with us," 
in the sense I have just explained. They are not 
yet so debauched with the sordid money-making 
sjnrit, which, when it once takes root in the heart oi 
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man, is' the Bohon Upas^ that poisons the air wd 
breathe, and kills every wholesome product of vege- 
tation in its neighbourhood, creating a desert arouncL 
The time, however, seems to be fast approaching, 
when the saving spirit wiil pervade even the soil of 
Virginia, and the south ; for there are actually in- 
stancesof men sellingtheir lands to become merchants 
and manufacturers, smitten by the imposing appear- 
ance of wealth and competency, exhibited by the de- 
pendants of banks. Ifthispracticeshouldcontmue,and 
incioase, in a few years the race of old land-holders 
will be no more ; their places will be occupied by 
spruce traders, who value mcMiey beycmd all things, 
because it gives them a consequence nothing else can 
give, and who will sometimes sport a grand dinner 
to show their silver plate. The ancient spirit of 
hospitality will then be extinct where it once flour- 
ished, and those who seek it must go beyond the 
mountains to the new states, where it will finally 
take refuge. Money will then be not only virtue, 
but wisdom ; and the true satiric allusion of the 
ancient statue, called HermatheTia, which has puzzled 
the learned, be understood. This statue, you may 
recollect, represented Mercury, the god of thieves^ 
lawyers, and merchants, and Minerva in the same 
body ; alluding to the custom on Change, of making 
wealth and trickery synonymous with wisdom. 
. It often amuses me to see how a hap-hazard, neck- 
or-nothing voyage, which by some rare good fc»rtune 
enriches a common-place individual, increases his 
reputation for talents. All the small-fiy look up to 
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him ; he begins to talk with great emphasis, but no 
discretion about mattSrs he don't understand ; and 
his great talents are at last rewarded by being in- 
corporated into a banking institution ! It would seem, 
that the acquisition of rjphes is considered as un- 
equivocal proof of great ckvemess — ^which is the 
mercantile phrase for wisdom. But in my opinion, 
any man may grow rich if he pleases. It is only 
to become a slave to gain ; to think, and work, and 
dream for money, and to repress and starve every 
liberal impulse of the mind. Thirty or forty years 
sticking close to this, will inevitably make a man 
rich enough to consult his tastes or his passions, jus£ 
at an age when he has no tastes, and for the most 
part but one passion. This is what is called gaining 
the whole world and losing our soul — ^an exchange 
very ccmimon in this world. Good by. 
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LETTER XXXIIL 

Dear Frank, 

At L I received your letter, written almost 

a month ago, which I must answer forthwith. In the 
first place, you accuse me of hostility to English peo- 
ple, English literature, and every thing else English, 
because I speak, I hope, with a becoming feeling, of 
the false, malicious views of this country, given by 
so many British writers and travellers. I disclaim 
the imputation of any other than defensive hostility, 
at the same time that I am neither ashamed of my 
feelings on the subject, nor afraid to express them. 
In all my former writings, such as they were, I have 
appealed exclusively to my own countrjnmen, and 
sought to take root, if I took root at all, in their 
affections. I have never asked myself what the critics 
of England, or any other foreign nation, would say 
of me, if they said any thing at all ; nor lost sight of 
my nativity, for the sake of gaining, from abroad, a 
little grudging approbation. At the same time, I 
well knew the consequences of this course. I knew 
the docility of that portion of my countrymen which 
gives the tone in matters of taste and literature ; 
their inveterate habit of taking their opinions, in all 
such matters, from the other side of the Atlantic, and 
that while boasting of their independence, they were 
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but the creatures of the Edinburgh and Quarterly 
Reviews. 

I was well aware, therefore, of the sacrifice I 
made in omitting to conciliate these formidable tribu- 
nals, and that the consequence of my audacity, in 
attempting the vindication of my dear country, would 
be either supercilious c6ntemptor scurrilous criticism. 
I pleased myself with the idea that, though the readers 
of Reviews, and the fashionable circles here, which 
but echo the opinions of the fashionable circles abroad, 
might condemn my course ; yet, the great mass of 
the better sort, who loved their native land, and 
thought for themselves, would eventually uphold me 
in the course I had marked out for myself. This 
remains yet to be decided ; and whatever the decision 
may be, I shall continue right on, straight forward, 
in die conviction that the time will one day come, 
when we shall not only be independent in our con- 
duct, but in our opinions, and when the posterity of 
those, who did not fear to meet these proud Britons 
face to face in the strife of blood, will muster the 
courage to think and speak for themselves, at least 
in matters that exclusively concern them. 

At present, the two great critical tribunals, which 
divide and contest the empire of this western world, 
are the Edinburgh and Quarterly Reviews, both 
regularly republished here, one would suppose, to 
initiate us into the theory of despising ourselves, our 
institutions, and our country. I can tell what the 
opinions of a man are, from his devotion to one or 
other of these oracles, as I can a man's religion from 
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the church he goes to* They are both, in the maiii, 
able and learned productions, and might safely be 
trusted in matters of literature and taste, were they 
not the oracles of two political parties, diametrically 
opposed to each other. The Edinburgh is not quite 
half republican, and not quite half orthodox. The 
Quarterly, on the other hand, is as much of a high 
churchman as Archbishop Laud, and as much of a 
monarchist as old FiJmer, who maintains that ^^ the 
desire of liberty caused the fall of Adam." One iB 
great in metaphysicks, the other in classical learning ; 
one is a freethinker, the other a bigot ; one a Foxite, 
the other a Pittite ; and there is nothing they agree 
in, except always differing in their estimate of the 
books they review, and speaking slightingly of that 
honest gentleman, brother Jonathan. In this latter 
accomplishment, it must be confessed that Mr.Gifford 
&r excels the Scottish Aristarchus, which I ascribe 
to his early habits, and the unlucky^jircumstance of 
having been once soundly beaten, while caWn-boy 
on board a Newcastle collier, by a Yankee sailor at 
Wapping. On such slight incidents do the destinies 
of nations turn ! who would have thought, Frank, 
that this unfortunate rencontre would have comprom- 
ised the reputation of our country? 

But whatever may be its merits, or its <^haracter, 
I am inclined to demur to receiving my impressicms 
and opinions through the medium of a foreign pub- 
lication. A literary vassalage, of this sort, is too 
much akin to a political one, to suit my notion of 
independence. There are, undoubtedly, certain great 
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fbndamental, univergal truths, in which all mankind 
pretty much agree ; but there are other matters in 
which they as generally differ, such as habits, man-? 
ners, political institutions, and various every-day 
things. These naturally grow out of the peculiar 
situation of a country; they harmonize with each 
other, because they originate, as it were, in the soil, 
and accommodate themselves to the tastes, as well 
as the exigencies of those who adopt them. It 
betokens the last degree of base subserviency in a 
people, to suffer themselves to be bullied or ridiculed 
out of these, by persons Uving three thousand miles 
offf on tte other side of a great ocean, and who know 
no more of what is proper to our situation and cir- 
cumstances, than the man in the moon, or him in 
front of the almanac. A nation that accommodates 
itself to such authorities, cannot but grow up a mon- 
grel, exhibiting the most absurd contradictions, and 
instead of wearing the simple plam robe of a manly 
consistency, will flaunt about in a JosejJi's coat of 
many colours, the ridicule and contempt of those it 
vainly attempts to imitate. 

Many very sensible persons, who I have heard 
discuss the subject, have held the opinion, that it 
would be most proper and becoming in the people of 
this country, to submit quietly and decorously to the 
flagellations of the transatlantic cities, as well as the 
misrepresentations of the swarm of British tourists, 
which has, from time to time, infested our soil. They 
argued that it was more magnanimous to say nothing, 
pocket the affiront, turn the other cheek for another 
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slap, and make these people ashamed of themselves 
by treating them more hospitably than ever, on a 
second visit They added, that there was no use in 
putting in a plea of defence, or throwing the gauntlet 
of retaliation, because nobody in England reads an 
American book, (as the Edinburgh Review had de- 
mcmstrated, while it was at the same time sucking 
in the philosophy of Franklin, and giving it out as 
its own) and therefore it was useless to enter the 
lists, where there was no one to take any notice oi 
our champions. 

On the fiice of them, these reasons appear plau- 
sible enough ; but if we go a little deeper, I think 
their fallacy will be sufficiently apparent In all my 
experience, I never saw a man or a nation get any 
thing by submitting to be insulted, except a repetition 
of insult Submissionis ever ascribed to cowardice, 
and even the exhibition of a spirited weakness, is 
more respectable than passive subserviency. Where 
there is a vast and apparent superiority in strength 
or dignity, a man or a nation may perhaps afford to 
be magnanimous, and overlook insult, indignity, or 
abuse. But among equals, or with inferiors, such 
a coufSe is always ascribed to cowardice. The 
Quaker policy won't do among nations, unless aU 
nations turn Quakers. The United States have not 
yet quite arrived at that elevation that they can lock 
down on the opinions of the world, and magnani- 
mously snap their fingers aj calumny and abuse ; and 
least of all do I imagine Jonathan such a fool as to 
be gulled into good humour by John Bull patting 
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faim on the back, and telling the young dog ^ he is 
such a d— d fine fellow he can% for his soul, help 
blackguarding him now and then." In ^ort, Frank, 
I am unalterably of opinion, that a naticm, which 
submits in silence to all sorts of misrepresentation, 
will, in a little time, have no character left to defend, 
in the same manner as a nation, which habitually 
suffers its rights to be violated, wiU end in having no 
rights at all. 

As to the second point, admit if you wiU that these 
contradictions and retaliations are never read abroad* 
What then ? If they are read at home, they serve 
one good purpose at least, in keeping up the spirits 
of our own people, by convincing them that their 
accuser, with all his pretensions, is equally vuberable 
with themselves, and thus relieving them {rom the 
base feeling of inferiority, th« worst curse that can 
&11 on a nation, because it carries with it every 
degrading characteristic of imitative subserviency, 
and generates the most submissive meanness. You 
may argue, if you please, that there is no great 
danger that we should undervalue ourselves in our 
own opinions, and I confess there is some truth in 
the remark. But still, with all their bragging, the 
people of the United States, with here and there an 
exception, do not appear to me to possess that self- 
consciousness which is the only solid basis of national 
pride. They rail at kings, yet have a sickly appetite, 
a secret ambition, to be presented at courts, and kiss 
a royal hand whenever they have an opportunity. 
They denounce aristocracy, yet in every city, town, 
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village, or neighbourhood, however insignificant, you 
see a little knot of purse-proud sinners, aping all its 
fopperies, assuming all its petty airs, and looking 
down on those ooe step below them in the ladder of 
life, with all the dignified hauteur of a lead^ in a 
procession of dirt-carts on their way to glory. ' In 
short, we abuse the satellites of tyranny, as we call 
them, and take every opportunity of imitating them 
as far as it is in our power. This is not naticmal 
pride, but national folly, nonsense, and meanness. 
We assume a superiority, yet acknowledge our inr 
feriority Sy imitation ; and if the English tourists 
and critics were to content themselves with pointing 
out this disgraceful foible in our character, instead 
of stigmatizing our independent fermers and me- 
chanics as rude barbarians, we would laugh with 
them with all our hearts. This is in fact the weak side 
with us, yet these blockheads can't see it. Our people 
want a proper basis for national pride, and its insepa- 
rable concomitant, national feelipg, and it is only by 
pointing out and vindicating their real claims to supe- 
riority, that this basis is to be established. However, 
time is a great worker of miracles, and twenty years 
hence you will see a great change. 

The English tourists who have written concerning 
our country, are in general prejudiced, superficial 
persons, apparently without the will or the ability to 
take an enlarged and liberal view of our people, our 
government and institutions. A bad road, a bad 
dinner, or indififereni lodgings, is quite sufiicient to 
put them out of humour with every thing, and 
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sprinkle half a dozen of their pages with vinegar. 
They lose sight of the general difrusion of the com- 
forts of life among the great mass of the people, and 
their freedom from all the heavy impositions of an 
expensive, prodigal government, and seem to forget, 
that where one man is dependant on the facilities of 
travelling, or the conveniences of a tavern, thousands 
depend on the '^comforts of a home for happiness. 
Instead of making the general diffusion of the rational 
enjoyments of life, the criterion of national prosperity 
and individual happiness, they take things in detail; 
look at but one at a time, and if they find but a speck, 
or a blot any where, make use of it to mar the whole 
jMCture. They fly through the country in stages and 
steam-boats ; make half their tour in the night-time ; 
see nothing but the highways and a few great cities, 
the inhabitants of which are half foreigners ; talk with 
a dozen fooUsh would be aristocrats, who give them 
dinners, and instil into them their own superficial 
notions, and then return to set themselves up as 
judges of the institutions, manners, morals, and reli- 
gion, of a great people dispersed over half a world. 
The tone and manner assumed by these idlers, is, 
to my mind, more offensive than their ignorance and 
prejudices. I should have no objection to seeing the 
faults and foibles of our people pointed out in a judi- 
cious and fiiendly manner, especially if they were 
reheved by a similar exhibition of our virtues. No 
man of sense would find fault with this. But these 
gentry show us at once that th^ come among us 
to find fault. They b^gin with a sneer, and end with 
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a calumny. If they by any chance condescend to 
mete out to us a little modicum of praise, in order to 
gain credit for impartiality, it is giv«n with an air of 
such consummate arrogance, such supercilious supe- 
riority, as to make it quite as oflfensive as their ill- 
grounded sarcasms. We see fix>m the first, that they 
not only come among us as spies, but also with a de- 
termination to spy out nothing but our faults and 
foibles. When all is done, and their work is fairly 
before Uje world, they strut about with a new^ly- 
acquired dignity, and imagine themselves pers(»is of 
great consequence, because their flippant -imperti- 
nence, and foolish malignity, have made them the 
objects of contempt and scorn to a great nation. A 
little, stinted, and malignant mind, conscious of its 
incapacity to gain the admiration or good-will of the 
worU, hmits its ambition to the exertion of its mean 
faculties, in making enemies instead of friends. Such 
minds mistake notoriety for fame, and convert even 
the scorn of mankind into food for the gratification 
of vanity. 

The influence of English literature is greater in this 
country than that of any other; in the first place, 
because we have not yet got over the old colonial 
feeling of veneration for every thing English ; and 
secondly, because it is naturalized here vrithout the 
labour and expense of translation. A popular English 
book, in three or four months after its appearance in 
that country, is as well known, and as universsJly 
read here, as in the place of its birth. This influ- 
ence might be turned to account in creating a good 
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understanding between two nation»-HBM> mudi alike 
that they are very apt to quarrel with each other — 
and laying tbe*foundation of a lasting frienddiip. But 
hitherto, it has^ for the most part, been employed 
in sowing the seeds of ill-will, jealousy, and conten- 
tictti. The pen of England has made as defep wounds, 
and created as many enemies in this country, as^her 
sword ; and whatever may be the feelings of our 
govermnent, in a political point of view, towards that 
country, the people of the United States will never 
cease to look upon it as their determined, inflexible 
enemy, so long as^ they witness these effusions of 
splenetic hostility. It is in vain we are told, that 
these are the productions of vulgar writers, address- 
ing themselves to the vulgar prejudices of English- 
men. We know better. We know that books of 
this kind will not be publii^d, unless they find 
purchasers, and that the vulgar of England do not 
buy boc^s. We know, too, that the London Quar- 
terly is the organ of the national diurch, and the 
national aristocracy of England, and that it is dis- 
tinguished above all other English publications for 
its patronage of these veracious and praiseworthy 
tourists, who go about this country, from time to 
time, to eat our dinners, drink our wines, turn up 
their noses at the semi-barbarians, and spy out their 
enormities. I feel indignant at this, and I do not 
deny it. I don't profess tiie iK>n-combatant doctrines, 
and mean to fire away shot for shot, even though 
none of mine may ever reach their mark, if it be 
only to show my good-will. My country is my 
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mistress ; I can see her faults, but I w31 not stand 
quiet and hear her run down by strangers. While I 
feel gratitude for the pleasure and instruction I have 
derived, and still derive, from the mote early pro- 
ductions of English genius and learning; while I 
look up to the writers of her better days, as the rich 
fountains from whence my mind derived its earliest 
nourishment, I neither consider my obligations to 
extend to a respect for the opinions of pert splenetic 
hirelings, or to a quiet acquiescence in their privilege 
to abuse us, though they may be the countrymen of 
Miltoft and Shakspeare, Newton and Locke, Beau- 
mont and Fletcher. Though I yield not to English- 
men themselves in my admiration and reverence for 
these, I see no special reason why all the Grub-street 
writers of England should receive my homage, and 
challenge the privilege of reviling us, merely because 
they happen to be their countrymen. 

The second charge I think it necessary to reply 
to, is that of contempt of the church, or rather the 
dignitaries of the church, who, you say, I have not 
treaty with sufficient respect. This is a delicate 
subject, and perhaps might better be let alone ; yet 
still I cannot consent to sit down quietly under the 
imputation, although, in all probability, my defence 
may increase the magnitude of the original fault* 
Notwithstanding all the libels uttered in the pulpit 
against poor human nature, and the alleged depravity, 
as well as infidelity of mankind, I cannot but feel and 
know, that there is a natural religious feeling per- 
vading the whole human race. All nations, savage 



d by Google 



LETTERS FROK THE^ SOtJTH. Ill 

or civilized, that I have ever read or heard ot, pay 
worship to a superior being ; it seems a universal 
sentiment indeed ; and therefore do I disbelieve that 
testimony, come whence it may, which goes to 
establish their propensity to unbelief. There is 
another charge against honest human nature, in which 
I put as little faith, and that is the want of respect 
to the preachers of the gospel, who, wherever I 
have been, exercise a greater influence in society, 
and receive a greater degree of attention and respect, 
than any other class of men of equal talents and 
virtue. It is salutary that it should be so, to a certain 
extent, provided it stops short of a servile obedience 
to every innovation they dioose to introduce into the 
church, and to the relinquishment of those innocent 
gratifications, noble pursuits, and blameless amuse- 
ments, which render this world tolerable to its inhab- 
itants, contribute to purify and refine the heart, and 
tempt us to the exerticm of those faculties bestowed 
upon us by the Being who is all intellect, in the pursuit 
of honourable distinction. Fully aware of the salu- 
tary effects resulting from a respect for religion and 
its respectable professors, I am not rogue or fool 
enough to say any thing to the disparagement of 
either. The observations I made in a former letter, 
merely related to divers little sprigs of divinity, who^ 
having tried all other professions in vain, have at last 
taken refuge in the church, where they rail with a 
sort of senseless impetuosity against what our good 
old fathers and mothers practised themselves, and 
permitted to their children, ^d ea4^av(Hir to g^in a 
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reputatkm £»r their oDieleiidng piety 9 whkJi die^ 
is denied to their talents. I dishke to see such beard- 
less babblers, who are oU^ed to wear spectades to 
look Uke meny lecturing and hectoriqg gray-headed 
patriarchs and aged matn^u, as if they were children 
at sdiod. This might have passed, ndien pmsts 
were the Gciy peojde that could read and write ; but 
I can't help thinking it is a little indecorous now-a- 
days, and am very apt to speak my mind. I con- 
template a preacher of the gospel, 'viHho exhibits even 
a remote shadow of the precepts he inculcates; "who 
is modest, yet dignified and firm in enforcing the 
doctrines of his religion ; who fnreaches fofrgrvenesB 
and diarity to all men, and refirains fixMn persecuting 
his brother ; who can bear to be opposed, without 
insulting his antagonist ; who can endure to see his 
fellow-creatures enjoying innocent amusements, in 
which it is not becoming his character to partake, 
without endeavouring to poison their pleasures by 
persuading them they are wicked ; when I see him, 
in short, acting up to the high station he occupies, 
without arrogance in the pulpit, and servility out oi 
it — I feel that I behold in reality an ambassador of 
Heaven, and contemfdate such a being with a degree 
of reverential affection, such as I bear to my own 
&ther. While I cheri^ this feeling, however, I 
certainly do not ccxisider myself as called upon to 
bow the knees of my understanding to every young 
gentleman in spectacles and a black coat 

Next in the list of my enormities, is a disrespect 
far i^Iosophy and sci^ice, exemplified in the light 
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maimer I have spoken of the art of making worlds, 
and various learned as well as fashionable theories 
of the day. Now, so far from either of these charges 
being true, there is not a man in your lyceum, young 
or old, that feels a greater veneration for philoso|^y 
and philosophers, science and scientific men, than 
myself, when they are of the true sort But I can't, 
for the life of me, carry this propensity so &r as 
to admire your learned metaphysicians, who, like 
dancers in a cotillion, set off with a flouri^ cut a 
few capers, and then return to the place from whence 
they started. Nor, to say the truth, have I much 
veneration for those laborious idlers, who play at foot- 
ball with worlds, and make them with such perfect 
ease, that our veneration for the great Author of 
nature is astomshingly decreased, when we find the 
faciUty with which such trifles can be performed. 
Still less can I give my respect to a race of learned 
men, canamcm in these days, who are eternally rcr 
minding us of their greatness, by publishing in the 
newspapers all they write, and all that is writtep to 
them ; who puff each other into notice by an ex- 
change of complimentary letters ; who write long 
dissertations on a dry bone, or ccnnical fish; who 
** nickname God's creatures," whenever they can 
catdi them without a Latin ooe ; who turn their own 
trumpeters, for want of a better, and who will travel 
you two hundred miles to get a piece of bone, for an 
excuse to advertise the pubUc of their existence, as 
poor Mr. Lovell, in Evelina, paid five shillings a 
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night to go to the fJay, and show his firieads ho wis 
still living. Such men are, I thioJi; fair gan^; 
amusii^ Mows, whose eaistence was a paradox, 
they seemed so perfectly usdess, until a wag made 
the discovery that they were made to be laughed at 
Were it not for these truly valuable members of 
society, in the present dearth <^ merry authors, iha 
world of literature would be as dull as our dd pro- 
fessor's lectures, on— every thing that came into his 
head. 

The last and most serious charge you have insin- 
uated -against me, is that of cherishing a c<Hifirmed 
antipathy to charitaUe institutions^ and especially to 
those venerable married ladies, and thrice veneraUe 
spinsters, who go about our cities like roaiii:^ lions, 
doing good. Here, too, you mistake me. I only 
objected to the infinite number of iheae institutions, 
which are placed solely under the direction of women, 
whose easinesi^f beUe( and want of experience of 
the various^dis^ll^ under which the vicious practise 
on the credulity of 4he charitable, rend^ them in- 
competent to such a delicate task. I am satisfied 
that this almost indiscriminate charity causes far 
more misery than it alleviates ; panders to vice and 
immorality, by taking fixnn the labouring dass the 
strcmgest inducement to industry and economy, 
-^namely, the conviction that these alone would keep 
them from starving ; by rendering it easier to get 
relief by begging than by work ; axA finally, by 
giving a scot of respectability to jmapeiiam and 
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beggtrjr, wfaidi destroys the sahitaiy qont^npt we 
ua^ to feel towards tfasose now rigl^hcmowahle and 
tbriving professions* The mpinenl you malie beggary 
a tderaUy respectable calling; the moment you 
reliere it from ^ tax which it pays io society, by 
being despised, that moment you create armies of 
lazzarooi, and convert the idle and the inddent, 
whom the sense of shame had hitherto deterred, into 
sturdy beggars. When I was last in your city, where 
there is a society for the relief of every thing, I was 
struck widi the bold and confident air which pau- 
perism had assumed, which I suppose partly-^ftrose 
from die unwonted respectability of the dress it had 
assumed. Formerly it was necessary for a beggar 
to be both ragged and dirty, and to exhibit the 
strongest symptoms of inability to work. But during 
the period of my visit, I was several times accosted 
by stout, hearty fellows, who, under pretence they 
could not get work, begged without a blush. Tb9 
friend with whom I staid, complained to me that there 
was hardly a day in which 1^ was not called on for 
charitable contributions, either to relieve somebody, 
or to cwivert the Hindoos, or Hottentots, by some 
of those good ladies I spoke of, who are such sturdy 
beggars, that there is no refusing them. 

I hope by this time you begin to comprehend what 
I mean ; to wit, that the distribution of public char- 
ities ought to be in the hands of public o&cers, 
acquainted with the world, and able to detect im- 
posture of -every kind. It will then be bestowed 
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with a wariness aikd drcomspectioD, which, while it 
operates as &r as is possible to the relief of virtuous 
distress, does not encourage and pamper idleness 
and debauchery. I can hardly believe these ladies — 
to whose desire to do good I give every due praise — 
do really benefit manldnd, by taking from the pockets 
dT the worthy, to bestQW on the worthless. FarewelL 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

Dear Frank, 

The **01d Ancients," as our fiiend W y the 

bank directc»r, used to call them, {MCtured the god of 
riches as lolling in the lap of peace, and glittering in 
ornaments of gold* The modem Rutus is quite a 
di&rent sort of personage, who, if he had hb dues, 
and came forth in his appropriate livery, would look 
very much like a scarecrow in a cmn-field, which is 
generally a man of straw, clothed in rags. This 
beggarly Plutus, instead of being nursed by peace, 
like his ancient namesake, is the ofisi»ing of war. 
By the exercise of a rare kind of magic, he converts 
the debts of an instituti(m into a source of wealth, 
and is coiuiequent^ rich in proportkni to the number 
of his creditors, rather than of his debtors. This new 
system of getting rich under the patronage of the 
paper Hutus is a great improvement on the ancient 
<Hie, since it is much easier for a man to get in debt 
to others ihsn to get others in debt to him. 

To illwtrate this, I will sim{Jy give you die pro- 
minent features of the present fiishionable banking 
Plutus, which has set so many splendid paupers on 
horseback, and caused all those, with few exceptions, 
who are not connected with the system, to walk on 
foot* A modem bank spins itself out of its own 
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bowelsy as a spider does the web with which he 
catches the silly flies that buzz about I will give 
you the history of one of these, which is nearly the 
history of all, and which I learned from an ex-director. 
In a certain city, over which there did not reign 
a mighty monarch, but which was governed by an 
illustrious mayor, and twenty-four fat aldermen, 
which is a great city on paper, and, like the famous 
Terra Incognita^ makes a terrible figure on the map, 
but is just as difficult to be found elsewhere as tl^ 
said Terra Incognita — ^in this great city, certain 
tavemkeepers, stage-owners, and drivers of hackney- 
coaches, being in want of money, did incontinently 
gather themselves together, and make a bank. They 
first elected themselves directors, and after advertising 
that the capital stock of the bank, to wit, the paper 
not yet made, was all that they meant to appropriate 
to the payment of their debts, they fell to work, and 
made as many bank-notes as the president could pos- 
sibly sign. With these notes they paid up their in- 
stalments, by borrowing of the bank to pay the bank. 
The plan succeeded so famously, that Messrs. Tom, 
Dick, Harry, tag, rag, bobtail, and the rest of them, 
got up banks in the same way, until at last money 
became so plenty, that it was actually the cheapest 
thing at market — ^which was a great blessiig. Thus 
it continued, until this great city contained more than 
a dozen banks, which, in a Uttle time, issued niore 
paper than all the property in the place above and 
imder ground could redeem. Every bod/ coufd 
get as much money as th^y wanted ; consequently 
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©very bckly ran in debt, and nobody would work, 
because they could live without so degrading them- 
selveis* The whole community became independent, 
except that every body was dependant on banks, and 
no man could call, his house his own. People talk 
of the golden age— but it was nothing to the age 
of paper. Houses grew up like mushrooms, and 
tumbled down as soon. Property attained to such 
a high price that nobody could afibrd to buy it, but 
those who had no money ; and every man, disdaining 
the pursuits of regular industry, became a dashing 
speculator, and went neck or nothing-^-which was 
another very fine thing. The staple commodities of 
this town attained to such an enormous and extrava* 
gant value, owing to the great plenty of paper-money, 
that they cost more at home than they would sell for 
abroad ; and thus that pernicious race of men, the 
merchants, was ruined — ^which was another exceed- 
ing fine thing. But the beauty of the whole system 
was, that it enabled a man to live in splendour all his 
life, leaving it to his children to pay his debts, instead 
of ruining their morals by leaving them a great for- 
tune, as had hitherto been fashionable. Having pro- 
duced this consummation, so devoutly to be wi^ed, 
nothing was wanting but to render it as permanent 
as the nidure of things would permit. So they 
petitioned the legislature, which presided over the 
destinies of this great city, stating that they had 
e^blished these banks in the teeth of the laws, to 
the which they had been induced by their great re- 
spect' for the legislature which enacted the laws, and 
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that therefore justice demanded that this vioIatioB of 
the laW) and this respect fot the lawgivers, i^ould be 
duly acknowledged, by legalizing these bimks- as a 
reward for their breach of the laws ! This reasoning 
was irresistible, and charters were given them in a 
lump, ais an inducement to others to break the laws, 
and respect the legislatures. 

The example of this great paper <^ has been 
followed in the neighbourhood, ia all directions, so 
that there is scarcely a town, that is to say, a cluster 
of a dozen houses, in this part of the world, that has 
not one or more banks. Scmcie are smitten with the 
prospect of sharing in the spoils of honest industry, 
which pays al the tax of the depreciation of money; 
and hcmest men are frequently forced to become ac- 
complices rather than victims. The country is puffed 
into an appearance of bloated prosperity, which de- 
ceives the unwary, but is in reality weak^ied most 
essentially by this precarious expansion, and im- 
poverished, in fact, by the loss of a portion of its 
export trade, owing to the unnatural high price of 
every staple article at home, as well as by the com- 
parative decrease of the value o£ incomes arising 
firom the solid source of real capital. Men of the 
Ilargest landed estates cannot cope with the expenses 
of a dependant on a bank, and must either sfarij^ from 
a comparison with these upstart, unreal pageants, 
who have bank directors for their friends, or join the 
current, mortgage their estates, live splendidly, die 
insolvent, and leave their children beggars. 

Interest makes men plausible, if not ingenious, and 
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I have heard many specious arguments in favour of 
this paper system, which, in my mind, is more per- 
nicious to the morals, manners, and real permanent 
prosperity of this country, than any one cause, or all 
other- causes put together, not excepting wrhiskey. 

It strikes af the' root of honest industry, and industry 
is the foundation of the good morals of nine-tenths of 
mankind, who, for want of other sources of amuse* 
ment in idlene«, would become vicious merely to 
pass the time. The denunciation of a life of labour 
on fallen man ^as the greatest blessing that ever 
accompanied so great an evil as was that fall. But 
the facility of getting paper-money from banks has 
converted a great portion of the tradesmen and 
labourii^ classes into speculators. They have got 
a habit and facility of running in debt, which renders 
them careless of incurring debts. This, in a little 
time, does away that salutary unwillingness to run 
in debt, which is the safeguard of honesty, and at 
last causes an unprincipled carelessness, as to the 
fulfilment of pecuniary engagements and the pay- 
ment of debts, except by new discounts, which in- 
crease them. 

The torrent of speculation is rolling through this 
land witb the width of an ocean, and the rapidity of 
a torrent. You can't listen to the conversation of 
any two men at the comers of the streets, without 
hearing it repeated over and over again ; and those 
who talk of nothing else, can prate of mighty specu- 
lations. Every soul seems mad, and plunges into 
the torrent, to sink or swim as chance may direct ; 
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for those who have nothing to lose, dorft much care 
who it is that pays the penalty of their failure. No 
matter if some dozen families are ruined. The hoj» 
of getting rich at one dash, however forlorn, stimu- 
lates tlie sturdy beggar of a specufeitor, who first is 
supported by banks, and afterwards by the public 
credulity. The slow, and sure, and blameless gains 
of honest industry, are beneath his attention. The 
mechanic, who has gathered a Utile independence, 
or what would be an independence, were it not for 
the rags in circulation, by plodding for years, urged 
on by pernicious example, or pernicious sophistry, 
must, forsooth, build houses upon speculation, with- 
out knowing whether there is any body to live in 
them. The banks, which are now so numerous that 
the ordinary demands of trade do not employ their 
capitals, will gladly lend him money, and take a 
mortgage on his houses. If he pays, very well, if 
not, so much the better, the bank seizes his property, 
and thus exchanges paper for house and land ; which 
is turning a penny, you know, pretty handsomely.* 
So fares it with almost every other class of the com- 
munity; and even the honest farmer, — he whom 
nothing but the war of elements can touch, is seduced 
by the pernicious facility of getting paper-money 
firom one of these little manufactories of rags in his 
neighbourhood, into a thousand schemes of improve- 

* I have been assured, by a most respectable gentleman of the 
bar, that three-fourths of the judgments obtained in the 9upreme 
court of the state of New- York, within the last three years, were 
in favour of banks, against real property. What a thriving ex- 
change-— Undi and houses for rags ! Editor. 
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ment and speculation. The failure of one begets the 
want of more money, which is freely sup|died, till it 
amounts, to nearly the value of his land. But the 
time for paying debts, like the period of death, will 
come at last The farm is advertised for sale in time 
of great scarcity, when it will bring the least money ; 
is sold for just enough to pay the bank mortgage ; 
the poor speculating farmer is thrust from the spot 
of his inheritance, and left to begin the world anew — 
and for many a long year neither he nor his family 
are in want of rags. Thus the real wealth and 
property of the country changes hands, and the man- 
ufacturers oi rags become the proprietors of great 
landed estates. The farmer is seduced into an ac- 
quiescence in this great system of swindling, by the 
high price he receives for his produce ; and the 
mechanic by his wages being raised. But instead 
of being the richer, they are, in reality, the poorer 
for it ; since, with the high price they now receive, 
they cannot procure the same necessaries or luxu- 
ries they did when their produce and their labour 
was cheaper. They, with the rest, pay tribute to 
the gentlemen who speculate on bank capitals, as 
they are ludicrously called, and the other gentlemen 
who create these capitals by the aid of a paper-mill ; 
thus making as much money as they want, and 
dividing nine or ten per cent, on their own debts^! 

To show the effect of country banks, I will relate 
a little example which came under my own observar 
tion a day or two ago, and gave rise to these specu- 
lations, I believe. We stopped in the evening to 



d by Google 



134 LITTBSS FROM THE SOFTH. 

deep at the house of a Dutchman, who kept a sort 
of traveller's rest, rather, I believe, lest he should be 
obliged to entertain travellers for nothing, than from 
any great desire to add to the profits of his farm. It 
was a scene, and an evening, that made me melan- 
dioly with the fear of some day dying, and leaving 
a world so lovely. The house was on a rising ground, 
behind which, and close at hand, rose a majestic 
mountain, not savage with rocks and rugged preci- 
pices, but exhibiting a green foliage unbroken to the 
very top, whose graceful, waving outline, brought to 
the mind images of peace. In front was spread the 
richest litde vale I ever saw; where meadows, and 
corn-fields, the latter rising half a dozen feet above 
the fences, and &e former, speckled with sheep and 
cattle, succeeded each other in rich luxuriance. At 
one extremity ran a branch of the river Shenandoah, 
half hid among the high elms and sycamores ; and a 
little fiirther on rose a peaked hill, behind which the 
sun v^as setting. Every thing seen was peace — and 
every tiling heard was silence, — ^for it so accorded 
with the silence, as to render it more striking in the 
intervals. We sometimes heard the cow-bell — some- 
times the negro's sonorous and resounding laugh, 
which waked the mountain echo, — sometimes his 
inimitable whistle, emulating the fife, — and occasion- 
ally his song, which, heard in the distance, was 
singularly melodious. As long as I live, I shall 
never forget that scene. 

It was, in truth, a place for a man to make his 
home ; and the h(»iest Dutchman, for such he ap- 
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proved himself, not only by his dialect, but by his 
invincible predilection for rich bottoms, seemed to 
think as much ; for he appeared to be actually con- 
tented, a rare thing in this world. In the calm leisure 
of the dusk of evening, he and his dame, and a jolly 
dame was she, — ^good4iumoured as a lark, and round 
as a dumpling, — came and sat with us in the porch; 
he, with his pipe ; she, with her snuff-box, bearing 
on its lid the likeness of Commodore Porter. This 
custom is highly eschewed by all orthodox English 
travellers ; but for my part, if a man is not wilfully 
obtrusive, and transgresses no law of etiquette that 
he knows of, I like his company, and can generally 
get something amusing or instructive from Mm. 

Mine host seemed such a rare ccmifortable dog, 
that I determined to know, if possible, how he became 
so ; and in order to entitle myself to his history, told 
him mine beforehand, for country peojJe are always 
a little curious. The substance of the burgomaster's, 
or justice's (for so he announced himself) story, was 
as follows : 

" I married," said he, " at the age of twenty-six, 
and my wife, though perhaps you won't believe it, 
was reckoned a beauty in her day. My fortune was 
three hundred and twenty-eight pounds, and a negro 
man ; and my wife brought me a great diest filled 
with, I dare say, six hundred petticoats and short 
gowns, which have lasted till this day ; so her clothing 
cost me nothing. This was what we had to begin 
the world with. After looking about a little, I bought 
this farm, which being much worn, and out of order, 
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I got cheap. The money I had was enough for the 
first payment, and the rest of the purchase-m(»3ey 
was to be paid in three equal annual instalments. 

** The &rmy as I said, was then in poor order, the 
fields a good deal worn out, the fences bad, and the 
house very old. But there was no time to groan ; 
br the year was coming about, and the money must 
De paid. S6 Tom, and I, and often my wife, turned 
out early and late, and worked like horses ; and after 
selling my harvest, I carried my first pa)niient home 
in hard dollars. 

** Well," continued the Dutchman, ** the next year 
I went on still better, paid the money still easier, and 
at the end of the third year, my farm was my own. 
The times, scmiehow or other, mended with me every 
day; and what is very odd, though my wife always 
brought me at the time of each payment a chopping 
boy, yet when I returned from making the last, she 
tnrought me two fine girls, I suppose because she 
knew we could now aflbrd it We now thought to 
make ourselves comfortable by building a better 
home, for we had but a pbor one before ; so in the 
spring I set to work as soon as the frost was out of 
the ground. I burnt my own bricks and lime, from 
my own limestone and clay, and furnished timber 
and boards firom my own farm. In the meantime, 
the war canw on ; and as it is an ill wind that blows 
iKdbody good, the number of wagons passing this 
way increased every day, because the produce could 
not go round by sea. I sold all the produce of my 
laikl at my own door, except my wheat. If that 
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was high, I could afford to send the flour to market; 
and if not, I cut it into shorts, to feed the wagoners' 
horses. By the time my house was finished, it was 
paid for ; and now I don't know what I shall build 
next, for my part I am forty-three years old. I 
have twelve hundred acres of as fine bottom as any 
in Virginia,— a good grist and saw mill, a tolerable 
good wife, if I could only make a fine lady of her — 
but she sticks to the old chest of clothes like a moth, 
— a decent house over my head ; and I owe no man 
a shilling, except Tom, who, by now and then raising 
a little grain, shooting a deer, and waiting on travel- 
lers, has in my hands enough to buy his fireedom. 
But he is firee already,.for that matter, and knows he 
can go where he pleases." 

"Pray," said I, "did you ever get a discount?" 
**A discount, — ^what's that?" said the Dutchman. 
•* Did you ever borrow money of a bank, and mort- 
gage your land for it ?" " No, no," said he, " I wasn't 
such a foci, as that. My poor neighbour, whose 
bouse you see over the river yonder, with the win- 
dows broke, and no smoke to the chimney, played a 
trick of that kind ; but his farm is soon to be sold at 
vendue, and I think of buying it His family were 
in great distress, though we helped them on a little 
to get to the back country, where, I hear, they are 
doing pretty well again." 

I will not trouble you with ibe moral of this story, 
but conclude this IcMfig letter by bidding you beware 
of discounts. Good night 
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LETTER XXXV. 

Dear Frank, 

The tongue touches where the tooth aches, as the 
saying goes ; the English of which is, that people 
are apt to talk of what annoys them most at the 
moment. Thus, th6 great evil under which I have 
laboured of late is paper-money, which, throughout 
the whole of our country, has assumed so many dif- 
ferent shapes, and sustained such an infinite variety 
of value in different places, that a man is obliged to 
go to a broker to get shaved, as the phrase is, as 
often as to a barber. Thjs is the true signification 
of money being the root of all evil. The frequent 
recurrence of these vexatious visits, during my 
travels, has brought my mind to think seriously on 
this subject, and the result of my observations and 
reflections is, that the present paper system is the 
most pernicious to the real prosperity, morals, and 
independence of this country, of any ever devised 
by the cupidity of man. It has already worked the 
most dangerous inroads on the virtuous indepen- 
dence, which was not long since the lot of all ; and 
if suffered to continue, will place the whole commu- 
nity in a state of abject dependance on banks. 

Power, which used to follow land, has now gone 
over to paper-money. The landholder does not fee' 
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this as yet, so extensively as he will by-and-by, when 
he will find his stinted independence fade away, in 
comparison with the short-Uved splendours of the 
bank-dependant, and he obliged to enlist in the hon- 
ourable band oi bank-paupers. The period of his 
ruin will be dated from his first discount ; for wher- 
ever a false capital is created, it will in time swallow 
up the real one, as a vacuum attracts and absorbs 
the surrounding air. 

The other evening I went to sleep, with these and 
such like thoughts in my head ; and as people are 
apt to dream of what they think of when awake, I 
was possessed with the following curious vision. 

Methought I was poring over a bank-note, which 
I think was issued fix)m a place called " Owl-Creek,^ 
and happening to say to myself, ** Where the deuce 
did this come fi:om ?" I was answered in a small 
Isqueaking voice as follows — at first I could not tell 
where it came from, but on closer examinatidh, I 
discovered a motion in the bill of the figure of an 
owl, with which the note was decorated — 

" I am the ofispring of a bandana handkerchief, that 
was once worn about the neck of a learned East- 
Indian, acquainted with all the arts of Eastern magic, 
and a piece of Irish linen, whilom part of the nightcap 
of an old Irish witch. This accounts for my being 
gifted with speech. I was bom in a paper-mill, and 
the first thing I recollect, was being nearly squeezed 
to death under a piece of copper, which bruised me 
black and blue all over. Then I was taken to the 
bank, and underwent a sort of transubstantiation, 
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under the magic hands of the president and cashier ; 
for from a rag, I became converted into solid gold, 
or at least something Karly as valuable. 

** I had not been here long, before I was counted 
out to a young man who carried me to his master, a 
merchant, who Uved in a fine house, drove a splendid 
equipage, and fared sumptuously every day. I feli- 
citated myself mightily that I had got into such com- 
fortable quarters ; but soon discovered all was not 
right with my new master. As he carried me in his 
pocket, I had an opportunity of watching him closely, 
and hearing all that he said, or others said to him. I 
learned, that he had set out in business with a reason- 
able capital, which, under prudent management, 
would have led him to a comfortable independency ; 
but was seduced by the example of those around him, 
and by the facility of getting discounts, into borrow- 
ing money of the banks, and trading on credit to a 
great amount. But he learned too late that the man 
who is always borrowing and paying interest for his 
money, is working for his creditor, and not for him* 
self. At the time I saw him he was a wretched 
dependant on the caprice of banks, to whom, in the 
course of business, he had paid in discounts what 
would have been to him an immense fortune. He 
could not sleep at night ; for the sun never rose that 
did not see him in debt for more than he could pay. 
Every day he was obliged to run round to all his 
acquaintance to borrow money to pay his notes; and 
not a day passed over his head, that he could tell 
whether he would not be openly a bankrupt before 
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night ; for all depended on the caprice of bank direc- 
tors. To add to his distresses, his wife and children, 
fancying him a man of inup^nse riches, indulged in 
every species of extravagance, and he had not the 
courage to tell them a few months would probably 
make them bdggars. In fact, I had not been with him 
long, before the banks, either from necessity or ca- 
price, drew in their discounts ; my master failed — 
the banksigot all his property ; the rest of his creditors 
got nothing ; and his wife and children found them- 
selves in beggary, with a thousand artificial wants 
to pamper. His furniture was seized and sold, ^ind 
the whole family crept into a small house in the 
suburbs. This I learned afterwards, for I did not 
accompany them, having been passed away to a 
shopkeeper, by my master's lady, the day before he 
failed, in part payment for a cashmere shawl for 
which she gave a thousand dollars. 

" My new master was a brisk, stirring little man, 
who made more bows than a dancing-master, but got 
well paid for them, by cheating faster than he bowed. 
He always sold his goods at first cost, pledged his 
honour to every thing, true or false, and possessed 
that inveterate habit of petty roguery, so common to 
people who have no other object in life but making 
money. Judging from his style of living and his 
habits, I at first thought he must be very snug and 
comfortable in his circumstances, till all at once I 
found myself in a drawer, with two or three of those 
{feasant invitations beginning with, * Your note for 
so and so, becomes due, &c.' Whenever my master 
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received any of these mementoes, he was seized with 
an alarming fit of the fidgets, and there was a terrible 

* whipping of the cat,' as it is called, on the days the 
notes became due. This whipping the cat, is nothing 
more than a parcel of traders puffing at one another's 
heels of a morning, to bprrow money. One day one 
man is hunted for his money, and the next, when his 
own note becomes due, he hunts his neighbour, so 
that their funds are a common borrowing stock ; and 
he who hunts as Actaeon one day, is a hunted Actaeon 
the next. In short, having one day an accidental 
peep at my master's books, I discovered that he had 
been actually insolvent for more than five years. 
About a week after I had been with him, he sent 
me to a certain bank, to help take up a note-of-hand. 
In passing through the directors' room, I heard it 
decided not to discount any more for my late master 
and his friends, as they were no longer safe, and did 
not owe any thing to the bank. So a few days after 
I heard it whispered, that they had thrown out all 
their notes. My old master broke first; he fell 
against his neighbour, and like a row of bricks, they 
all tumbled, one after the other, and took the benefit 

* of the act.' 

" Before I had been here long, I was taken out of 
the bank by one of the directors, each of whom had 
a regular accommodation of fifty thousand dollars to 
shave notes-of-hand with. He carried me in his 
pocket some days, by which means I was present 
at some of their meetings on discount days, where 
I saw them refuse to discount notes, which my master 
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shaved afterwards on his own account ! I forgot to 
mention, that I was several nights deposited in the 
vaults of the bank, where, although this was one oS 
the banks that paid specie, I give you my word there 
was not specie enough to pay a dieck of five thousand 
dollars. I saw but three small boxes of it, yhich 
was all that was there ; for being an owl, I could 
distinctiy see, though it was dark. The way they 
managed to pay specie was this: all the traders 
were given to understand, that if they asked for the 
least quantity of specie, they would forfeit all claim 
to future favours from the banks ; and such was the 
miserable state of dependance of the greater part of 
^ the community, that not one out of a thousand dared 
to incur the penalty. This was called resuming the 
payment of specie ! I could tell you a great many 
tricks of these gentry, but it is not my interest to do 
so, since by injuring them I lose my own consequence 
in society, and am reduced to rags again. 

" In process of time, ftiy master, the bank director, 
who was in the same state of abject dependance on 
banks with my former ones, passed me away to a 
dioemaker,in payment of a bill of two years standing. 
I was in hopes I had now got into the hands of an in- 
dependent man, until I saw two or three bank notices, 
stuck up vnih an awl over his desk, to remind the 
honest man he owed more than he could pay, and 
thus encourage and quicken his industry, I suppose. 
I could not help wondering what could make this 
man such a fool, as to suppose he could grow rich 
by paying interest to other people, seeing that the 
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rate of interest is always considered the value of 
money, and what money will make, when apj^ed 
to any certain and regular mode of busine^. I 
found' it was the force of example, and that he did 
this because all his neighbours did the same. The 
example of every body is better than all the argu- 
ment in the world ; and the thing appeared to be 
perfectly natural. My worthy master, for such he 
was in fact, worked hard for the banks, and made 
his very lap-stone sweat to pay his discounts ; but 
tempted at last, by the facility of raising money, he 
made a bad speculation in hides, and went the way 
of all flesh now-a-days. Before he became openly 
bankrupt, he made over all his actual property to 
secure his endorser, that being a debt of honour ; the 
endorser paid it over to the bank — ^the bank got paid 
— and the rest of the creditors whistled for their 
money. My master went into the country to take 
the ail, and keep out of the way of his creditors ; 
and in the course of his travels passed me away to 
a tavemkeeper, in a small town, where there were 
two banks. The town was a place of considerable 
consequence, being on the banks of a river which 
was almost navigable for batteaux, and earned on a 
great trade in lime, coal, shingles, and brick-making. 
" My master, the landlord, was a director of one 
of these banks, and carried me to a meeting of the 
directors, where, though an owl, I laughed till my 
feathers almost fell out, to see what a set of raga- 
muffins had got together. There were four tavern* 
keepers, three small shopkeepers, a brickmaker, a 
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splitter of shingles, a speculator, and two nonde- 
scripts, whose calling I could not make out Not 
one of these had a decent coat to his back, except 
the president, who was a man of good landed estate, 
which he was silly enough to jeopardize ii) this way. 
For though the bank promised to pay every body 
out of * the joint fundsy I could never find out what 
or where these were ; and it is pretty certain, that 
when the time of redeeming these debts shall come, 
the creditors will apply to the person among these 
directors who has most property, and levy the debt 
on him. As to the ridiculous idea that only the 
'joint funds' of these unchartered institutions are 
liable for their debts, it is just as preposterous, as to 
suppose that a man can get rid of his debts by 
advertising, before he contracts them, that he will 
only pay to a certain amount. 

" These two banks made the village flourish to the 
eye ; but this prosperity was only the bloom on the 
cheek of consumption. Great houses rose up in 
various parts, but they were all mortgaged to the 
banks, who lent the money, thus getting real property 
for rags of their own making. No man lived in his 
own house, — all belonged to the banks, who could at 
any time turn the village out of doors. Every thing 
was done on credit, for the village having few natural 
advantages,, depended for its summer of apparent 
prosperity on the discounts of the banks. The 
shopkeeper traded, the tavemkeeper carried on his 
business, the brickmakermade bricks, and the shingle- 
splitter split his sdun^es, — ^with bank-notes which he 
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borrowed. The ooe endorsed the notes of the other ; 
and if one failed, they all ran away tc^ther ; for 
this is one of the great advantages of having nothing 
of one's own — a man can run away at a moment's 
warning. 

** It was singular to see what strange notions these 
people had acquired with regard to the claims they 
had on the banks for money, whenever they wanted 
it It often happened, that either from necessity, 
caprice, or a desire to foreclose certain mortgages, 
the banks drew in their discounts, and then there 
was such an outcry against the cruelty and injustice 
of the banks, as never was heard, because Mr. Such- 
a-one was obliged to stop building a fine house, for 
the embellishment of the town. Another could not 
go on with his tavern, — a third was obliged to stop 
digging his cellar, — a fourth was obliged to stop 
burning bricks, — and, in short, the whole world of 
the village stood stockstill, except several prosperous 
gentlemen, who found it convenient to run away on 
the occasion. Nobody ever thought of working in 
this happy village, because it was so much easier to 
borrow of the banks, than to earn money by honest 
industry. In some way or other, almost every man 
in the village was connected with a bank director, 
who helped him with a discount ; and those who 
were not so fortunate, descended to all the arts of 
dirty subserviency, and became the tools of the 
mighty man, in order to get a discount Every one, 
of course, became a speculator in something, — ^for 
the profits of a regular trade not being sufficient to 
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pay the creditor his interest, and support the debtor 
at the same time, he must resort to some extraordi- 
nary means to make money, and these means are 
generally wild speculations, that end in ruin. But 
for all this, every body insisted on it that the village 
was flourishing beyond all example, and that banks 
were great blessings. 

" My master, the tavemkeeper, finding that owing 
to some new turn of the balance of trade — ^which I 
don't profess to understand, but which seems to ac- 
count for every thing in this world — ^finding, I say, 
that I was beginning to depreciate on his hands, 
passed me away to a worthy farmer of the neigh- 
bourfiood. Here I thought, to be sure, I should find 
independence ; but alas ! my poor master, too, was 
(Ml the high road to the transfer of his land in ex- 
change for paper-money. The brick-making bank' 
director had, it seems, the summer before, rode over 
to see him, and persuaded him to enter into partner- 
ship with him in the brick-making business. * I have 
no ready money to spare,' said the farmer. The 
brickmaker soon let him into the secret of getting it, 
and assured him he could do it without being a dollar 
out of packet. Allured by these golden prospects, 
the farmer endorsed a note drawn by the brickmaker : 
they got the paper-money, and set to work. But 
somehow or other, the farmer had received nothing 
yet, but was every now and then obliged to endorse 
another note, for, according to the old saying, * in for 
a penny, in for a pound.' The catastrophe of all 
this is very obvious. A little while after I came into 
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the poor farmer's possessicniy he got to the length of 
his tether. The bank would discount no more, — 
the notes lay over, — the brickmaker ran away, — the 
farm was sold for just enough to pay the bank, — ^was 
bought in, by a director, for the bank, — and the 
honest farmer was a beggar. In fact, every thing 
I saw here convinced me, that the extent to which 
the wretched system of banking is now carried, is 
an ingenious contrivance to ruin people of real 
property,— rto impoverish honest independence, by 
rendering it the victim of these splendid paupers, 
who invent an imaginary currency, create an empty 
ghost of money, which, by playing on the avarice or 
blind folly of men of real property, swallows them 
up, and transfers, by a sort of legerdemain, the wealth 
of the independent man, to the pockets of the pauper. 
It behooves the landed interest to be on the watch 
against these tempters, who persuade men to ex- 
change their property for rags, or, ere long, they 
will be in the situation of the landholders of England, 
who are swallowed up by the paper system. 

" The holders of land generally, are persuaded 
that they are great gainers by the enormous plenty 
of paper-money, which raises the nominal price of 
their produce ; and the merchants are fully assured 
that these banks are essential to their existence. But 
they are assuredly mistaken, since every thing the 
farmer buys is raised in more than an equal propor- 
tion with every thing he sells. I have happened to 
hear it argued that this is nothing to the purpose, 
because the farmer sells more than he buys. True, 
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' bot the tra(^ isnQ fod, and t^ put an advate^ on 
the little the farmer buys of him, that will indemnify 
him for the hi^ price he is obliged to give for the 
produce of the farmer, which he consumes. So long, 
therefore, as the former buys any thing, he in effect 
gains nothing by the high price of his produce, since 
he only receives it in one hand to pay it oufwith the 
other. 

" The merchants, it is true, have, a vast many of 
them, been living of late years by bank accommo- 
dations. But there is a reaction in every thing, and 
there is always great danger of their dying by them. 
Nothing indeed is more certain, than that the prodi- 
gious and disproportionate nominal capital now afloat 
in this country, will, ere long, injure our export trade, 
by enhancing the price of articles of export. Many 
of the great staples of the country are now so high 
here, that they cannot be sent to other countries 
without loss, as they are dearer here than any where 
else. Thus we shall see, if I am not mistaken, that 
the flour about to be shipped to England, even during 
the present great apprehended scarcity, will not sell 
for enough to cover the cost and expenses, and that 
many of -the adventurers will be ruined. We see, 
too, that articles which we used to export, are now 
imported from other countries ; and this importation 
will increase, in proportion as the phenomenon of 
our prices becomes known abroad. 

"My master happened to have some dealings, the 
exact nature of which I could never fathom, with a 
person from the city of B > iirto whose hands I 
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passed. He was going oa a tour to the south, and 
thought he could pass me away to adyantage. He 
was the president of a manu&cturing and banking 

company at B ^,the nature and character of which 

I will ftJly explain. The company had been incor- 
porated by an act of ^ legislature, as a manufac- 
turing institution. By way of creating funds to begin 
business with, and of which they were in exceeding 
great want, the first thing they did was to employ 
Messrs. Murray, Draper & Co., without whose 
assistance no banking company can get along, to 
prepare them a pretty copperplate, that would en- 
grave a pretty picture. With this they struck off a 
large niHnber of notes, with ^ chartered by the 
STATE,' in great capitals at the top, to gull the people. 
After issuing about fifteen thousand dollars of these, 
and purchasing machinery — (the people will take 
any trash for m<Miey now-a-days) — ^it was agreed 
at a meeting of the directcwrs, that the president 
being the most honest-looking man of the set, should 
be sent on an expedition to the south, to buy cotton 
for the manufactory. Accordingly he set forth, with 
his saddle-bags filled with quires of blank notes, 
which he was to sign as occasion required. In 
passing through a certain great city, with fourteen 
banks to its back, he was taken up as a swindler, and 
tried for passing a fifty-dollar note of this precious 
manufacturing company. In the course of the trial 
the following facts came out, on the confession of 
certain directors of this company, whom the worthy 
president summoned as witnesses in his behalf. 
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"The judge had great difficulty in coming at 
them, for it seems each of these worthy gentlemen 
had been sworn to secrecy, * Honour among thieves,' 
you know, is a sacred maxim ; however, the judge 
at last unlocked the * secrets of their prison-house,' 
by threatening to commit them for contempt of court, 
if they did not answer. Their scruples of c(Miscience 
being thus overcome, it came out that the company 
never had any funds whatever, to answer their issues 
of bank-notes. The capital was composed as fol- 
lows : First, machinery, &c. purchased with these 
notes. Secondly, notes-of-hand of the workmen em- 
ployed by them, who were permitted to subscribe 
for a certain amount of the stock of the company, 
and work it out afterwards. Thirdly, eight dollars 
and sixty-two and a half cents placed in one of the 
banks — rto swear by ! This certainly was the per- 
fection of the banking system of tl^ present day; 
and I think might have furnished my friend and o4d 
master, the incorporated president, with some useful 
hints for the improvement of his paper-manufactory. 
The old system of banking was to pay the capital 
first, and then to issue notes ; the present is to issue 
notes, and pay up subscriptions with rtcwi, which is 
certainly a great improvement, since, by this means, 
beggars can get on horseback, and ride to the d — I, 
if they please. I don't know but what tiiis will do 
well enough, till payday comes, and a hundred and 
fifty or two hundbred miUions of paper dollars are to 
be redeemed with silver. When tliat doleful period 
comes — and come it will, if the public c(mfidence in 
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paper-money is thus every day weakened, by the 
creation' of new banks, au^orized and unauthorized 
— some of these banking institutions will dissolve, 
and fade away, and nobody will know where to go 
and get the money for their notes. Others will be 
sued for every five-dollar bill ; the lawyers will have 
plenty of business, and no fees, except in paper- 
money ; and instead of getting the money for a bill 
by asking for it in the good old way, we shall be 
obliged to go to law with a shadow, and purchase 
the assistance of those redoubtable fellows, John Doe 
and Richard Roe, who always make people pay 
dearly for their alliance. 

" The issue of the trial was such as might be 
expected, in a district where fourteen banks and 
three corporations were hard at work making paper- 
mcmey. It was dangerous to establish the precedent, 
that people who issued bank-notes without funds to 
redeem them, were swindlers ; and so the worthy 
president was acquitted. His well-stored saddle-bags 
were restored, and he set forth, reassured and gay, 
to take in the flats of the south with his bank-notes, 
* chartered by the State J If the jury was warranted 
in the acquittal of this man, it would seem to imply, 
that there is no law either to prevent or punish such 
infamous impositions on the public credulity. It 
seems equally to follow, that it is high time for the 
legidatures to do their duty ; and by passing a statute 
for that purpose, redeem themselves fii'om a suspicion 
by no means uncommon, that some of them, at least, 
have more than once sold their consciences, and 
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sactificed the public interests, to become accomplices 
in the roguery and gains of these swindlers of the 
nation. Though legislators, as we all know, are 
much above commcHi men — ^though they are, as we 
all know, exempt from the usual frailties of our — I 
mean human nature ; and elevated far above the 
temptations of self-interest ; still, there is too much 
reason to suspect, that the bonus usually given on 
these occasions for public purposes, was not the only 
bribe offered and received on these occasions. How- 
ever this may be, certain it is, that either by their 
folly, or knavery, their blindness or participation, a 
paper aristocracy has sprung up among the people, 
oppressive in the highest degree, and equally dan- 
gerous to their freedom as their morals. ^ Not only 
in the cities, but in the country south of Connecticut 
river, are people losing their habits of industry, to 
become dependants on banks, and speculators in 
something or other ; but what is perhaps still worse, 
men are daily more and more acquiring a habit of 
extravagance, supported by borrowing of the banks, 
and not by the regular profits of their estates, or 
their business. But the time is not far distant, when 
the landholder, and the possessor of real estate, will 
resume their proper station and influence in society, 
and no longer shrink into comparative insignificance 
before the momentary magnificence of some upstart, 
unreal pageant." 

How long the sage and learned owl would have 
gone on with his reflections I know not; for in 
rummaging my pocket for a pencil to note down some 
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c{ his remarks, which I thou^t rather apt, I hap- 
pened to bring out a half-eagle, which I had preserved 
as a last refi^ against poverty. Sir Owl was nearly 
frightened out of his wits at this unexpected appari- 
tion, and began to whoop and flap his wings at sudi 
a rate, that I awoke with the terrible screeching he 
macte, as be flew up the chimney. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXXVL 

DsAR Frank, 

Inquiring at the post-office here, I got your letter, 
which, I honestly confess, made me laugh like a 
whole swarm of flies. Remembering what a hero 
you have always been at tea-parties, it diverted me 
out of measure to hear your complaints at being cut 
out by the little captain in the red coat, if coat it may 
be called, being, according to your description, des- 
titute of skirts. This is the first time, it seems, the 
truth has been brought home to you, that the peojJe 
of this country, and especially the genteeler sort, and 
most especially the fashionable belles, are still in a 
colonial state, and cherish pretty much the same 
notions as did their beautiful grandmothers, who 
figured at the little courts of the little governors of 
tli^ little North American colonies. 

The good city ladies who were belles some forty 
years ago, instil into the mmds of their aspiring grand- 
daughters the most romantic ideas respecting the 
beaux, who %ured in regimentals, about his excel- 
lency the governor's drawing-room ; and who, they 
insttst upon it, were a different race of beings fix)m 
those of the present day. It is to be observed, that 
ladies who have once been belles, attribute the ab- 
sence 4>f those attentions paid them when they were 
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young and beautiful, to a change in the nature of 
man, instead of the loss of their youthful attractions. 

Hence it is that you hear them dwelling with such 
complacency upon the parties given at the govern- 
ment-house, before the war — of the politeness of his 
excellency, Sir what-d'ye-call-um — ^the polished man 
ners of the Honourabk Major this^ and the chivalrous 
gallantry of Lord that Think of that, Frank, — a 
lord ! I once met one of these ladies, who preserved, 
as relics, a pair of gloves, which she wore in dancing 
a minuet with Lord Dunmore, the revolutionary 
Cockbum. When, in addition to this influence, it is 
considered that the perceptions of the young misses 
are inflated vnth the habitual perusal of novels, the 
heroes of which are all foreigners, and, of course, 
gifted with superhuman excellence, it is no such 
mighty matter of wonder, that you, and your honest 
city beaux, should fare so ill, when unexpectedly 
brought into competition with a little red coat with- 
out any skirts ; or that the young ladies should all 
run to the windows, when it passes, like the little 
white-headed urchins of the woods, when they hear 
the rattling of a carriage. 

Still less is it to be wondered at, that so many of 
them have such an invincible propensity to become 
strollers about the European world ; or that, in their 
insatiate desires to figure abroad, they often become 
victims to tlieir own vanity, and marry swindlers or 
adventurers, under the temptation of being carried 
to Europe. Many of these have fallen under my 
observation, who thus chose to themselves a lot of 
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misery, and were either deserted when their fortunes 
were spent in profligate revelry, or condemned to 
drag but their existence in the society of worthless- 
ness and vice. 

You did not know Maria D j I think ; but I 

did : and fairer prospects never dawned on the sunny 
eye of youth, beauty, and intelligence, than seemed 
to be her's. But, unfortunately, her mamma had 
once been in England ; and, as ill luck would have 
it for poor Maria, had danced in the same room, nay, 
I believe, in the same set vdth the Prince of Wales. 
Of course she could never talk or think of any thing 
else all her life afterwards. It was shrewdly sus- 
pected that she put her husband to a fingering death 
with this story ; and it is pretty certain that it caused 
all the misfortunes of my litde associate, on whom 
nature had showered all the blossoms of spring, and 
who promised a rich product of deUghtftd fruits in 
summer and autumn. But this unlucky dance spoiled 
all. The mother told the story, morning, noon, and 
night, and danced that fatal dance over and over 
again, to the same tune, until the young lady could 
think, and talk, and dream, of nothing but figuring 
at court, and dancing with princes and lords, whom 
she fancied something or other, she knew not what, 
but far above any thing on this side the water. 

The mother never heard of a foreigner being in 
town that she did not get the fidgets, until he was 
brought and introduced to the daughter, who soon, 
in her anxiety to go abroad, actually paid such broad 
attentions to these exotics, that instead of being alluis 
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ing to the worthy among them, she became offensive. 
Unfortunately, though she had not fortune to tempt 
the avaricious, she possessedsufficientbeauty toattract 
the voluptuary. One of these wandering creatures, 
who stroll about the world to cheat the rich, and 
betray the inexperienced ; who come to our country 
no one knows whence, and live no one knows how; 
and who gain a footing in our social circles by means 
of this pernicious leaning towards foreigners, — 
chanced to come prowling that way, and was, as 
usual, brought to the house of the good lady who 
once had-had the honour of dancing in the same set 
with the Prince of Wales. 

He passed for a man of rank ; talked of his noble 
relations — of going back to England— of the delights 
of courts, watering-places, and, in diort, played off 
all that light artillery before which the citadel of 
woman's heart so often yields. The good lady- 
mother talked with the man of rank about certain 
lords whose names she had heard in England, and 
who were all his intimate acquaintances. He de- 
scribed them at a hazard, or rather at no hazard, for 
he soon discovered my lady knew as little as himself 
about them. In short, to make an end of a long 
story, the old lady fidgeted — the y<Ming one jJayed 
off die fine lady — ^till,at last, with great apparent cir- 
cumspection, the illustrious foreigner asked her hand 
in preference to running away vrith her, because she 
had a few thousand dollars portion. The catastrophe 
rapidly took place. As soon as he had got possession 
of the money, and was tired of his bride, he ran 
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away, no one knew where. Poor Maria never was. 
presented at court; but pines away, in the most 
heart-sickening widowhood — a deserted wife : and 
the poor mother has never since told the story of 
dancing in the same set with the prince. 

But admitting our young belles marry foreigners 
of the same rank with themselves, th^y will find, 
when they go abroad, that from being in the first 
society here, a society as essentially good as the best 
in Europe, they sink into one far below it in every 
respect; and instead of becoming the belles of a new 
and brighter sphere, settle into the circle of illiterate 
and ill-bred tallow-chandlers, and drysalters, well to 
do in the world, who go once a year in a buggy to 
Bath or Brighton. This happened to a sprightly 
friend of ours, you know, who married a merchant 
of Birmingham, or Liverpool, I forget which ; who 
was, to use a jnercantile iphr^Lse, first chop in our city. 
She went to England, expecting to be first chop there 
too ; for she had yet to learn, that there are abroad 
factitious distinctions in society, independent of either 
riches, learning, refinement, or morals ; and that the 
manners of people of the same grade materially difier 
on either side of the Atlantic. She persuaded her 
husband to settle in this country ; and now, when 
asked about England, answers, like Caesar, ** It is 
better to be somebody even at home, than nobody 
abroad." 

This ridiculous foible, of fancying every thing the 
better for coming firom beyond seas, is, however, 
ccEifined principally to the more enlightened classes, 
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whose modesty is quite exemplary in this respect, 
only that they make themselves amends by claiming 
to look down c«i'the ordinary people of their own 
country, just in the same degree that they look up 
to strangers, and reverence strange things. Far be 
it from me to quarrel with them for this interesting 
peculiarity. If they feel their own inferiority, it 
certainly is very amiable in them to show it 

For my part, Frank, I disclaim your insinuation 
that I have a certain stubborn, homebred prejudice 
against foreigners. I assure you it is no such thing. 
I allow them to be almost equal to my countrymen, 
and if that is not liberal, I don't know what you would 
have. I Uke to see them fleeing by thousands to 
this new Medina of the glowing west, as to a land 
of refuge ; quitting the galling embraces of an old 
worn-out splenetic, pinching termagant, to revel in 
the arms of this buxom young damsel, and share in 
her warm, Uberal welcome. It is such a testimony 
to the happiness of my country, to its people, govern- 
ment, and instituticms, as fills me with more honest 
pride, than if I saw the land covered with palaces, 
and perishing amid the splendours of refinement I 
would receive them with hospitality — most especially 
the children of brave Old Ireland, who become good 
republicans the moment they set foot on our soil — 
and admit them^ if not to a political, at least to a 
social equality. They bring with them some habits 
and vices which I could wish they would leave be- 
hind, but these are accompanied by an accession of 
strength, and by various improvements in the arts, 
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necessary to a new country like ours. They are, 
for the most part, useful citizens, and as such should 
be cherished. Of course I except the occasional 
shipments of rogues and paupers, which I understand 
are made to this country, by the municipal authorities 
of some parts of Europe. 

But at the same time, I think when they come here 
to escape the wrongs, oppressions, and poverty of 
their own country, or to acquire wealth, the least 
they can do is to be civil to us natives ; if they 
speak at all, speak decorously of the country, its in- 
stitutions and government ; and refrain, while they 
condescend to stay among us, from talking or acting 
against our efforts to maintain our rights, or resent 
our wrongs. I do not wish them to forget the land 
of their birth, in their gratitude to the land of their 
adoption, nor to turn against the bosom of their 
mother land. But, in my opinion, they should at 
least be neutral in the struggle. This was not the 
case during the war which has just come to a close, 
and whose commencement wa^ signalized by an in- 
glorious defeat at Maiden, that was gloriously con- 
trasted by a victory at New-Orleans4o which modem 
history affords no parallel, in the disparity of loss on 
either side. 

Many of those that had lived more than half their 
lives in this country, and amassed enormous fortunes 
under the protection of our laws, used their influence 
to impede the operations, and paralize the efforts of 
the government. They aided in assailing the conduct 
and character of Mr. Madison ; they exerted every 
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eflbrt to prevent the success of his financial schemeSy 
and thus rob our country of its means of defence ; 
they mourned our victories, and rejoiced in our de- 
feats. In this I confess they had too many examples 
among our native-bom citizens; yet still, in my 
opinion, they had no right to interfere at all, except 
in behalf of the land in which they were at that 
moment, and had been for years, enjoying the rights , 
of citizens, while they were forgetting their duties. 
You tell me that the natives of some of these 
countries, who are sufficiently numerous to make 
their influence felt in elections, have openly combined 
against the Americans, for the purpose of forcing 
these last to admit them to a share in the representa- 
tion of the city. They insist, you say, on having 
some of their countrymen on the assembly ticket, or 
in case of a denial, threaten to oppose it. This I 
cannot but tWnk highly indecorous in strangers, who 
never have had reason to say, or think, that their 
rights and interests were not sufficiently attended to 
in the legislature. For a time, at least, they should 
be content ^ith the protection of a just and beneficent 
government, without attempting to usurp a share in 
its administration. They should wait till they com- 
prehend the machine, before they attempt to guide 
it They should be careful, too, to amalgamate them- 
selves as soon as possible with the great mass of 
native citizens, instead of setting up a separate in- 
terest, and thus, perhaps, giving the latter the hint 
to combine their far superior numbers, in one great 
effi>rt to put them down. A respectable minority is 
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^ays of sufficient weight in our country, except 
en it aspires to dictate to the majority. From 
t moment it is nothing. 

have now, I hope, satisfied you that I have no 
judices but such as every man ought to cherish 
avour of his country ; and no antipathy, except 
er enemies. So far from feeling ashamed of these 
ings, I glory in them, and, would not exchange 
n with the most exemplary universal philanthro- 
of the age. I confess I am very apt to confound 
an without prejudices, with a man without prin- 
es, and to place the lover of all mankind on a par 
h. him who cares for nobody in particular. The 
al feeling is founded on a preference of friends, 
lives, and associates, over strangers; and the 
iciple of patriotism arises from a preference of 
country over all the rest of the world. The 
al love of all mankind is anti-social in the highest 
ree ; it fritters away the social feeling entirely, 
is fatal to those gentle affections of the heart, that 
stitute the great cement of society. It strikes at 
root of gratitude, friendship, and all the ligaments 
; knit man to man ; it undermines the basis of that 
^hbourly good-will which arises from a recipro- 
of kind offices and mutual assistance ; it destroys 
wholesome influence which the sense of a com- 
1 cause and common interest has on the feelings 
affections of brothers, friends, and countrymen ; 
if acted upon universally, would produce, not 
rersal harmony and love, but universal discord 
indifference. The lover of all mankind is gen- 
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erally one who makes a trade of {diilanthropy, and 
picks ^the pockets of his neighbours for the purpose 
of lining his own. I am not of that school. In the 
words of the h(Mnely old song, — 

«* I loTe my fiither, I loye my mother, 
I love my sister, I love my brother, 
I love my friends, and relations too, 
And I love my countrymen true blue." 

Farewell. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

Dear Frank, 

There was once a city in Argolis, from whence 
the descent to Tartarus was so short, that they 
always dispensed with the practice of putting a piece 
of money into the mouths of the dead to pay Charon. 
I slept last night at a town which certainly would 
have disputed precedence with that of ArgoUs, had 
it been situated in Greece. I will not mention its 
name— and if people find it out of themselves it will 
not be my fault. 

We left it by daylight in the morning, and soon 
struck into a beautiful country, affording a charming 
contrast to the village we had left. We could not 
help wondering that people should prefer such a town 
to such a country, and quit the sober independence 
of rural life, to become pedlers in a murket-town. 
In my mind the wisest answer ever given by an 
oracle, was that to the Ephesian, when he inquired 
where he should go and settle. He was told to fix 
his house where he saw peasants dancing, crowned 
with olives. This answer pictured a country fruitful, 
gay, and of a mild temperature ; for it is only in 
happy climes that the earth produces olives — ^and 
wherever the peasants wre seen dancing on the green, 
by the side of healthful and happy streams, we may 
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gather that the fruitfulness of the country affords 
them leisure from labour, and hearts to be gay. 
True, these blessings may be marred by the tyranny 
of a despotic government, or the exactions of a petty 
lord, yet still I have such faith in the influence of a 
mild and genial climate, and a fruitful soil, that I can 
never associate them with misery and want. It is 
in such situations that the human mind, perhaps, 
attains to the highest point of delicacy and refinement 
of which it is capable ; and it is here, too, that it 
degenerates into the lowest degree of sensuality and 
corrupti(Mi. Here the peasant has leisure from labour 
to cultivate his taste, and give reins to his imagination, 
and consequently the people will become musical, 
and poets will rise up in the rural fields. In a happy 
clime, where the juice of the grape supplies the place 
of intoxicating spirits or stultifying beer, leisure often 
begets refinement, instead of brutality, in the pea- 
santry, and degenerates into effeminacy rather than 
rudeness. 

The character of our country people, though varied 
by an infinite variety of shades, produced by a descent 
from various nations, is still uniform in many respects, 
and different from all others. They are most like 
the English, not only on account of a majorfty being 
of English descent, but because, like them, they are 
a working people, consisting, with few exceptions, 
of three classes of men, different in their vocations, 
but all equally laborious — ^the farmer, the merchant, 
and the mechanic, in which I include the labourers 
of all kinds attached to these different professions. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



UETTBES PSQIt THB BOVTSU I5T 

Eodi cf ikese is equally stmnikitod 1^ die neoemty 
<:tf' employment or die love (^ gain, which is, perhaps, 
stronger here than elsewhere, becimse money is 
almost die sde ground of distinction in eommercial 
towns — ^and for the additional reason, that here a 
man works more for hinuielf^ and less for odn^rs, than 
in any other country. Our taxes are li^t, and we 
haye neither ian(Uords or tithes to consume the 
products c^ indm^ous labour* The merchant la^ 
hours far wealdi as the sole means g( acqomng 
distinction in a country where there is no aristocracy 
<^ birth or title — ^the former and mechamc, partly 
from Ike causes I jui^ mentioned, and pardy from 
causes connected widi die (Ornate of our country, 
whksb, in most of those parts whkh have been setded 
longenou^ to give a cdoming to the national char- 
acter, is wdijected to long andlnciem^ot waiters. 

It may in truth be said, that one4ialf of die year, 
while ti^ peopfe of other climes, where music is 
beard in the fields and along the river-banks, are 
qporting like butterfly our people are labourite to 
provide for the other halil The former h labourii^ 
to keep his catde and fomily from starving in the 
kffig season, when the.grass does not grow nor ihe 
fruits ripen. All this time, too, the labourer is tcH^ng, 
not only to get a litde beforehand, but toiay up his 
winter'swood and various other necessari^ and put 
his house in order to keep out dK winter's blast But 
in other more genial climates, where the flowers and 
the fruits ajqiear in perpetual succession, and where 
the fiiigtojit cabuiis sufficient to exclude thevi^eather» 
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a man can play the butterfly, and sip the flotirefs aH 
summer, without perishing with hunger and cold 
when the winter comes. A little labour satisfies his 
present wants, and the future, like the present, is 
easBy supplied. In the intervals of his labours he 
can sit in tfie shade, when all nature is smiling around 
him, and give a loose to his imagination, if he has 
any. The happytemperature of the climate takes 
off his attention from his own perscMial feelings — for 
hia teeth neither chatter with coki, nor is he rendered 
exanimate by the burning heat It is then that the 
soul seems to assert its independence, and relieved 
from all participation in the cares o[ existence, 
becomes all fading, all imagination. Then poetry 
will be sung in natural strains, and ou^c will eclK> 
along the rivers or by the side of the mountains. It 
was the shepherd Orpheus who, in the pleasant land 
of Greece, first wsJced the spirit of poetry and music 
among die woods and rocks ; it was the shepherds 
of Chaldea and Egypt who first studied the science 
of the stars, as they watched. their flocks by ni^t — 
and it is to the age of the Nomades that we owe the 
first dawnings of all those beautiful arts and sciences 
^t adorn and embellish our existence* Two causea 
contributed to this : leisure, and a luxuriant climate. 
The first will do much ; but it is the union of both 
tiiat gives birth to music and poetry — ^which, if not 
twins, were bom in quick succession. 

For these reasons I don't believe in the story, that 

- the arts, sciences and literature, came originally fixxn 

the north. There was^ something, however, in the 
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maish spirit aad institutions of Scotland, that, in 
inexion with die shepherd life that subsisted more 
rticulariy in the higUands, toget^r with the no- ; 
ntic scenery of that region, which seems to have 
1 the same effect that genial dimes had on other 
ions. The pastoral life, of all others common to 
mass of mankind, affords the most leisure ; — ^the 
pherd was relieved by hia dogs frc»n the actual 
our of watching, collecting, and driving the iSocks - 
lis charge. In the summer they subsisted on the 
dure of the mountain, and in the winter his chief 
9 responsible for their food, since it was to him 
t they appertained. Even in this inclement and 
ged region the mass of the people enjoyed a great 
tion of leisure, and being too poor to waste it in 
«nsiv€ amusem^ats, resorted to mimtrelsy and 
sic to pass the time. Hence, in thfc days of feudal 
eodance and clannish affinity, were composed 
se delightful songs, and melting or inspiring airs, 
'. thrill to the heart, — and I earnestly hope wiH 
id their ground against that affected refinement 
ch would ingraft the enervating preduotions of 
y ufOB. the manly and n^:vousTace that peoples 
erica. If we are to borrow our music said our 
^, let us imitate Scotland — ^whose poietry wad 
iic has a character of manly tenderness smd 
>rruptible simf^ity, that I would not exchange 
air the poetry of Metastasio, or the ^feminate^ 
ins of cotemp(»rary musicians. 
)o not mistake the foregdng profound specuIaticNis 
a sighing after climates like that of Italy, and a 
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people Kke the Italians. I am only attempting to 
pve a reason for the almost total absence of music 
til tbe ooontry through which I have laldiy been 
traTelling, as well as in almost every pcxtion ci the 
United States. In their love of music and poetry, - 
cur ooontrymen are certainly behin(ttiand with the 
people of Europe ; and, as a phSosopfaical traveller^ 
I fi^ myself bound m honour to account for the 
phenomamn, which I hcqie I have done to your satis- 
fiiction. Depend upon it that there is no unmixed 
good in this world — ^for even labour, whidi is the 
parent c^all the hardy virtues, is equally die parent 
of a SOTdid indi&ience to the finer nnpulaes of the 
mind. Where neces^ty or the love of gam impels 
us to uninterrupted toils, there will be every thing 
necessary to the eating and drinking ps^ of life, but 
litde to adorn or embellish our exist^K^e. The 
virtues that exalt a nation in power, by increasing its 
wealth, and defending its honour — the hanUhood of 
spirit that bristles, if a fii^r is pointed at its ri^ts or 
at its mdepaidence — the Idly feelings, that, shrinking 
from tbe shadow of servility, sometimes exhibit an 
appearance of rudeness — the intelligence that inves- 
tigates and judges for itsdf, on every occasi(xi — and 
the spirit of liberty that sometimes leans even to 
lioei^busness — ^these are the constituents <^ a great 
people — and these are ours, although you may not 
lind them much about where you are. For my part, 
I am content with these ; they are too valuable to be 
exchanged for tbe fii» arts, and if we mvsBt make a 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LBTTERS FROM THB SOUTH. 161 

choice^ give me the virtues of men, rather tbaa the 
amusements of comioisseurs. It does not mortiiy 
me that other people have better fiddlers, dancers, 
and sculptors than ourselves, so long as we beat them 
in spirit, freedom, plenty, and happiness. 

The truth is, that mine honest, sanguine, and beeb- 
over-head friend, brother Jmiathan, is one of those 
peojde who are for eating their cake and having their 
cake, and reconciling all sorts of incongruities. He 
is for doing things in a great hurry, and would ba. 
free and hardy, with all the enervated refinements 
of slavery. Not content with all the enjoyments 
necessary to happiness, and all the essential charac- 
teristics of a nation destined to mighty things, the 
honest lad would needs strut about in all the gilded 
paraphernalia of pictures, palaces, and statues, that 
serve to amuse some nations into a forgetfulness of 
their chains. He is continually flaring away in the 
awkward second-hand finery of Europe, that gives 
him the appearance of a servile imitator, instead of 
coming out in his honest homespun, to challenge the 
respect of the world. The rogue often reminds me 
of a little fat, greedy urchin, with an apple in each 
hand, and its mouth full of gingerbread, whining and 
fretting, because it can't appropriate to itself at the 
same time a pretty picture or lacquered image on 
the mantelpiece. 

You must excuse my rambling letters, remembering 
that I only promised to write to you on the express 
condition of steering to all points g( the compasi^ if 
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I pleMod. In the dearth of iacideiits I must dr&'vr 
upon honest little speculation^ and tell you what I 
think, rather than what I see. However, my next 
shall be descriptive of something or other, unless I 
am again led astray. I meant to tell you about 
BeriLeley Springs, which merited a description ; but 
they slipped my memcNry somdiow or oti^r. Please 
Jupiter, you shall have it before long. Good by. 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 

Dbar Frank, 

Eight days ago we left the town of W— — — , 
&mou8 for several things which I have forgot ; so 
you have escaped a description this time — ^for which 
it is your duty to be thankful. From this place we 
tnrossed over to Berkeley Springs, a famous place, 
where tte beau monde resint from all the country 
around After riding across a mountainous track, 
exceedingly wild and rugged, in turning an angle of 
the road we sudcfenly opened upon one of the most 
beautiM and striking contrasts I ever saw. On a 
litde greensward, skirting along the foot of a steep 
oiountain, at least a hundred gay people of both 
sexes were rambling among the trees, just in the 
twilight of a mild summer evening. Oliver shouted 
nt the sight, and even my philosophy shook fa the 
wind at the view <rf so many fair damsels, every one 
of whcMn, dressed in white, put me in mind of white 
fringe upon a green petticoat. Till this moment, I 
had been exclusively in love with nature ; but now, 
to my shame be it confessed, I began to ccnnprehend 
the superiority of the beauties of art — by which I 
m^m no reflection on the ladies. 

The truth is, after having ramWed'a long while 
tmoQg the vast solitudet of nature-^where a human 
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being is among the rarest of animals, and though 
certainly a fellow-creature, yet so different in tastes, 
manners, and acquirements, as to afford little affinity 
of mind, there was something exquisitely exhilarating, 
thus to break upon people resemWing our accustomed 
associates, sporting gayly in the midst of the wild 
mountains. Perhaps there is no situation, in which 
we taste the pleasures of society with a keener zest, 
than when, ailer losing them for awhile, we meet 
with them associated with romantic scenery, and 
buried, as it were, in the bosom of nature. We had 
the good fortune, as well as the unexpected pleasure, 
of meeting old friends, and this tempted us to stay 
some time. 

As it is'the prevailing opinion among your fellow- 
citizens, that there is nothing genteel to the south of 
the Schuylkill, and no watering-place worth visiting, 
except Long-Branchy I will try and set you right in 
this matter. The truth is, these springs are as gay, 
as fashionable, and as delightfully situated as any I 
have ever visited. In all the ccmstituents of a fa^- 
ional^e watering-iplace, Berkeley maintains ^ most 
respectable rank, inasmuch as it affords as great a 
variety of character, as many gay equipages, and 
gay people, and almost as great a lack d" amusement, 
as Ballston or Long-Branch. 

You meet with every distinct variety among the 
belles and beaux. To begin with the ladies. There 
is the sentimental lady, who must have blue eyes^ 
by all meansi and who it is indispensably necessary 
should be very fond of retirement — a preference 
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"wlikdi shedemonstmtes by going ia search g[ it every 
summer to a watering-^ace. Then there is th^ 
blue-stocking lady, who is all for the delights of lite- 
rature, and who comes to watering-pJaces because 
they are the resort of scholars and people of literary 
tastes. These ladies are a great terror to the race 
of bucks — because they are ccmtinually drawing 
draughts on their understandings, which these gen- 
tlemen can't ccmveniently pay at sight. But the 
most numerous dass of ladies to be found at these 
rescMTts is, that of the regular built, systematic, deter- 
mined, and invincible belles, who go abcmt as roaring 
licttis, seeking whom they may devour. Like strolling 
actresses, they are seldcwn seen twice in the same 
0ace, but, after playing off their airs and graces, 
becoming tired of, and tiring every body, vanish 
away, and never shine in that sphere c^ain. These 
unfortunate belies are to be seen everywhere, flashing 
at intervals, like fireflies of a summer evening, 
dazzling occasionally, but never warming; and 
generally, like our aunt Kate, end in becoming very 
efficient members of some odd society for thp pro- 
pagation of— any thing but the human species. In 
enumerating the varieties to be found at a fashionable 
Watering-place, it would be unpardonable to omit 
two classes of elderly matrons, who are very con- 
stant attendants on these establishments. The £rst 
are very piously scandalous^ and, like the old lady 
in tiie Spectator, whom Rhadamanthus beckoned to 
the left hand, are so busy correcting the feiults (rf 
others, that they have no time to attend to their own. 
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They are ever on the watch to lepreis any iimoceiit 
ebullition of vivacity, and to poison every little mo- 
ment of youthful gayety, by sour looks of reprehen- 
sion, sideblow innuendoes, and appalling shakes of the 
head. The other class is that which marshals its 
daughters, nieces, and proteges to battle at these 
great marts, and stands on the alert to see, that they 
don't fall in love with any body not well-established 
in business, or well to do in the world. But at the 
same time they exercise this matronly caution, they 
take every opportunity of showing the young ladies 
off to rich bachelors and prosperous traders, who 
have plenty of money — or what is just the same 
thing — ^plenty of credit I cannot help here observing 
that there is a class of females one never meets at 
these places, except now and then, when we some- 
times see a solitary one, pale, languid, and weak, 
whom the hope of recovery from some slow and 
sure malady, tempts from her home. I mean thos^ 
who find their happiness in the domestic circle, and 
the enjoyment of that unobtrusive paradise, created, 
adorned, and consecrated by the exercise of domestic 
virtues. It is these which constitute that portion of 
the sex, among which men find companions who 
assist in bearing the burden of existence, instead of 
adding to its weight ; w)io shed the brightest light 
when the storm of adversity thickens and blackens 
— and who, without stooping to any cares or occu- 
pations unworthy a gentlewoman, are guardians of 
the household of man, and the consecrators of his 
fortune. The sweetest days of summer are those 
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in which the sun, partly hid behind the light clouds, 
warms without dazzling ; and the sweetest women 
are those who never shine, except to those they love* 
Ambition to becane the wcmder of the worid, makes 
men gods or demcms ; but operating on women, only 
makes them ridiculous. It drives them so much into 
the world, that we become tired of seeing, or hearing 
of them ; and too often, in the anxiety to gain the 
object, stimulates them to conciliate the vanity of 
men, by attentions and flatteries unworthy a modest 
and delicate female. 

Of the beaux, who are most frequently to be met 
with at these fashionable watering-places, the more 
numerous class is generally composed of young fel- 
lows labouring under a sort of anti-maladie du pays. 
They have become tired of the same amusements, and 
the same people ; they have paced up and down the 
same fashionable promenade till every body is tired 
of them ; and they have been so often in the same 
society, that they have absolutely talked themselves 
quite out, and find it easier to get new auditors than 
new ideas. Of this genus there are two varieties. 
The one neglects the ladies, because he affects to 
despise them ; but the real truth is, that he has been 
so much in the society of horses and dogs, that a 
whoa and a whistle are the^xtent of his vocabulary, 
and a bark and a neigh the limits of his comprehen- 
sion. The other variety is composed of those who 
limit their attentions to asking a lady to dance, &c., 
and who stand sentry round a fashionable belle» with- 



er by Google 



IM LSTTIRS noU THl BOtrTH. 

out gayJDg a word, remindmg us of a goard of matey 
about the favourite suhana. 

Next comes the spruce bachelor of sixty-five, who, 
having breakfasted and dined on single blessedness, 
is anxious to sup upon matrimony, by way of variety. 
This is generally a man with every thing comfortable 
about him at home, but who, not knowing when he 
is well oS, goes to a watering-place to find a wife. 
Here, instead of pairing with one whose age, habits, 
and tastes, correspond with his own, he singles out 
a high-bred belle, who lives only for gayety'and 
splendour, and who condescends to marry this reve- 
rend youth, for his riches and equipage. Instead of 
plucking a few flowers from the brink of the grave, 
the poor man gathers but thorns and briers — sinks 
into a piece of mere fuller's-earth, and ends at length 
with falfflling the destiny of Swift's brocwnstick, 
which, in its last stage, was used to light a fire for 
other men to warm themselves by. 

Sometimes, however, in this matrimonial trial, the 
lady is the dupe, and the bachelor the rogue. It not 
unfrequently happens, that the old gentleman who 
thus goes to a watering-place to seek his fortune, is 
on the eve of bankruptcy, and, while his last light is 
glimmering, makes a desperate attempt to catch some 
little unwary moth that flutters round his expiring 
taper. I have known many instances of this fraud, 
which would be truly lamentable, did not the woman 
who sells herself in this manner cfeserve her iate. 
As it is, her situation is painful in the extreme ; fw 
she has not only forfeited her own approbation, but 
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[iF6d b^nlelf of all claim to ooknmifleration, with- 
raining the object of these precious sacrifices. 

a mutual firaud; both parties equally merit 
shment — and both are unworthy of pity. 
It in this review of the &shional:de train, I must 
orget the spruce little widower, with grown-up 
hters, whom he mdies a point to send to some 
Qt boarding-school, that they may not stand in 
^ay oi a second engagement People some- 
I hug their chains, we are tdd, which accounts 
man marrying a seccHid time ; otherwise this 
omenoD might puzzle the philosophers. The 
widower generally succeeds wonckrfiilly well, 
ided he can keep his grown-up daught^is from 
; up in judgment against him, and sports a hand« 

equipage. But even without this, he very 
rally succeeds somehow or other — either by' 
:ior enterprise, superior perseverance, or by 
jssing the art of rousing the young lady's curi- 
about what happens in the state of matrimony, 
len, as Rosalind says, ^have no douUet and 
in their disposition ;" and I am credibly informed 
e woman who killed herself out of sheer curiosity 
low how it felt 

> these varieties ol the fashionable world, if we 
a few bisus naturcB belonging to no distinct 
es, such as clever people, good wcwnen, invalids 
n the doctors, in despair of curing or getting 

IhUs paid, have sent to drink the waters, we 

pretty much the motley group of a watering- 
5. Among these, however, one seldom fells, to 
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find a little knot of {deasant pec^, with whom we 
are sorry to part, at the end of a week or two^ the 
usoal time of sojourning at sudi places. This hap- 
pened to be our lu(^y lot ; and it was in consequence 
of this that we staid neaily a week at Berkeley. 
There is a ]^asant drawing-room here, in which the 
ladies meet to chat, or work, and jJay at chess, or 
devise some pleasant excunaon. Every night or two 
there is a ball, in a very splendid room appropriated 
to that purpose ; and in afternoons it is pleasant to 
stroll backwards and fcowards, along the brook that 
skirts the green in front of the springs, that gush out 
from the foot erf the mountain. There is a pavili(») 
built over the spring, wUch is used for drinking, and 
two bath-houses, one for either sex. The spring 
which supplies the ladies' bath is (me of the finest i 
have ever seen. It bcrils up from a fissure in the 
rock in the form of a ciMie, much larger than the 
crown of a hat, and forms a fine stream, in some 
places six or eight yards wide. This place was 
formerly the property of the family oi Fahfax, once 
lords of a great pcartion erf the tract of country called 
the Great Northern Neck of Virginia, situated be- 
tween the Potomac and Rappahannock rivers. One 
of these potent chieftains vested the springs and a 
little tract around in trustees, to be chosen fit)m time 
to time, for the use of all comers for ever. People . 
using tfie baths pay a small sum, which is appro- 
priated by the trustees to keeping up the repairs oi 
the place, and other objects of utility and (Hnan^nt 
The head of the Fairfax family m Virginia, is a lineal 
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escendant of the lords of that name ; but the title 
as never been assumed by any of these consistent 
^publicans, who justly consider such distinctions 
diculous in this country. 

Among the peculiarities of watering-places^ one 
I ay always notice a certain odd sort of rivalship 
revailing among the ladies of the different secti(»is 
: states of the Union. This is exhibited in a cer- 
in shyness and civility, and in the various little 
lots gathering together in different parts of the 
K)m, together with certain sly looks and glances 
at all fashionable ladies understand, and resent 
)body knows why. When a female arrives, they 
t in judgment upon her directly ; and if she does 
>t possess the mysterious, inexjJicable attributes 
' bon ton — ^whew I marry come up I — and all that 
•rt of thing. The ladies here were principally from 
irginia and Maryland, and it was amusing enough 

see how they measured distances, like strange 
unecocks in the same barn-yard. I have been thus 
irticular in my details, because the good citizens 
' your parts, who always call that the genteelest 
ace which is most frequented by themselves, have 
>t the least idea, that in the midst of the Virginia 
ountains there is a little spot, where is to be found 
1 the airs, graces, paraphernalia, caprices, mi ele- 
incies of ^e most fashionable assembly. Every 
an is the centre of his own universe, and always 
insiders that a strange {daoe in which be is a 
ran^* C!ood by. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Dear Frank, 

I RECEIVED the book you sent me by oar firieiid 
T f who came to Berkeley the day before yes- 
terday, and thank you lor it, for it has afforded me 
infinite amusement, not the less on account of its 
' intrinsic follies, than for the numerous certificates of 
its merits, with which it was accompanied. It seems, 
now-a-days, as if our booksellers, who, of course, 
adapt themselves to the sprit of the times, dare not 
venture on the pubUcaticxi of a book without some 
little scrap of commendaticm from a Review, or a 
strii^ of testimonials firom divers worthy literary 
characters of this country, who regularly stand god- 
fathers to every new work, and most benevdently 
praise it in proportion to its demerits. By this method, 
the gentle reader is made to be fully satisfied of the 
merits of a bpok before he pays his money for it ; 
and is relieved entirely firom the trouble of exercising 
his own judgment. This way of getting a boc^ into 
credit and circulation, is doubtless borrowed from 
the venders of quack medicines, who establidi the 
wonderful virtues of their nostrums, and impose 
upon the credulity of mankind, by means of certain 
certificates they procure from ignorance and stiq[iidity« 
But I have other matters in hand just now. 
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The most common infirmity which brings peopla 
watering-places, is the disease of I don't know 
Bij the symptoms of which appear generally about 

beginning of July. The lady— for ladies are 
re gei^rally subject to this disease than the other 
— ^first b^ns to complain of the intolerable heat 
the town, and fans herself violently for several 
^s. If this don't do, she begins to complain of 
akness and want of appetite and spirits ; and if 
I don't do, the doctor is called in ; who, to get rid 
I patient, whose disorder he knows to be incurable, 
Dmmends a trip to the springs. After this, if the 
Y is not permitted to go, the husband is voted an 
iiman monster at all tea-portiesr 
t is inconceivaMe what trouble people take some* 
es to gain amusement, when they set out on 
pose. I have known many» at tiiese jdaces — 
ressly set apart for the reception of people who 
't know what todo with themselves — ^whoactually 
( more pains to keep awake all day, than a poor 
1 does to maintain his family. Some will take 
Lantic excursions into swamps to see the country; 
le will play bilHards from morning till night ; some 

get under trees with a book, and try with all 
r might to recollect what they are thinking or 
ling about ; and others will dress five or six' times 
ly to pass the time. After spending a few weeks 
his way, interspersed with a little flirtation with 
married ladies, and a little love vnth the young 
s, people begin to feel the value of home, and are 

y^ glad to get there again. Indeed, the great use 
OL. n — p 2 
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<^ these i^aces is to make us in love with home, the 
comforts of which are greatly eiJiaiK^d by the sin^ 
gular inconvemences of a watering-iJace ! 

Berkeley, in addition to its pleasant rural situati(»i 
at the foot of a steep mountain, and its little green 
promenade by the side of the brook, has many 
pleasant rides on horseback in its neighbourhood. 
The most interesting of tiiese leads to what is called 
the Caj^on Rock, which is in fact a mighty mass c^ 
rocks, tumbled up on the top of a mountain, from 
which tfiere is a noble prospect to the westward. 
One day I took a solitary ride there, while CHiver 
was gallantizing the ladies, a vocation for which \as 
mvincible good humour and unfailing vivacity, emi- 
nentiy qualify him. 

The mass of great rocks, lying just on the western 
declivity of the mountain, would appear more sin- 
gular, were such phenomena not so common on the 
mountains in this country. How they got there 
nobody can tell, or at least nobody but the geologists, 
who, like honest Sysiphus, don't mind rolling rocks 
to the tops of the mountains, even though they tumble 
down the next minute. From the summit of the 
highest point of this mass of rocks, there is a clear 
view of the valley of Caphon, or Cacapehon, as it is 
called in the maps. On the right of this valley, at 
its western boundary, the Potomac comes out from 
a break in the mountain, crosses it at the foot of 
another, in a line almost as strai^t as a canal, and 
loses itself again in the mountains at the eastern 
extremity of the valley. To the somh-is seen the 
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river Caphon, wkkling and turning in every direction^ 
so as to form the appearance of several little green 
iidands ; ahd at last, with a sort of affected reluctance 
joining its waters with those of ihb Potomac, just 
before it breaks through the eastern mountain. 

The valley is purrounded, on all ndes, by hi^ 
hills, beyond wUch, to the west, higher ones appear 
in ccmtinued succession, paler and paler, until they 
are lost in the Heavens, by becoming confoumled with 
the blue sky* Houses were dispersed at solitary 
distances, whose curlii^ smoke, as it rose (Hit of the 
trees, added to the peaceful diaracter of the scenes 
and divested it of that melancholy londiness, which 
nSsctB us in contemf^ting those beautiful landscapei^ 
which have never yet been appropriated by wbom 
After awMle, I descended the mountain to vdiere 
the two rivers form a junction, and forded them both, 
for it was a very dry seas(Mi, and the streams of this 
country were very low. I could see along the banks 
of the Potomac, where the logs were lodged, and in 
the crotches of tre^, sedge and branches deposited 
by the waters, at least twenty-five feet ^bove the 
present level of the current You can form no idea 
how these monntiun streams swell with the rains or 
the melting of tl^ snows ; or with \Vhat tremendous 
force and velocity they roll and roar along at such 
tiiAes. 

In returning from the valley, I went to take a luA 
look firom the rock. It was becoming cloudy, or 
rather hazy, and little diowers were Ming m some 
parts, while others were glowing in the sun. The 
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light and shade was disposed in endless variety, and 
the general haze ef the atmosphere seined the 
objects appearing through its medium, as past scenes 
are mellowed and endeared by the slight obscurity 
thrown over them by the mists of memory. 

I don't know what may be the moral or religious 
influence of such scenes, since, although they assu* 
redly give birth to pure and lofty emotions, they are 
' apt to make us too much in love with this world. 
One thing, however, is pretty certain, that it is among 
such regions as .these, composed of rugged moun- 
tains and rural vales, that the people are found most 
attached to their home, and modes of life. It is such 
scenes that they are found most to lament when fer 
away, to remember the longest, and to cherish the 
most dearly. The natives of cities never get the 
maladie du pays ; for paved streets, brick houses, and 
rattling carts, possess neither the charms nor the 
music of rural vales, hid in the bosom of the hills, 
or clear sfreams murmuring among moss-covered 
rocks. Liberty, too, dwells in the mountains, and 
where she lives, mcQ are happier than any where 
else ; for they are exempt from the train of petty 
insults and impositions, practised on the subservient 
race, and from that galling sense of inferiority, which, 
when they cease to feel, they are little better than 
brutes, and when they do feel, make them little less 
tiian miserable. Good by. 
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LETTER XL. 

Dear Frank, 

Four days ago we left Berkeley Springs, and 
arrived here the day before yesterday. The country 
through which we passed is limestone, but whether 
of the primitive cry9talline granular transiticm, or 
fletz formation, I neither know or care. It has 
several sulphur springs, c»ie of which, near Martins^ 
burg, is much frequented. In riding along the road 
on Saturday afternoon, we saw about a dozen fine 
tall youi^ fellows, in white shirts and trowsers, 
jahootii^ at a mark with rifles. This is a customary 
recreation, in the interior of this state, as well as in 
the western country ; and from this early habit arises 
that fatal precision in firing, which cost the invader 
80 dear at New-Orleans, and other places, during 
the late vear. While this practice continues, and 
every man can keep a gun without being sent to 
Botany Bay, we must ever possess a decided supe- 
riority in WBij over other nations, where the people 
are so insensible to the blessings they enjoy under a 
good government, that they are obliged to be kept 
without arms, for fear they should be stupid enou^ 
to turn them against their best friends. Our good 
people, bein^ bett^ satisfied in this respect, are relied 
en for the defence of their government, rather than 
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feared for their hostility. They are enjoined, under 
a penalty, to furnish tibemselves with arms, instead 
of being obliged to fill their gun-barrels with tallow, 
Bjpoi bury them in bogs, as in poor Ireland, that un- 
reasonable nation, which even centuries of oppression 
have not yet reconciled to bondage. 

Martinsburg, where we dined and slept, is bedded 
in limestone rocks, that appear in various fantastic 
forms above the surface, and give it a singular char- 
acter of ruggiedness. The waters seem, on some 
occasion long past, to have been mightily troubled 
in this place ; and the famous geological crust of the 
earth has tumbled in at various places very abruptly, 
causing divers holes and ravines, bedded and sided 
with limestone. In passijlg from this place to Har- 
per's Ferry, for the first time in my life I began to 
think seriously that there was some ground, or rather 
some water, for the system of M)mheer Werner. 
As for CHiver, he suddenly relapsed into the dropsical 
sjrst^n, and deserted from Doctor Hutton to honest 
Mynheer Werner. The town of Martinsburg is 
situated in the midst of a rich and beautiful country, 
exhibiting the bright verdure and variegated surface 
common to limestone countries, and glowing with 
golden fields of wheat, — a nobler source of indepen- 
dence to their owners, {han paper banks, or mines 
of gold. Many Quakers are settled in this district 
of country; and wherever they are, peace, industry, 
and all the sober habits of life abide, and the earth 
is sure to put forth her best array. Were I to 
attempt the personift^ticm of peace, instead of the 



d by Google 



XBTTSRS PROM THB SOUTH. 17^ 

idive-branch and the comucopisB, I would take the 
statue of old William Penn, as it stands in the hos- 
pital-yard in Philadelphia, with his broad-brimmed 
hat, and coat without buttons. 

I must not forget to tell you that the only vestige 
of ancient chivalry 1 have seen in all Virginia, oc- 
curred at Martinsburg. The day being warm, we ^ 
were sitting, probably to the number of twenty, on 
benches, at the shady side of the hotel, fronting on 
one of the principal streets, when a man rode, furi- 
ously by on horseback, and swore ** he'd be d d 
if he could not lick any man who dared to crook his 
elbow at him." This, it seems, is equivalent to 
throwing the glove in days of yore, or to the boyish 
custom of knocking a chip off the shoulder ; but, 
aks I well was it said by Neddy Burke, the days of 
chivalry are gone, — and may they never return, say 
I. Instead of ten thousand fists leaping from the 
pockets of the supine spectators of this magnanimous 
outrage, they affected to take no notice of it ; and, 
by Heaven ! not one accepted the challenge ! De- 
generate days ! — and how unlike the fabled times, 
when such a gallant raid as this would, according 
to aunt Kate, have cost many an eye, and many a 
bloody nose. 

After stopping a little while at Shepherdstown, a 
neat village on the banks of the Potomac, we pro- 
ceeded to Harper's Ferry, where we arrived at four 
o'clock, and decided to stay a day or two, as it suits 
both Oliver's taste and mine; his, because.it is a 
capital place for finding out how the world was 
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made ; and mine, because it exhibits a combmatibb 
of natural beauties, to be met with in no other {dace 
that I have seen. Mr. Jeflferson has sketched it 
with a few masterly touches; but luddly for us 
travellers, he has rather given its effect cm the ima- 
gination than the senses. The minute descripticm 
of the scene, as it presents itself on a more particular 
examination, remains to those who come after him^ 
and to these I shall confine myselfl I love to explore 
thesa grand and beautiful scenes of nature, and to 
excite the curiosity of others to do the same ; for I 
know of no source of pleasure more pure, or more 
likely to draw the mind from debasing contempla- 
tions, or sensual pleasures. The voice of nature^ 
uttered amid rocks, and mountains, and roarii^ 
floods, is the voice of God, and as we listen to it, we 
become wiser and better. I shall never think myself 
destitute of virtuous feeling, while I can enjoy, vdth 
enthusiasm, the charms of nature. To you, who 
have seen nothing like Harper's Ferry, the descrip- 
tion may be gratifying ; for if, as is generally the 
case with descriptions, it conveys no definite picture 
to your mind, it may chance to tickle your fancy, 
which is just as well 

We h^d been told by several persoiw, that Mn 
Jeflferson's sketch of this place was highly exaggera- 
ted, and that it would by no means realize our antici* 
pations. I am not able to teH what may have been the 
anticipations of other people ; but certainly, I was 
more than satisfied with the reality. I believe it will 
be found, that those who are hot familiar with the 
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lugfaCT efforts of nature ; who know not, by experi- 
ence, the limits to which she is generally confined in 
all her operations, almost always create to thems^ves 
disappointment, by their own wild and undisciplkied 
expectations. Experience having furnished them 
wi^ no standard of the sublime and beautiful, they 
invariably substitute the creations of their own fancy * 
lor the descriptions of flie writer ; and finding, when 
they come to see it, that the picture was overcharged, 
accuse him of a deception, which, in fact, is practised 
by their own inexperienced imagination. I have 
heard people say, that the Falls of Niagara did not 
come up to their expectations ; and could only ac- 
count for their disappointment by supposing, what 
was undoubtedly the feet, that they had formed a 
picture in their imagination, to which nothing in 
nature afforded any analogy. 

The stranger will find here many interesting ob- 
jects, not noticed by Mr. Jefferson, and he will not 
find many things described by others. For instance, ' 
the fell of thirty feet, perpendicular, noticed by Mr. 
Weld, who, it is believed, never visited this place, 
and therefore may be excused for a trifling blunder 
of this sort I looked hard for it, but give you my 
word, it eluded all my researdies, and became invis- 
ible, like many other things described as having an 
actual existence in this country, by divers travellers. 
In descending to the little village, at the confluence 
of the ^Potomac and Shenandoah, on the Virginia 
»de, just at the turning of a point in the road, which 
is cut or worn through the ndSd rock, the chassn in 
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the Blue Ridge,througfa which the waters flow^bors^ 
at once to the view. It is faced, on either side, by two 
most^ lofty barriers of solid rock, that seem to have 
arrested the wreck of the mountain. They are both 
rugged, arid 'of the full height of sublimity ; — ttet oa 
the Virginia side approaching a perpendicular ; the 
other passing beyond it, and hovering over the ferry- 
house with tremendous threatenings. 

In approaching the mountain to make their last 
effort, after effecting a junction, the two rivers, espe- 
cially the Shenandoah, have had mighty struggles, 
and have scattered the rocks and hills to the winds 
of Heaven in the conflict. The rocks are left bare, 
pointed, projecting, and rugged, as if they had been 
violently broken off by some irresistible agency ; and 
the beds of the river, before and after their juncticm, 
are composed of rocks above and under the surface, 
through which the waters roar and foam, with rest- 
less and terrible impetuosity, for some miles. Hi^ 
among the rocks and precipices, are a number of 
cottages, belonging to the workmen at the armory; 
and higher still, on the summit of the cliff, resddes tte 
American eagle, emblem of our freedom, which is 
unassailable as the rock on whose side he builds his 
nest Here he rests safe from every danger, since 
no sportsman, from above or below, can reach him. 

There is a variety, a succession, and an infinite 
combination of objects, in this place, and its immedi- 
ate neighbourhood, sufficient to give occupation and 
interest to several days. Three accessible points, 
however, present^ in my mind, the ftiest views that 
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are to be seen, except from ^ sammit c^ ^ cHffiiy 
whither none but very enterprising travellers attempt 
to ascend. The <Mie is frwn a very singular rock, 
called Jefiferson's Rock, in compliment to the late 
president. This juts out at the side of a steep lull, 
a little way up the Shenandoah, and from it there 
is a fine view of the chasm in the mountain, and the 
noble landscape seen through the vista. The oppo- 
site side of the river is strikingly grand, consisting 
of a mountain almost perpendicular, in some places 
Sormed of bare rocks, in others, covered with dark 
and melancholy pines. Above,, the waters fret and 
fixun, among rocks and little verdant isles ; and juitf 
opposite is the Shenandoah Ferry, where the torrent 
subsides into a little basin, and flows smoothly to 
meet the Potomac. 

The second point of view is just under the cliff on 
the Maryland shore, where can be seen the waters 
before and after their junction ; the Uttle town lyii^ 
at the foot of the hill, and behind it a number of 
beautiful swelling green hills, affording a fine contrast 
to the barren and grim aspect of the broken ridge 
of mountains. The emotions of the spectator in this 
situation are he^htened, when he looks up and sees 
the tremendous crag, hovering directly over his head. 
The third, and I think the finest view of all, is from 
one of the green hills, back of the litde village, on 
which there is a small wooden building, called the 
magazine. It discloses the windings of the Potomac 
above, where it is a quiet stream, clear and smooth, 
contrasted with its rough tumultuous course below ; 
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aiKl combines a view of tbe brdDen diann, and opoB- 
ing vista* with a distant amphitheatre of moiHitatnt» 
fiur in the west, rinng one above the odier, and pre- 
senting, in their mellowing shades, and harmonious, 
undulating outlines, images of peace and repose, to 
iooth the mind in the midst of this wreck of nature. 
There is a canal on either side of the Potomac. The 
bank of that on the Yiiginia side, affords a most 
romantic walk, rendered interesting by the rough 
passage of the river on one hami, and by the brdcen 
cti& overhanging the other. Under one of these 
ledges stands a little white cottage, so singulariy 
picturesque as to deserve a description. It is built 
in a pretty taste, and is literally canoped by a project- 
ing ledge c£ rock, the top of which being flat, there 
is a little garden on it, in which I observed rose- 
budies, and beds of flowers. Before it is a little 
graschplot, bordered by the canaL Will not the 
muse of this new world, think you, one day or oth^, 
awaken in these beautiful scenes, and illustrate them 
in strains that will make them classical at some 
future period, like those of Greece, Italy, and Scot- 
land ? The same beauty ought to inspire the same 
enthusiasm everywhere ; and the same enthudasm 
will, sooner or later, produce the same effects. As 
yet we have not struck the harp whose strings vilwrate 
in uniscm with the chords of our hearts. The gemus 
that has awakened in our country, is not the genius 
of America, but a mongrel imitative creature, expa- 
^ated in his affections, and incapaUe erf* c<Hmecting 
the poetry of the country with the fb^ngs, attach- 
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o^ntSy and associations ci the people for whom he 
aflfects to write. But the time will come, when some 
chosen genius will find the secret of obtaining a 
reputationcoexistent with the duration of this country, 
not so mudi by writing better poetry than other men, 
as by the addressing his lines to the hearts of his coun- 
trymen. He who wishes for a lasting fame, must 
write for his countrymen, and not for foreign critics. 
About six miles up the river there is an ore-bank, 
belonging to the government, which I thought a great 
curiosity, until Oliver convinced me to the ccmtrary 
by proving that several learned professors had ac- 
counted for such formations in the mcHsit satis&ctory 
manner. Happy ignorance ! that can sometimes 
wonder at things^ that the learned consider, as mere 
trifles. The ore lays in a bed of yellow cky, in 
lumps of various sizes, and distinct fn^n each other. 
Some of these exhibit evident traces of the action of 
fire, and came very near bringing Oliver over to the 
Plutonian system again. Clays, of various and most 
beautiful tints, are mixed with these masses of ore ; 
and it struck me, that some beautiful mineral colours 
might be obtained here. The, bank is dug — I beg 
pardon, excavated ; — a good writer now-a-days, you 
know, never uses a monosyllable when he can get a 
long word. Our language is mightily improved <rf 
late, and even colloquialisms have become scientific. 
** Mamma," said a little girl to her, mother, the other 
day, "mamma, please to give me some sugar to 
correct the acid of these raspberries." This was 
called sweeteniMg^ in my time ; but see what it is for 
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yooDg ladies to gtody cliyHiistry. Bat to return. 
The ore-book is excavated sixty or seventy feet, 
and is still unexhausted. This seems ^ easiest 
vray erf procurii^ iron-ore that I have seen. Our 
Ktde excunnon to this pbce was rendered interesting, 
by the company of a botanical gentleman, whose 
love of the science led him to point out various 
{Jants to our notice, along the side of the river and 
canal, and to explain their nature and qualities ; so 
that we received a lecture on botany, illustrated by 
real specimens, instead of pretty transparencies. 
This gentleman's name is seldom seen in the news- 
papers — ^unlike that of our friend the mammoth pro* 
fessor ; neither is he, I believe, a member of forty 
fliocieties. He resides constantly at this place, culti- 
vating his favourite science, together vrith a few 
oddities — ^which, as they injure no one, every man 
has a right to indulge; and has found the way to 
reconcile some of the most inveterate antipathies of 
nature. It is a singular fact, that I saw a cat purring 
quietly in one comer of a chimney in his house, while 
in the other a quail was sitting on its nest, apparently 
without the least apprehension. 
" To-morrow we shall cross the ferry into Mary- 
land, and so on towards home. As the remainder 
(rf our journey will be along a road with which you 
are already acquainted, and through cities you have 
heretofore visited, it is extremely probable that I 
may not write you again ; unless I stay at tlw seat 
of government until congress meets, when I shall 
have sometWng to talk about. Farewell 
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LETTER XLI. 

Dear Frank, 

When I wrote you firom Harper's Perry, I did 
not think of troubling you with any more letters ; 
but by good fortune, I have since obtained some in- 
teresting particulars in relation to the great father of 
our country, which will, I am sure, afford you sin- 
gular gratification. The day after my arrival at 
Washington, which I will not describe, except by a 
quotation firom the witty old Abbe Correa, who de- 
fined it to be " a city of respectable distances," I 
paid a visit to Mount Vernon, to oflfer my devotions 
at the shrine of the only saint, I believe, we recog- 
nise in our annals. You have had so many descrip- 
tions of this illustrious spot, that I shall confine myself 
to a detail of my impressions on contemplating the 
ample tomb where repose the mortal remains of a 
man, who has left behind him a fame, more enviaUe 
than that of any mere mortal that ever breathed the 
breath of life. If it were mine, I would not exchange 
it for all the vainglories of all the conquerors and 
destroyers of mankind, firom Sesostris down to 
Napoleon. 

The tomb is situated on the summit of the high 
bank of the Potomac, and commands a view of the 
fine expansion of the river bdow. It partakes of the 
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sobriety of Wadungton^s charac^r. A little path* 
way, walled on either side, leads you to a plain 
door of wood, imbedded in brick-work, over whidi, 
in ^ rear, rises a small hillock covered with 
trees. This is alL At first my impressions were 
those of disappointment, at the absence of art and 
decoration. But a better feeling came over me, and 
soon I felt the inspuration of this touching simpliinty 
stealing into my inmost souL I forgot every thing 
before me, and remembered only Washington. There 
was no majestic work, impudently obtruding itself to 
draw ofi* my attention towards the triumph df art, 
and set me to criticising the taste and genius of the 
artist ; there was nothing, in short, to impair the one 
sii^le idea of Washington. His life and actions 
passed swiftly in review before me, as I sat with my ; 
eyes riveted on the little door that enclosed his sacred 
ckist; and that pure, unmixed, complete character, 
" without fear and without reproach," gradually em- 
bodied itself in my fancy. The silence and repose 
of the scene was profound, except that now and then 
the little birds, that had made their nests in the clump 
of trees wluch overshadowed the tomb, chirped over 
my head. It was a calm, sultry, autumnal morning ; 
the leaves were unruffled by a single breath of air, 
and the wide expanse of the river below was aU 
one glassy mirror, burnished by the rays of as bright 
a sun as ever shone in the Heavens. 

Could the proudest creations of art, add interest 
or dignity to such a scene ? I think not— I felt they 
could not ; that it was out of the power of man to 
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b^ish what nature had made lo perfect, x>r to 
loUe the moral excellence <^ him whose glory I 
s contemf^ting. He stands alone by himself 
upjong a space which few will ever approach ; 
gloiy IS without a spot or a stain ; his whole life 

uninterrujrted virtue, ^ In tUfte midst of the most 
assing vicissitudes, with the weight of the des- 
es of this new world on his shoulders — ^in the 
•ths of almost hopeless adversity, when the fate 
lis country hung day after day, year after year, 
pended by a single hair, he was a hero. When, 
ing won for his country the prize for which he 

so long contended, it was in hLs power to appro- 
Lte it to his own purposes, he was a patriot. And 
;n placed by the united voice of the civilized 
•Id, cm the highest pinnacle of human glory, he 
; a sage. His head neither turned, nor did his 
rt become corrupt He sailed along like the 
le, easily and gracefully, in the highest Heaven ; 
estic, without effort or affectation; and while the 
s of mankind were gazing upon him, never fc«: a 
nent forgot he was but a n^jan. 
luch a being, thought I, wants no mcmument. 
die his name is in the mouths of devoted millions ; 
le hi^irtues are embodied in every page of the 
ory of his country ; and while his glory accom- 
ies the rising sun through his daily course from 
; to west, to what purpose pile masses of marble 
n his bones ? He who had no parallel in his life, 
aid have none after death. Others have become 
Jtrious by their tombs ; let it be his distinction to 
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owe no part of his glory to mwfble, architects, or 
statuaries, and to enjoy the privilege of sleeping un- 
distuiiied in the midst of his kindred ashes. There 
is nothing annoys me more than the eternal fuss made 
about the ingratitude of our people, in not erecting 
8<Hne splendid monument to the father of his country. 
Does not that title constitute an ever-during monu- 
ment? Is it possible that Washington can require 
any other memorial, or the people of the United 
States any other title to remind them of his fame 
and his virtues, or the measureless debt of gratitude 
entailed for ever on themselves and their posterity? 
The best evidence they can give of their fulfilment 
of this sacred duty, will be, not erecting monuments, 
but preserving the liberties he bequeathed them, and, 
as far as possible, sailing in the bright wake he has 
left behind him. Still it is a becoming indicaticHi of 
gratitucle to puUic bene&ctors, to consecrate works, 
in themselves admirable, to their memory, and, 
without doubt, the act is praiseworthy. But, after 
all, it is no test of merit to have a splendid monu- 
ment. Such memorials have been quite as often 
prostituted to the worst and most insignificant of 
mankind as to their benefactors, and the truly great 
may be safely left to history, poetry, and tradition. 
These, outlast all the rest of the labours of man, and 
iK)ne can ever become immortal, through the means 
of perishable works. Whatever monuments may 
be hereafter erected to the memory of Washington, 
I earnestly hope that none of that name or lineage 
will ever consent to the removal of his bones from 
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the sacred spot where they were first deposited, in 
the midst of those of his kindred. There let them 
rest in peace, embalmed in imperishable glory, till 
die trumpet shall sound, and the dead of thousands 
of years arise to judgment. 

The lives of Washington, hitherto written, are 
principally devoted to details of his public services, 
and less is known of his private history and habits, 
than those of any illustrious person of modem times. 
I am not one of those who think that the fame of 
such men is enhanced, by coupling it with minute 
details of insignificant matters and trifling peculiari- 
ties, which give a commoH-pkce character of Utde- 
ness to the whole picture. Still every thing relating 
to such a man as Washington, must be more or less 
interesting, not only to the present, but future ages; 
and I have not been remiss, I assure you, in making 
use of every opportunity that has offered, to collect 
information concerning the early life and habits of 
this great and good man, who, of all others, can best 
stand the scrutiny, because his private and domestic 
virtues were quite Qqual to his public services. A 
character of more consummate excellence is not to 
be found in history. 

As a sample of what I have collected, I will copy 
for your gratification, a considerable long talk with 
an old negro, who was formerly a servant of the 
general, and accompanied him in the disastrous ex- 
pedition of Braddock against Fort Duquesne. It is 
furnished me by a gentleman of Alexandria, of high 
character, and who is on terms of familiar intimacy 
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with die Washingtoo fiiimly. In oommumcsting M, 
he saysy ^ I have carefolly. avoided putting down any 
tiling, but just as I receiyed it, and have diosen the 
€4d negro's omn language for his narratives, and only 
considered myself as l^s amanuensis ; without refer- 
ence to any o^r authority than himself in tus own 
words. I spent several days at Mrs. Washington's ; 
visited him frequently, took hasty notes as we went 
alcmg, whiph were collected and amj^fied during 
my repeated visits. I give you but a fair copy of 
what I hastily wrote down on the occasion." 

** The 6ld negro Jeremy, or Jeremy Prophet, bears 
in the family a high reputaticMi in every respect ; is 
asi^fine a specimen of an old-fashioned servant as you 
ever met with, an oracle among the blacks, and with 
the* family, a sort of relic of their ancestors that they 
seem proud to cherish and make comfortable. I was 
introduced to him, seated before a rousing fire, in an 
ann-chair." 

Old gentleman, said I, I have come a long way to 
wde you, and hear you talk of General Washington. 
I am told you went with him to Braddock's war. 

**Aye, indeed, did I sir, and many's de t'other 
jdace I bin wid him — ^Lord, sir, he was amighty of 
a man, I tell you." 

How old was you at this time? 

** Why, I was a good, smart, mannish sort of a 
diap, big enough to be gemman's servant" 

Can you tell exactly how old you were at that 
Ikne? 

** Not ^xacly— hut I remember one momii^ some 
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time afore dat, I was at Mount Vernon, wid my old 
mass Jc^ Bushrod, and I hear him say to mass 
John, John Washmgt(m I tell you what I do. Jerry 
good smart boy, do a man's work, dough he but 
fifleen or sixteen year old — I give him to you. He 
ax me if I want to live wid mass John — I- say yes 
-^ve me plenty meat and bread — and den I belong 
to John Washington. John he den live wid George 
Washington, at Mount Vernon." 

Well, now tell me something about Braddock's 
war. 

** When Braddock (he pronounced the name sharp 
— ^Braddick) come, dey hear him burning powder 
good way ofij and de people so glad to see him, dey 
come down to de shore and bum powder too — ^pop 
— pop — pop, ebery hour de day. I couldn't tink 
what de debbil de matter. By'm by, I see de ships, 
one fore God, most big as Mount Vernon house, 
dough it womt no great much of a house den, no 
how. Next morning, mass John say, Git de car- 
riage, Jerry, I gying to Belhaven, (dey call de place 
Alexandry now; hah! I Cod ! I know'd it when dey 
more trees than houses, and dey couldn't find places 
to put Braddick's soldiers in.) Well, when I come 
to Belhaven, den I seed what de matter — de soldiers 
and de officers ebery where. Ebery body want to 
see dis great man Braddick, so, as I was standing at 
de stable door, combing my head, de stable man at 
de armary dare say, Jerry, dare Braddick — and 1 
know'd him, cause nobody else I seed, had star on 
left breast, and dare he was, 'tween two odder 
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gemmen. He womt notling like gemman, take Bfe 
clothes oS, and dat sort of star — he broad, chunky 
man. 

"Well, den mass John and mass George dey talk 
and talk, and den dey tell me I mus git horses ready, 
an go 'long o' dem — and five hundred granadier 
gemmen joined Braddick, and off we go. Well, sir, 
d'ye mind^ne ? We went ahead, trough de woods, 
and over de mountains — we stopped at a place dey 
call Cumberland, week or ten days; — ^^I^iisremember 
de 'xact time — and den set off 'gin. Braddick halt 
de foot guard, and send de gemmen granadiers 
ahead. I went gemman's servant, wid mass John — 
well, sir — ^we was quarter mile ahead, goin trough 
de wood, huckleberry-bushes up to de horse belly, 
and when we got to a bit of a hill, 'bout as big as 
firono^e house (two or three hundred yards) — ^if you 
had eyes to see so far, you would see forty miles, 
and we seed rise^ up dl roimd— gemmen got off 
horses, and 'gan to consult Neber seed nobody. I 
didn't know what de debbil the matter, not I. Pre- 
sently all mounted, come back to Braddick, and dare 
dey was^ telling what dey had seed — and dare stood 
Braddick, listening wid all hie ears, fe rifle in he 
right hand, wid de britch on de* ground — ^he rub he 
toe in de leeves, like he raking up something — ^he 
look at he toe, and seem mighty consamed,-but neber 
say a word. When dey done talking, he put he 
blowpipe to he mouth, and march was de word. De 
gemmen granadiers look mighty 'spicious^.but neber 
aaid nottii^ as I hear. Gemmen gpanadiers fell 
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back — ^foot guards to de frcmt When we got to dat 
place — ^huh! we seed de smoke, we hear de pop- 
pop — pop, but we seed nobody. De riggler's drap, 
drap, drap— Braddick neber bark one cannon, but 
he look ris'lute. I took de bridle of my horse, an I 
git behind de tree — I Cod, I was skeered — d'ye mind 
me ? I was, I tell you. Braddick put he blowpipe 
to he mout— ' Hurra, my boys, lose de saddle, or 
win4e»horse,'-he bawl out, and* den, ' Oh boys I I'm 
gone,' and den I seed no more of Braddick on his 
legs — ^he down — ^but I seed mass George tafe hold 
one dem brass pieces same as if it was a stick — ^he 
look like de debbil — he put one hand on the muzzle 
so — he sling de sheet lead from dat and de toutch- 
hole — he put — d'ye mind me ? dis hand on de muz- 
zle, and dis on de britch — he pull wid dis and he 
push wid dis — and he wheel it round jis like nottin. 
He tear de ground up same as a bar shear (a kind 
of plough.) De powder-monkey jump wid de fire, 
and den de cannon bark, I teU you. Dey fit and 
dey fit, and den de Ingens holler ; when de thirty 
pieces of brass cannon bark, de trees fly and de 
Ingens come down, I tell you. Dat place dey call 
Rock Hill, and dare dey left five hundred men behind. 
"Mass George he sometime arter go mong de 
Ingens agin— dis arter Braddick's war. John Waslt- 
ington was at Mount Vernon, and I was diare wid 
him. One Sunday morning, coming from stable, I 
seed a man riding up de road, wid his horse all in a 
ladder of sweat. Says I, what's de matter ? Say« 
be» * I donH know, but old misses in mighty troubk, 
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and sent for mass Jdin, he up 7' I say, don't know 
^t was half hour by sun. When mass John got 
de letter, he come out and say, 'Jerry, keep your 
gray horses up in de stable, feed um well, and be 
ready to set out to-morrow mormng, at crack o' day.' 
Afore light, ebery ting ready, and we set oS, and 
dough we found mi^ty trouble to get across de ferry, 
at Colchester, it was so cold and frozen, we got to 
Dumfries to breakfast, and same evening got to he 
mother's. When we come in sight of de home, we 
seed de dd lady comin out on two sticks — ^ 

^Two sticks" — what do you mean ? 

**Two sort of crutches, fhd hurt her foot or ande, 
and was lame, IxMit dat time. She neber say how 
you do, nor netting, but ' O, Jdmny Washington I 
Johnny Washington, have you heard any news of 
George Wadiington ? his time's run out, no papers, 
no news, no notting of him. He 's dead — he 's dead 
— ^I know he's dead — go smd seek him, dead or alive 
— ^bring his bones, if notting else.' 

"We rest one day at Mrs. Washington's, and one 
at Major Lewis's, over in Fredericksburg, and den 
we set out We rested one night at Aldie, at one 
Billy West's. In de morning, we started by time it 
was light, and got up to Colonel Snigge's to breakfast, 
almost fifteen mile. De smow was up to our knees, 
and dase womt no much of a road, any how, and 
so we had hard work to get along, I tell you. But 
mass John so fond of he brodder George, and de old 
lady, he go foot sooner dan turn back. Well, it was 
gitting fur in de day, I was afore on a horse, mass 
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hn was coining close behind, when I look up de 
id, and I seed a man coming down de mountain, 
d his right leg over de pummel of de saddle, 
)man fashion, wid a broad piece of paper in his 
) reading, and de bridle-rein loose in his iSngers. 
5 was dressed in a sort of a round jacket, wid 
)ccasin gaiters, his beard mighty long. He cock 

eye, and tinks I, I know him, and when mass 
hn come up, he jump off he horse, and cry out^ 
/'hy, John, don't you know me V And den I seed 
^as mass George, sure enough. And den dey stop 
de road and talk, talk, and mass George (the 
I'ral mind me !) he call de man wid de horses, and 
>m's horse was fairly covered wid leather, and he 
ike dem open de saddie-bags, and, I Cod, if he 
In't twist a ting about two or tree times and made 
able, and ebery ting he had, down to pepper-box, 
i ebery ting, and dare dey eat, and dare dey 
nk, dough it was so cold. I Cod, I had to put my 
jat and bread in my pocket — and dare was dat 
m wid netting but his roundabout jacket, and dare 
)r his great-coat close by on de pummel of he 
idle. I Cod, dat man he no more mind ©old dan 
itone-fence — d' ye mind me ? Mass George he set 
' for Mount Vernon, and we took de road to Pred- 
icksburg agin, and we got dare, I pecklect same 

yesterday, on Wednesday night, and dey neber 
low'd netting about it, till we got dare, Dat same 
jht, I went over to Major Lewis's, massa, gin me 
eat parcel letters to carry over to him. Major 
3wis in de door, and seed me comin to de bpus3f 
VOL. II — E 8 , 
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<* «H<Jk>, Jerry,' he say, * you hear any ting (rf CoL 
WashingtcNd V he womi no gin'ral den." 

**L<Mrd, yes, massa," I say, **I seed him.** 

***You seed him?* 

** Yes, massa, I seed him.** 

•• • I 'blieve you lie, you rascal,' he say.** 

«*Well, massa, you see if I lie den. I seed him 
same as I see you, and he be here to-morrow, for I 
bear him say so. Well, den I hand him de letters, 
and he say sure 'nough, well, I mighty glad — he 
holler to Bob to bring me dram — and den I tell him 
all l)out how we meet him. Friday the gin'ral came 
dashing down de road, wid Miles Richardson on 
anoder horse behind him. Miles he go always wid 
him whereber he go. And den dare was such 
rejoicing, for de old lady was fondest of George of 
all de boys. Dis was arter he come from Braddick's 
war,, long time. Dey say he gaged to be married 
den, and when he go away, he leave word, if dey no 
hear from him in nine mcmths, dey must give him up^ 
and de nine months had den gone. He went out dat 
spring.** 

Where had he been, do you know? 

**Been to camp, but whar 'xacly, I don't know, 
I tell you what I see, not what I hear — behold you! 
The gin'ral jiad a face like he mother, and she was 
old Martram Ball's daughter. I don't 'blieve old 
Matty Ball ever have any odder child — ^'least I neber 
hear o'none. He live at Fleet's Bay, down in Lan- 
caster county. I have seeming rec'lection of he 
father, dough I can't say 'xacly. I live, when a boy, 
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close by down dar at Norming, midway mass Jdm 
Bushrod, he not so tall as any of he sons. 

^I went along wid de gin'ral when he go down to 
get married, and Miles Richardson and me had all de 
trunks in a little wagon. We stopped at Dumfries to 
feed, and de gin'ral went on afore us — ^well sir, jist 
as we cross de creek, at de nulls, going up dat hill, 
smash come down de left-hand fore wheel — I Cod, 
says I, Miles here a job, and so we takes de trunks 
and puts dem into Mr, Allen's omary — Miles he stay 
behind, and I sot off for Fredericksburg, long wid 
de horses and de odder man. Lord, sir ! when old 
misses see me come widout de trunks, die was 
stuffed, I tell you — so eJie says, take my two duns, 
Jerry, and start by daybreak, wid de two fore wheels 
o' de carriage, and bring de trunks and wagon. 

"When I seed she was in sich a fluster T)out de 
trunks, I goes off and I gits de wheels and de duns, 
and off I goes a cracking, I tell you. When I got 
back, I found de wheels wouldn't fit, and de road so 
bad, I turn de horses in to get a mouthful, and Miles 
and I set to work and lashed de trunks, and Mr. 
Allen, who kept de omary, make his boys help us, 
for dey was monstrous heavy, on to de axeltree, and 
bed of de fore wheels. Miles he got on top of um, 
and jist as we set off, says I to Mr. Allen, what 
o'clock is it? and he tell me it wanted tree hours 
or more to dayli^t We had den twenty-four miles 
to go, but we moved — dem horses, ah ! dey was 
fellows, I tell you — dem same duns neber done net- 
ting but go in old misses carriage-^Ned could hardly 
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handle dem felbws, dey -was so pranktious — and she 
wouldn't let um ever go to mill, and when dey wa« 
turned out, she always had um turned out in de 
bottom Jand, below de house, whare she could see 
um all de time. I let um go— Miles he could hardly 
hold on — ^but I put on, I tell you, I did that I was 
mighty proud, I tell you, when, jis as I turned into 
de gate, I seed de red daybreak way off yonder. 
I left de tings and horses in de yard, and went to de 
house — firs person I meet was ^e old lady* 

** *Come, Jerry,' she say, *«iake haste, you ought 
bin gone long ago.' 

•* Lord, misses, I done bin, says I." 
** • You done bin ? den yqu kUl your horses.' 
** No, misses, says I, horses an't hurt— dough, I 
Cod, I left um smoking, and I was skeered a trifle, 
all de time, I tell you — misses aa't hurt 

" * Well, says she, I mighty glad — ^you tired, Jerry, 
come in and leave de tings where dey is.' 

" Arter awhile de gin'ral he come out and say, neber 
mind de tings, bring um all over as dey are to Major 
Lewis's at Fredericksburg. When we got dare, he 
say, put on boys to Colonel Lomax's, I be dar^ to- 
night — ^take care of your horses, I come on behind, 
and pay de reck'ning. Den Miles he ride on de 
trunks and drive, and I ride on a fine horse belonging 
to massa. We stop at de Bowling-green, and fed 
our horses, left de gin'ral to come on and pay de 
jeck'ning, and put off. Says Miles, • I tell you what, 
dese horses tired, and I am debilish cold, how far we 
got to go V You know as well as I, says I, and den 
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-we soon come to Colonel Lomax's gate, and I look 
back an I seed de gin'ral a comin, standing up in 
he stirrups, dashing on wid he two servants behind 
him. I hill (held) de gate for him to get trough — 

" 'Dat's right boys,' says he — and den he stop and ' 
say, 'Jerry, dat de horse your massa raise at Pros- 
pect HiU?' 

"Yes, says I, dis de feller. 

"We stopped at Colonel Bob Lomax's all night. 
De gin'ral send word for us to be up and off betimes 
in de morning to York, and tired as I was, I couldn't 
sleep, 'fore God, I tought de night was a fortnight 
long. Well, next morning, we puts out before de 
crack o' day, and jist about sundown de horses look 
so bad, we stop to bait, a mile dis side York river — 
I didn't tink we was so near, I would have gone on. 

" De gin'ral he come dashii^ by, standing in he 
stirrups. * Hitch up,' says he, * boys, and push on — 
you an't got over a mile io de ferry, and its most 
night — ^push on, and I'll go and call de ferry over.' 

"And so on we went. When we got to de ferry, . 
all de boats, db horse-boat and de foot-boat, gone 
t'oder side. It was dark den — de gm'ral he walk 
back and forward to keep warm — ^he blowed de 
conchy, and we hollered, and at last we see de foot- 
boat a coming over — de river look mighty ugly, all 
white, and de wind blovring like great guns, and it 
was a freezing hard, I tell you. When de foot-boat 
totch de shore, de gin'ral slung he great-coat to Tom 
Bishop, he giv de boat one push wid he square bar- 
relled rifle, and one push wid he foot. He* jump in 
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and say, pull away boys — and when dey seed who 
dey had got in de boat, dey did put it to it, dey -did 
— d'ye hear me? dey did. Captain Smith and 
Captain Dandridge kept de ferry, and Captain Smith 
de omary, t'oder side. Come on dark night afore 
de horse-boat come over, and dar we war, no star 
— ebery ting black but de river — six hours in de 
boat, half leg deep in water — come on darker and 
darker — de men pull and pull, but de shore seem as 
if he done gone— de gin'ral over long ago— 4'ye 
mind me ? I hear one man say, < Tom, we shall be 
drown'd' — I was scared, but I keep up— de water 
splash over de boat — I hear de conchy blow — God, 
'twas same as a dram of a cold morning. De people 
seed we didn't^come, and got skeered. I stood upon 
de head of de boat, wid de bridle-^reins of my horse 
over my shoulder— if de boat -sink, I hang to de 
horse, I say to mysef. Den I seed someting black 
a Goe dude— tI move over dat-side— 4e boatman say, 
don't come dis way — I shout out, 'come on, eome 
on,' and den I hear de people in de firs boat shout — 
and den a rope fall bang, right over my horse. I 
snatch hold on um, and gave um a twist round de 
ring, right between my legs, and when .dey draw de 
rope taut, den I feel de boat go ahead. When we 
got to shore, I feel glad, I tell you — ^'twas Christmas 
jEve, an I was most froze — ^I had pair of glovyes, knit 
wid rabbit's fur inside, and I Cod, dey war fairly 
froze, i .was neber so nigh being drown'd in my 
life. 
**j1s we. drive by de kitchen door of de omaiy, I 
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seed de light trough de crack ob de door, and, says 
I, come, Bishop, let's go in, for 'fore God I can't 
stand it. I knock — come in, say somebody, — and 
den dare war ebery ting snug enough ; presently de 
gemmen come out — ^ Ho! boys,' say he, ' cold trav- 
elling.' I seed de long-bottom glass in he hand, and 
spoke up. Yes sir, says I, cold travelling. How 
fur might it be to Massa Custis's ? * Oh, you jis 
dare,' says he, and he pours out a glass ; * go round 
my yard, and dare you right at de house. Where 
yo« from to-day?' Colonel Bob Lomax's, say I. 
When I hear I warso nigh, I was^fierce 'nough, for 
I war always like a hog, all jaw. 

" As we pass de winder, I see iii, and I seed de 
gia'ral in\dfe big chair, jis so — ^anddare ym» de lady 
fam up to him, jis so — an' he had de lady's* little 
daughter on he lap. Aha ! you feller, say I to* my- 
sef, dat what you come for trough de cold, eh I 

"Presently madam come out to de door, wid'de 
maid wid her candle. She call de servant, and he 
come— one great Guinea nigger, wid he face jis like 
you draw currycomb all ober it. She say, take 
dem men in, and treat um well, and tell Jack take 
care de tipunks. And. sa we went into de laundry, 
and den'you may depend de tortoise-shell bowl come 
jtfuU — eh! boys I 

" Nex day I hear de people say de gin'ral got he 
nose frost-bit ; and when I seed it look red, I- right 
glad, cause he ought to have some ob de pain, as he 
got all de fun — ^ha ! ha ! I went oui to see my horses, 
and I was in fair misery, for de waten had frozen on 
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um, and dey look so bad; de people hadn't taken 
good care on um. De gin'ral he come out and say— 

"'Well, Jeremy, how you horse do?' 

" Oh, tolerable, say I. 

** *WelI,' says he, * Jeremy, stay rest yoursef long 
as you please, and take holyday. I shan't want 
your horses, and if I want a carriage, I can borrow 
de lady's to go to Williamsburg. But do you stay 
and rest.' 

** Oh, says I, I no want rest. I got wife at hcmie. 
I rather go spend Christmas dare. I got notting but 
wheels to take back, and so I tink to go home to- 
morrow. 

" Says he, * Jerry, hold your hand.' 

" He pint he hand in he pocket I hold one hand, 
he full um. When I see dat, I hold t'oder — ^he full 
dat, too. And when I go to de stable, I count it out 
in my b^t . Aha ! d'ye mind me, sir ! he had gin 
me pounds.** 

oil another occaaon, Jeremy sbH : 
' " De gin'ral, he oai« notting for'de cold; he hard 
as a bull, and sometime when de gemmen. Colonel 
Ramsay, Colonel Carlisle, and de rest ob um, use to 
come down from Belhaven, he go out to shoot deer 
wid um. I reck'lect one day he send for me, and 
tell me, go git de white mare and come wid him, 
de odder gemmen all ready. I did n't know what 
dey war going about, but I neber say a word. When 
we got to a place near Dorrel's Hill, called Hell Hole, 
dey all stop. De gin'ral put he hand in he pocket 
an draw out a little bell. He tie um round de gray 
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mare's heck, and say—* Now, Jerry, you go aheai 
in a walk, and don't say e word, ik) matter what you 
gee ; doo't be afraid, nor open your lips,' I went 
on about twenty yards ahead, and presently I seed 
a great buckoome jmnping along. He stop, he look 
sideways at me — he Itf up one Jeg — ^bang I I hear 
de rifle, and den he drop. I was fit to tumbte oS 
de horse, for all I know he inight shoot me, tcfb, 
• I Cod. Presently dey all come up. De gin'ral an' 
I lift de deer on to de mare, an' I lead her home ; h^ 
want me to git up, but I say, no, tank you. 

**H^, gin'ral, mighty pian for horse. He had a 
horse dey caJt Stariing-^he was wicked debil— de 
gin'ral rsdse him at 1 
Hole. He no Jet nob' 
* he tree year oId| hie b 
and say he gy'mg to i 
ebery miftute he git 

sling be leg over, he di • 

man for bad horse., 
but I neber seed none. , . 

These little details of Jeremy are, to me, highly 
interesting, a^ exhibiting nice traces of the habits and 
character of WasWngton. -There is not the least 
, doubt of their authenticity. They carry with themi 
internal evidence of the strongest kind, and the 
minute particulars interwoven in them by the old 
negro, prove that his memory is still tenacious of 
every thing relating to his illustrious master. 

I have collected a number of other memorials and 
anecdotes of Washington and his family, which I 
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mil show you wben we meet The first <^ the bama 
known in this country, was " John Wadiington,'* as 
he styles himself in his will, " of Washington Fari^ 
in the countie of Westmoreland, in Virginia, gentle- 
Vian.'' I have a copy of this will, fr^m which it is 
eyident that he was a man of piety and integrity. 
He directs all the debts and dues which he owes, 
**in right or conscience,^ to be " well and truly paid,** 
before his estates, which appear to have been very 
numerous and extensive, were divided The will 
is dated the 21st of October, 1675^ and is witnessed 
by John Lloyd and Jdm Appleton. It appears that 
the Mount Vernon estate, or at least a moiety of it, 
belonged to the- family of Washington at that time. 
It is thus conveyed : ** Item — I give to my son Law- 
rence, my half of five thousand acres of land in 
Stafford county, which is betwixt Nichjj^as Spencer 
and myself, to him and his heirs for ever3 

Perhaps of all the memoriala Washington left be- 
hind him, the following letter, a copy of which was 
given me by one of his nearest surviving amnexicms 
—I mean the letter he wrote to Mup. Washingtcm, 
announcing his appointment to the conimand of the 
American army, at the commencement of the Revo- 
lution — ^is ODe of the most characteristic. It will ^ 
there be seen vnth what unafifected modesty he dis- 
trusted his own abilities ; with what piety he relied 
on the support.of Providence ; with what patriotism 
he devoted himself to his country in her hour <rf 
peril ; and v^th what paidful reluctance, minted 
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with a noble determina^n, lie ccmsented to thQ 
sacrifice <^ all his domestic attachments. The post- 
script at the endy is not a httle curious, as estab- 
lidiing the otherwise incredible fact, that in the year 
1775, a fiill **suit^' for a lady consisted of only two 
and a half yards of muslin. I wonder how many 
jrards it takes now, Frank? 

Philadelphia, June 18th, 1775. 
** My Dearest, 

** I am now set down to write to you cm a subject 
which fflls me with the deepest concern, and tlmt 
concern is inexpressibly aggravated and increased, 
when I reflect cm the uneasiness I know it will give 
you. It has been determined in ccmgress, that Ae 
whole army raisted for the defence of the An^rioan 
cause, shall be placed under my care, and that it is 
necessary for me to proceed immediately to Boston, 
to take upon me the command of it You may be- 
lieve me, my dear PatSy, when I assure ;^ou in the 
most solemn manner, that so far from seekii^ this 
appointment, I4iave used every endeavour in my 
power to avoid it, not only from my unwillingness to 
part from you and the family, but from a ccHiscious- 
.ness of its being a trust too great for my capacity, 
and that I should enjoy more real happiness and 
felicity in one month with you at home, than I have 
the most distant prospect of reaping abroad, if my 
ptay was to be seven times seven years. 

'^ But as it has been a kkid of destiny that has thrown 
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upon itie dut sennce^I dMfi hope tint my laidtertaldng 
of it, is designed to answer some good purpose. You 
might, and I suppose did, pOTceive, from the tmor 
of mjr letters, itM I was apprehensive that I coidd 
mteyen pretend to intimate when I riiocdd retuttk 
That was the case. It was utterly out of my power 
to refuse this appointment, without exposing my 
character to such censures as would have reflected 
dishonour on myself, and given pain to my friends. 
This, I am sure, could not, and ought not to be 
pleasing to yoo, and ihtwt have lessened me consid- 
trably in my own esteecti. I riiall rely, Hierefbr^ 
on tint Providenoe wbidi has heietokxce preserved 
and been bountiful to me, not doubting that I sAiall 
vdton safely to you in tiie &U. I shiUl feel no paia 
from tb9' toil OF danger of the Campaign ; my iln- 
happiness will flow fit^m the uneasiness I know you 
w3i feel at being left alone. I therefore beg you to 
sommoa your whole fortitude and resolution, and 
pass your time as agreeably as possible. If it should 
be your desire to r^nove to Alexandria, as you oom 
mentioned upon an occasion of this sort, I am quite 
pleased that you i^ould put it in practice ; and Lund 
Washington may be directed by you to build a 
Stchen, and other houses, proper for your receptim, 
ifi on the othei: boui, you sknidd be inoMn^ to spiend 
a good part of the time among youi? friendis below, 
I wish you to do so. In short, my earnest wish, my 
most ardent desire is, that you woukl pursue uiy 
plan most likely to prodwe content, and a tdtrsMe 
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degree d tranqmUity^ias k mtat add gready to my 
anxieties, to hear that you are dissatisfied and ccm- 
plain of what I really could not avoid. 

'' As life is always uncertain, and common prudence 
dictates to every man the necessity of settlmg his 
temporal coqcems while in his power, and vfiule the 
mind is calm and undisturbed, I have, since I came , 
to this place— for I had not time to do it before I left 
hcxne — ^got Colonel Pendleton to draught a will f<Hr ^ 
me by the directions which I gave him; which will I 
now enclose. The provisicui made for you, in case 
of my death, will, I hope, be agreeable. I shall add 
. nothhig nfore at present, as I have several letters to 
write, but to desdre you will remember me to Nelly, 
and all firiends, and to assure you that I am, wkh 
unfeigned ^regard, my dear Patsy, 

" Your affecticmate 

** Geo. Washington. 
** P. S. Since writing the above, I have received 
your letter of the 13th, and have got two suits of. 
what I was told was the prettiest I wish it may 
please you. It cost fifty shillings a suit, that is, 
twenty shillings a yard." 

The family of Wadbington is of English orig% 
and the name occurs three times in the course <^ 
my general reading in English literature. Hume 
mentions a charge made at the siege of Bristol, during 
the civil wars, by " Washington.** I think he was 
oa the royalist side. He is, probably, the same 
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person iheationdd in the Diary of Elias A&faaole, as 

£dloW8: 

"< 1646, May tfie 22d, lOh, A. M. Sir Ralph Clare 

ttioved me to take canHnand ^dxmt the Chrddance 

Fdrt at Woroe»ter. 

i ^ June 13th» I ^stared on my oommand as Comp 

IroBer ofthe Ordnance. 

^ June 18th, lh> 16m, P. M. I iiecdved my oom- 

mission fipcnd Cdond Washington." 

Ariimoie was a sturdy royidist, and o( course 

Cobnel Washington belonged to that party. In the 

Mmsantm DeHcUsj by Sir John Mennis, and others, 

origiiiaUy printed in 1640, there is the folfowii^ foe 

tribute to the memory of ** Mr. Wadnngton, page to 

the pince«" 

*< Know*8t ikou whose diese ashes werel 
Reftder tkou woiild*8t wteping swear. 
Rash fate err'd here, as well appears, 
Counting his virtues for his years. 
His goodnees made them so o*er seene. 
It show'd him three*scon at sixteen. 

*• fiaqvire not hk ditetso or paine ! 
Ho died of nothing else but SpAyne, . 
,Where the worst Calenture he feels, 
Are Jesuits and Alguaziles, 
And where he *s not allow*d to hare, 
tJnloM he BlealH-— « qoiet grave. 

He needs no other epitaph or stone, 
Bat Ads, < Here lies lov'dWatfaiagtenf 
' VTrite this in'tearii, in that loose d«st« 
And every griev'd beholder must. 
When he weighs him and knows his years, 
Renew the lettets vAUti his teares.*^ 
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I have written myself weary, and must heBp coit- 
«lade my notices of the great saint of liberty. Here 
ends my rambling, and my rambling letters, for I 
shall retuiti home frcm hence, stopping one day at 
Baltimore, to see some of the little pocket Venuses, 
and, perhaps, one at Philadelphia, to lave a rouse 
with the oidy club that ever was virithout a name^ 
md the only club that ever deserved a good ooe^ 
which ever came under my cognizance. Wadiing- 
ton, though beautifiilly situated, is rather a dull place 
at this time of the year, except to sportsmen, who 
find excellent shooting, about the centre of the city. 
I have seen great numbers of qusdl, plover, and snipe, 
within a couple or three hundred yards of the presi- 
dent's mansion, and they do say, that deer abound 
in the " slashes," as they are called, about half a mile 
north of that building. I can't answer to that fact, 
but I have seen plenty of rabbits there, and some- 
thing that looked very much like a wild Indian. 

Good by till we meet I shall often lode back on 
the scenes I have past, in the course of my little ex- 
tempore excursion, and long remember it as one of 
the most pleasant of my life. The more I see of 
my country, and above all, my countrymen, the more 
I love them. They yield to hone on the face of tfce 
earth, in the qualities necessary to maintain, and the 
virtues requisite to enjoy, the blessings of Uberty. 
Nothing but ignorance of each other, and the reports 
of lying or prejudiced travellers, cause those stupid 
misconceptions and ridiculous antipathies, that still 
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subsist between tfae distant portioDs of our coontry. 
Alittle social intercourse^ and the exchange of a few 
courtesies, would soon do away with these, by ^w- 
ing distinctly to all, that there may bb a diflference 
in two people, widxout any inferiority on either part; 
and that in every class, and every clknate, and every 
soil of our country, there is enough of a family like- 
ness, to remind us that we are a nation OF BROTHERS. 

FarewelL 
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